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CHAPTER  I. 


-«  She  was  form'd 


To  wander  gaily  all  the  day  in  woods ; 
To  gather  flowers ;  to  &ed  on  the  wild  grape ; 
To  drink  the  natural  spring;  to  list  to  birds, 
And  find  her  joy  in  breathing  balmy  air ; 
Shfc  was  not  made  fbr  courts  or  camps." 

Lord  John  Russel. 


A.T  the  close  of  a  long  winter  campaign,  when  peace 
had  only  just  begun  to  wave  her  g/entle  banners  over  I 

the  heads  of  her  gallant  chiefs ;  when  the  olive  biancb 
(entwined  with  the  laurel  leaf,   that  now  graced  the  ^' 

brows  of  smiling  victory ;  General  Oldstock  onqe  mote 
landed  on  the  shores  of  Britain,  his  native  home,  the 
home  of  his  fathers  !  the  free-born  land  of  peace  and  - 

plenty !  from  which  he  had  been  exiled  for  nearly  a  { 

period  of  ten  long  years;  lengthened,  as  indeed  t^^y 
seemed,  by  the  toils  of  war^  of  hardship,  and  all  tbe 
precarious  changes  of  a  soldier's  fortune.     For  the  ^ 

general,  although  one  of  the  bravest  and  most  gallant 
of  men,  hc^  not^  through  the  whole  of  this  tedious 
campiugn,  so  acquired  the  practical  part  of  philosophy, 
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as  to  behold  unmoved  the  dreadful  carnage  he  had 
been  witness  to ;  nor  to  consider  with  apathy  on  the 
**-.  fate  of  his  brave  associates,  who  had  fallen  in  the 

battle's  heat,  and  lay  unburied  on  the  field  of  honour. 
It  was  a  sight  he  could  not  turn  from  without  a  tear ! 
sacred  to  the  memory  of  many  a  gallant  friend,  whose 
hearts  had  beat  congenial  with  his  own. 

General  Oldstock,  however,  was  not  of  a  disposition 
to  vield  either  to  excessive  mirth  or  sorrow ;  and  when 
after  the  dear-bought  victory,  purchased  with  the  loss 
of  thousands,  he  received  the  mandate  for  returning  to 
his  native  country,  he  did  not  express,  by  sign  or 
speech,  any  of  those  unbounded  transports,  or  extrava- 
gant demonstrations  of  lively  joy,  which  are  usually 
*  felt  on  such  occasions  5  for  which  there  were  certainly 
two  eansting  causes :  for  having  only  three  beings  in 
.^  the  wh6le  created  world,  that  could  claim  a  near  re- 

'  lationship  to  him,  he  was  iudififerent  about  giving  the 
necessary  orders  for  his  embarkation  on   board  one 
of  the  vessels  rtiat  was  bound  for  England  ;  for  the  two 
y  former  of  these  relatives  (a  brother  and  sister,  both 

*!•  bis  seniors  by  some  years,)  the  General  did  not  care  a 

single  sous.  There  was  then  only  one  tie  that  attached 
Wm  to  the  old  family  mansion,  which  for  the  term  of 
ten  y^ars  he  had  not  beheld  5  and  that  was  his  niece, 
little  FlorCy  the  only  child  of  his  brother.  Sir  Oliver 
Oldstock,  of  Oldstock  Hall,  in  the  county  of  Nor- 
thamptonshire. She  was  a  smiling  rosy  dimpled  che^ 
rub,  just  entering  into  her  eighth  year  when  he  had 
^  *»  set  out  on  his  last  campaign,  of  the  most  engaging 

t  disposition  and  bewitching  vivacity:  and  though  he 

I  :        ^       bad  no  violent  affection  for  his  brother.  Sir  Oliver,  yet 
he  had  a  partiality  for  Flora,  which  was  not  only  owing 
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to  her  infantine  sweetness  and  beauty^  bat  to  the 
memory  of  her  late  mother,  whom  the  little  girl 
strongly  I'esembled ;  and  it  was  some  satisfaction  that 
he  should  again  behold  her,  now,  as  he  imagined^  in 
the  bloom  of  womanhood ;  and  still  more,  the  coun- 
terpart of  that  exemplary  crcature,  whose  loss  he  had 
so  greatly  deplored. 

*^  Yes,"  thought  the  General,  "  Flora  must  now  be 
nearly  eighteen  years  of  age ;  and,  I  have  no  doubt,  is 
a  prodigious  fine  girl.  Yes,  I  have  a  precise  notion, 
what  my  favourite  Flora  must  be  noivy  whom  ten  years 
ago  I  thought  was  one  of  the  loveliest  cherubs  in  the 
world !  What  a  pretty  dimple  the  rogue  had,  just  at  the 
corner  of  her  mouth,  when  she  used  to  call  me  her  dear 
wide  Hector!  Flora  had  a  lisp  too;  yes,  if  I  don't 
mistake,  it  was  a  pretty  lisp  on  her  prattling  tongue; 
and  to  me  there  was  melody  in  the  sounds.  Well,  I 
shaU  return  shortly  to  £ngland,  and  post  it  away  to 
Oldstock  Hall,  on  purpose  to  see  Flora ;  for  what  care 
I  for  any  body  else  but  my  niece. — And  why  ?  There  is 

no  body  else  like  her  !    Sir  Oliver  is Zounds  !    I 

shall  get  into  a  passion,  if  I  remember  what  Sir  Oliver 
is — ^what  he  was — .  Why !  tk»  is  my  brother,  so  1  will 
forgive  him.  Then  there  is  my  sister,  poor  Lydia !  an 
old  maid  against  her  very  conscience ;  for  I  do  believe 
that  she  would  have  married  at  forty-five,  if  any  body 
had  asked  her;  but  she,  like  Sir  Oliver,  is — selfish! 
mercenary  !  worldly !  and  for  that  I  cannot  love  her. 
Last  of  all  there  is  mother  Mildew^  the  old  house- 
keeper, I  remember  her  well ;  she  is  the  very  epitome 
of  my  brother  and  sister  both  together,  and  would 
starve  a  saint,  were  it  but  to  cost  her  a  cheese-paring 
out  of  her  own  cDi>board.     So  thei'e  is  none  but  Flora 
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Uiat  I  am  like  to  me^t  at  Oldstock  Hall  with  any 
pleasurable  sensation,  after  an  absences  of  ten  long 
ye^rs!  So  much  for  family  affairs/'  concluded  tbo 
Qeneral ;  but  he  had  quite  forgot,  that  Juba,  his  blaqk 
servant,  was  staipiding  behind  him ;  and  duriij^  tfm 
whole  time  that  the  General  was  indulging  himself  iq 
this  self-harangue  concerning  the  descendants  of  Old-, 
stock  Etall,  had  listened  to  the  whole  detail  of  the 
family  virtues,  as  described  so  humorously  by  his 
master,  but  to  which  Juba  had  certainly  not  listen^d^  if 
be  could  have  avoided  it.  But  there  was  no  possibility 
of  effecting  his  escape,  vnthout  the  necessity  of  his 
walking  across  the  apartment,  and  coming  exactly  in 
front  of  the  General,  which  would  immediately  hs^ve 
put  an  end  to  his  family  cogitations,  and  occasioned  a 
severe  reprimand  for  presuming  to  interrupt  him ;  for 
.  Jub£^  yv^s  well  acquainted  with  the  whimsicalities  of  his 
master's  disposition,  who,  though  in  the  b^at  of  his 
'  passion,  would:  perhaps  have  threatened  to  kriock  him 
down  ;  yet  in  the  nejut  succeeding  tnonjtent,  woyld  prp- 
r-  bably  forget  the  cause  of  his  displeasure,  and  converse 
with  him  in  his  usual  kind  ^oue  and  manner. 
'  There  was  but  one  plan  then  that  Juba  co^ild  adopt, 
and  that  was,  to  observe  the  most  profound  ^silence  the 
while  that  the  General  was  employed  in  tcdking  to 
himself ;  but  the  very  moment  (to  pse  a  military 
phrase)  there  happeued  to  be  a  cessation  ofarms^  Jqba 
briskly  advanced  with  all  the  necessary  apparatus  for 
liis  master's  breakfast,  a  tray  with  coffee,  sugar,  bis- 
cuits, cream,  honey,  &c.  on  which  the  Geijeral  ex- 
claimed : — 

^^  Why,  where  the  devil  have  you  been   all  this 
f  while.  Sir  V 
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Now  Jnba  wdl  knew  that  be  durst  not  hazard  a 
laugh  while  answering  this  enquiry,  though  he  found 
much  difficulty  in  refraining  from  it,  as  he  replied^-^ 

'^  Behind  hini  chair  Massa ;  me  no  like  say  him, 
breakfast  ready/' 

**  And  why  not/'  cried  the  General  ? 

On  which  the  black  replied,  '^  Because  Massa  talkee 
talkee  to  himself;  and  no  like  Juba  stoppee  him. 
Jnba  no  like  make  Massa  angry." 

''  And  zomids !  if  yon  had,  I  believe  I  should  have 
thrown  the  coffee  pot  at  your  head,  (uttered  the  General 
with  a  smile,)  so  yon  have  done  wisely.  Socrates 
himself,  with  all  his  wisdom,  could  not  have  achieved 
a  point  mo^G  sagaciously." 

The  black  chuckled ;  and  the  General  aat  down  to  his 
breakfast  with  a  good  appetite  and  in  excellent  spirits ; 
to  which  it  was  very  probable,  that  his  morning  cogi- 
tations had  in  no  small  degree  contributed;  for  the 
linage  of  Flora  still  swam  across  bis  imagination,  and 
was  infused  into  eyeiy  objept  that  was  sweet  and  lovely 
around  him. 

A  cloudless  sky  is  at  all  times  beautiful ;  but  on  this 
morning  it  seemed  transcendantly  so  to  the  General. 
The  air  too  was  balmy,  or  breathed  a  more  balmy  in  - 
ilnence  over  his  spirits  i  or  Was  it  the  opening  scent  of 
the  orange  blossoms,  that  grew  in  such  profusion  be* 
Death  the  lattice  of  the  windows  ?  or  the  buds  of  the 
party-coloured  geraniums,  that  sent  forth  such  fmgrant 
and  delicious  perfumes  on  this  morning  more  than  any 
other?  or  had  the  birds  borrowed  softer  notes,  and 
learned  to  sing  more  sweetly  ?  for  now  they  seemed  to 
salute  bis  ear  with  the  most  joyous  songs  of  enchanting 
and  sprightly  melody.    No!  it  was  neither  the  fra- 
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grance  of  the  flowers,  nor  the  melody  of  the  birds^ 
which  had  awakened  such  new  delight  in  the  breast  of 
the  General ;  but  it  was  Flora,  dear  Flora,  that  had 
ejected  this  pleasing  change :  and  the  General  resolved 
that  when  Ensign  Conway,  (who  was  also  his  Secre- 
tary,) came  for  the  morning  dispatches,  that  he  would 
immediately  make  arrangements  for  his  speedy  return 
to  England  ;  and  with  this  resolution  in  his  head,  and 
Flora  in  his  heart,  the  General  finished  his  meal  just  in 
time  to  receive  Ensign  ,  Conway,  whom  Juba  very 
shortly  announced ;  and  he  was  immediately  admitted 
into  the  presence  of  his  commander. 

*^  The  troops  are  all  embarked,  and  will  shortly  set 
sail  for  England,''  cried  Ensign  Conway,  after  being 
seated  for  a  few  moments  in  the  General's  apartment. 

^^  That  is  a  good  hearing,"  replied  the  General,  "  we 
have  had  warm  work  of  it,  and  the  poor  fellows  will 
now  ei\joy  a  repose  from  the  intolerable  hardships  of 
the  continuance  of  this  long  campaign.  They  have 
been  suffering  through  many  a  weary  march,  and  heavy 
cannonading  also ;  ahd  every  man  is  anxious  to  re-visijt 
bis  native  land,  after  an  absence  of  ten  long  years. 
Ensign  Conway." 

**  Doubtless,  General,''  uttered  the  Ensign ;  but  the 
doubtless  was  pronounced  with  a  cold  and  listless  air ; 
and  the  General,  who  felt  himself  warmed  with  the 
subject  nearest  bis  heart,  exclaimed  in  niore  animated 
tones; 

"  Yes,  every  man  who  has  had  a  taste  of  war,  will 
also  have  an  additional  zest  for  peace,  wheti  be  can  in- 
hale it  once  more  beneath  the  influence  of  his  native 
skies.  There  is  magic  in  the  word  home  to  eveiy 
British  soldier.    The  very  winds  that  bear  him  thither. 
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seem  to  kiss  the  white-  bosom  of  the  ocean  so  Il|^htly, 
that  blow  they  ever  90  roughly^  we  but  think  it  as  ihe 
gentlest  breeze  that  fans  the  leares  of  sommer  roses ; 
«so  every  man  beholds  the  hind  which  gave  faiih  birth 
€mce  morCf  ha  cares«  not  with  how  rnnch.  difllcalty  he 
obtains  the  blessing.  I  shall  etnback  for.  Engknd  very 
sbortty,  Ensign  Conway." 

^*  I  thoughty  General^  that  yon  intended  to  go  to 
Floi*ence;"  utta?ed  the  Ensign^  wiA  somewhat  of  a 
disappointed,  apd  certainly  a  despodding'an*,  which 
was  By  no  means  tinremarked  by  the  General^  who  in- 
stantly repliisd, 

^^  Why  so  I  did.  Ensign,  so  I  did;  and  I  remember 
that  I  once  told  you,  that  there  was  not  an  individual 
in  Bn^and  that  I  cared  a  fig  for,  save  a  dear  little 
niece,  called  Flora ;  and  you  have  not  foigotten  it. 
You  have  an  excellent  memory,  Ensign  Conway/'  Iut 
stantiy  the  cheeks  of  the  young  soldier  glowed  with  a 
colour  of  the  brightest  Vermillion ;  and  he  energetically 
pronounced; —  • 

•  **  My  memory  would  indeed  be  basdy  treacberous, 
Gen^*al,  could  t  once  fpi^t  tiUe  kindness,  the  friend* 
ship,  the  "protection,  with  which  you  ha^'c  so  greatly 
bonbured  rn^j  but  who  is  there  that  does  not  know 
your  liberality;  ypnr  gen^ous  heart,  and  your  natural 
warnith  and  feeling!" 

^*  So  much  the  wcwse  for  me,"  said  the  Genisral, 
**  for  they  will  then  remember,  that  I  am  the  most 
passionate  <iog  in  existence.  But  tush  ;  don't  talk  of 
my  liberality,  it  is  mere  nonsense;  when  a  man  has 
not  got  a  shilling  to  bless  himself,  to  talk  of  bis  libe- 
rality, unless  that  you  can  find  the  worid  will  give  him 
credit  for  it;  but  let  lis  to  the  point  in  qiitetion,  En- 
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BigTi  Conway;  I  am  resolved  to  go  to  England^  instead 
of^ winging  my  way  to  Florence,  as. I  had  at  first  in- 
tended;  for: no  other  gratification  under  heaven,  but 
of  .'Seeing  my  niece,  Floral'  To  which  the  Ensign 
raonrnfuUy  replied ;—  ,     ., 

^'  Wherever  you  go.  General^  may  all  good  angels 
go  with  you,  my  prayers,  and  the  eternti'  gratitodeof 
him  who  tever  can  cease  to  venerate  yonr  memory." 

A  pause  ensued,  during  which  the  young  spldieF  had 
turned  his  head  towards  the  window^  probably  to  con* 
ceal  a  tear,  which  he  afterwards  bruabed  hastily  from 
his  eyes  ;  and  meanwhile  the  General  had  f<^lt  himself 
considerably  affected*'  It  was  the  .first  instance  that  he 
had  met  with  a  return  of  the  kindness  he  had  bestowed 
on  <  his  fellow^men.  It  was  genuine  gratitude,  so  tare, 
so  unexampled,  in  all  the  wanderings,  of  his  chequered 
lif^,  that  he  wdcomed  the  sweet  stranger,  and  resolved 
toi;cherish  it  for! the.  future^  to  commemorate  the  day 
of  victory;  and  extending  his  hand  to  Ensign  Conway, 
he  exclaimed  ;— 

^'  Henry,  from  Ifhis  day  we  part  no  nK>re ;  when  I 
return,  to  England,  I  will  take  you  with  me ;  and  if  1 
go  elsewhere^  you  shall  still  be  the  companion  o^  the 
peregrinations;  of  an  old  soldier.  But  (nark  me^  boy, 
when  I  die,  I  ihave  nothing  to  leave  yoi},  not  a  single 
sous  to  set  you  a-going ;  what  say  you  to  that  ?  Don't 
think,  because  I  am  brother  to  a  Baronet j  and  a  Gene- 
ral m  thearnfyy  that  I  i^hall  be  buried  mth  immortal 
konourSf  or  leave  to  a  rising  generation,  a  fortune 
which  I  could  not  purchase  e'en  with  the  toUs,  and 
hardships  of  war.  No,  Henry,  thou  knowest /wW  tuellf 
boy,  that  gold  does  not  gh>w  on  a  soldier's  laurels ;  or, 
young. fS'  Mom  art,  thou  hadst  been  wealthy.— -But  no 
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more  of  thU ;  I  am  growing  vapourish,  and  must  change 
the  subject.  You  must  get  in  readiness  to  accompany 
me  to  England,  and  I  will  take  you  down  to  Oldstock 
Hall,  to  see  Sir  Oliver  and  Flora ;  and  there  we  will 
stay  awhile,  if  they  will  give  us  welcome :  if  not,  we 
will  change  quartets  as  soon,  as  {lossible;  ^and  set  off 
for  Florence.    What  say  yoQ,  young  Hptspur  ?" 

But  the  power  of  utterance  was  for  many  oaomeots 
denied  to  Ensign  Conway^  till  his  full  heart  Jiiacl  rielieved 
itself  by  a  shower  of  tears^  of  wl^icb,;  though  a  $ol(Uer, 
be  did  wifeel  ashamed;  and  he  sobbed  out  an  acknpw- 
ledgment  of  his  thanks  in  a  voice  scarcely  articulate^ 
which  was  more  than  once  interrupted  by  the  General 
waving  his  hand,  and  bidding  him  con^pose  himself. 

^^  You  know  I  do  not  like  thanks  too  often  re- 
peated," uttered  the  General*  ^f  What  I  have  done  is 
to  please  myself,  and  that  rewards  me  sufficiently.  I 
have  a  brother  that  I  do  not  care  three-farthings  for, 
though  he  is  a  barcmet,  with£ve  thousand' a  year,  by 
the  death  of  my  father^  whom  my  early  follies,  dis- 
obliged :  he  cut  me  off  wifb  a  shilling,  and  left  OJiver 
Ipis  whole  estate,  while  I  pursued  the  fqrtunes  of  war  ; 
rugged  eQoagh  1  found  it:  bu);  still  .it  has  made  me  a 
General  in  the  army^  and  it  has  done  mpr?^  Henry, 
than  affluence  has  done  for  my  brother ; — it  has  given 
me  a  heart  to  feel  for  my  fellow  men,  and  only  to  re- 
pine, when  my  purse  is  not  able  to  bear  H  company.*' 

"  Generous  exalted  man,*'  exclaimed  the  Ensign ;. 
"  and  it  has  given  you  a  name  far  more  enviable  than 
wealth  or  titles  can  bestow;  they  will  sink  to  p«^ltry 
insignificancy,,  when  virtues  like  thine  will  reach  .the. 
vaulted  heavens,  ,a,nd  reflect  immortal  honours  .orj  thy 
name  apd  country," 

c  % 
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"  Not  so  fiat,  my  dear  boy,"  dried  the  Gefiend, 
^  vqless  J01I  wish  to  make  me  the  hero  of  a  romadoe, 
which  I'  am  •  m»nlewbfl(t  too  old  for.  I  know  that  you 
are  grat^l  fer^  the-  litlte  seiMce  I  have  rendered  te 
you ;  but  no  more  eulogy;  ilyou  love  me/* 

Ensign  Coiiwiiy'  knew  better  Chan  to  disobey  the 
commands  of  the  OeneriA/ whose  word  with  him  had 
ever  been  a  liiW : '  ahd  he  retired,  after  receiving  the 
neicessary  ordei^,  with  a  heart  transported  with  joy, 
and  overwhelmed  With  gratitude.^ 

He  well  knew,  that  a  separation  from  his  cbm-^ 
mander,  though  not  in  actual  serrice,  would  occasion 
iiim  the  loss  of  a  sincere  fKend  and  able  Instructor^ 
whose  military  interest  had  raised  him  to  the  rank  he 
now  -held  as  a  commissioned  officer ;  tihd  that  it  might 
yet  do  much  to  forward  his  prospects  through  life;  for 
General  i)ldstbck,  though,  as  he  described  himself, 
by  no  means  an  affluent  man,  was  yet  possessed  of 
considerable!  influence  in  his  military  character;  and 
no  man  was  trrote  loved  and  universally  respected  for 
his  private  actions  as  a  gentleman :  and  the  poor  friend- 
less Henry  felt,  that  if  once  deserted  by  him,  all 
his  opening  prospects  Would  be  blighted ;  for  he  was 
an  orphan  youth.  His  mother  had  died  of  a  fever  in 
the  hospital,  and  some  yfears  before,  his  father,  who 
was  an  adjutant  in  the  same  regiment  that  the  General 
commanded,  fell  the  victim  of  his  bravery  in  one  of 
the  late  battles  on  the  continent. 

Poor  Henry  was  then  recommended  to  the  notice  of 
General  Oldstock ;  and  having  in  several  engagements 
displi^ed  a  courage  and  bravery  far  superior  to  his* 
years,  the  General  obtained  an  ensigncy  for  him,  and 
ever  after  distinguished  him  with  every  mark  of  kind- 
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DC88  and  attentioii,  leaking  Bosign  Confwmy  bis  Secre- 
tary in  place  of  the  one  that  died ;  and  thus  putting 
him  in  the  way  of  forwarding  his  abilities^  as  well  as 
laying  a  fonndatioa  far  his*  nlilitfury  career :  but  the  iron 
hand  of  war  being  laid  asid^)  this  interest  was  for  a 
while  suspended,  and  the  Ganeral  tben  proposed  t» 
take  Henry  with  him  to  Fl<nrence,  the  eonntry  where 
his  mother  was  born.  Henoe  may  be  attributed  that 
air  of  despondency  which  marked  the  coonteDande  of 
the  young  soldier,  wh^  informed  that  he  had  changed, 
his  intention,  and  was  going  to  BnglaiEid* 

And  what  right  had  he  to  impede  the  wishes  of  his 
brave  commander,  or  presume  to  remind  him  cif  a 
promise,  which  it  was  probable  that  he  woald  yet  re- 
member? That  there  was  a  home  in  every  bountiy, 
for  all  but  him,  could  not  fail  to  strike  him  deeply; 
what  were  then  his  unbounded  transports,  to  be  told 
by  his  commander-in-chief,  his  fneud,  bis  patron^  Ifhat 
henceforth  their  fortunes  were  to  be  inseparable  ?  And 
it  may  be  imagined  that  the  so  greatly  honoured  youth 
did  not  sleep  that  night,  nor  the  succeeding  one,  in 
contemplating  the  happy  prospects  that  awaited  him, 
and  reflating  on  the  unexampled  goodn^  and  phi- 
lanthropy of  his  protector. 

Meanwhile  the  most  active  preparations  were  mak- 
ing for  the  General  to  embark  for  England,  and  ievery 
necessary  order  given  by  Ensign  Ck)nway  to  convey 
his  property  on  board.  Previous  to  which,  Jiiowever, 
Juba  was  informed  by  his  master,  that  he  was  going  to 
quit  India ;  and  that  he  had  his  choice,  either  to  ac- 
company him  to  England,  or  return  to  his  own  country, 
beiug  a  native  of  Trincomole. 

"  How  Massa,"  cried  Juba, "  me,  no  you  slave  ?  how 
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Jaba  go  back  to  him  oWn  ccmntry^  wheo  him  Massa's 
slave?" 

^^  You  <  are  my  senrant^"  said  the  Oemeral^  ^^  but  I 
never  yet  considered  you  my  slave;  I  will  never 
suffer  any  man  to  be  my  slave:  that  appellation  is 
unworthy  of  a  Chri^tiao,  and  ought  to  be  extirpated 
from  the:  name  of  man,  to.  which  it  is  an  eternal  dis^ 
grace;  Juba,  you  aris  therefore  free;  it  is  nature's 
privilege^  nor  will  I  counteract  its  sacred  laws;  and 
you  ai^  at  liberty  to  return  to  your  own  country;  or, 
if  you  can  make  yourself  happy,  remain  in  my  service; 
take  thai  your  choice.  To-morrow  I  embark  for 
England/' 

The  faithful  black  testified  his  gratitude  to  hi$  kind 
indulgent  master,  by  a  burst  of  tears;  and  afterwards  by 
the  joyful  exclamation  of; — 

^^  Goiod,  good  Massa !  no  good  in  my  country;  give 
whip  and  chain  to  poor  Juba  when  him  sick;  and  no. 
workee  workee  all  day  in  plantations^  Juba  loye 
Massa !  no  leave  Massa !  live  wid  Massa  all  him  days 
of  him  life." 

"  I  am  satisfied,"  uttered  the  General,  with  an  air. 
of  gratification  which  was  peculiar  to  him.  .'^  1  have 
tried  the  attachment  of  this  faithful  creature,  apd  will 
stake  my  life  on  his  fidelity  towards  nr>e." 

And  the  result  was,  that  Juba^  no  longer  a  slave, 
remained  in  the  service  of  his'  master,  and  embarked 
with  him,  iJong  with  Ensign  Conway,.for  the  shores 
of  Great  Britain.  They  had  a  prosperous  and  speedy 
voyage  to  the  river  Thartaea;  ^nd  the  Geperal,'ever 
impatient  of  delay,  which  he. always  considered  dan- 
gerous, could  not  be  prevailed  on  to  sle^  mpre  than 
one  night  in  the  city  of  London  ;  but  took  p08t  on  the 
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enduing  marnizigy  with  Jqba  mounted  on  the  box,  to 
the  county  of  Northamptonshire;  stopping  only  to 
change  horses  and  take  some  slight  i*efroshmc^ts,  till 
they  fairly  arrived  within  five  miles  of  Sir  Oliver's 
mansion ;  and  it  was  not  till  then,  that  the  General 
evinced  any  signs  of  internal  emoUbis.  •  The  sight  of 
bis  native  land  had  not  till  this  moment  appearad  to 
give  him  a. pleasurable  sensatioii;  but  now  beseemed 
suddenly  roused  to  enei^  by  every  object  he  be- 
held.   Every  bush  that  now  was  covered  with  the 
white  blossomed  spray,  and  every  tred,  which  marked 
the  residence  of  some  well-remembered  dweller,  whom 
he. had  known  in  early  days,  arose  to  his  recollection ; 
and  putting  his  head  out  of  the  window  of  the  chaise, 
he  pointed  them  out  to  the  obsaration  of  Ensign 
Conway,  with  a  peculiar  .  satisfaction   which  shone 
brightly  ia  his  warm  breathing  and  benevolent  counte- 
nance. .     ,  . 

"  Do  yon  not  observe  yon  lonely  dwelling  on  the 
left,''  uttered  he,  '^  almost  concealed  in  the  midst  of 
the  embowering  shikdes?    There  is  a  primrose  ban]^ 
close  beside  it,  which  at  the  beginning  of  spring!  yields 
the  most  delicious  and.  balmy  fragrance  to  the  passing 
traveller ;  it  was  once  the  cottage  of  one  of  Sir  Oliver's 
tenants,  a  pooi;  but  industrious  kbourer,  who  bad  a 
wife  and  a  family  of  six  small  children;  but  on  the 
day  when  the  rents  were  paid,  honest  Giles,  with  the 
tears  in  bis  eyes,  pleaded  his.extreme  poverty,  and  con- 
fessed bis  inability  to  answer  the  demaiids  made  upon 
him  by  Sir  Oliver's  steward,  humb]y  beseeching  a  little 
farther  indulgence  might  be  granted  to,  him  in  his  ne- 
cessitous circumstances,"    The  General  paused,  passed 
his  hand  across  his  forehead,  and  heaved  a  deep  sigh, 
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while  in  tUe  interval  of  this  pause.  Ensign  Conway  had 
exclaimed  •.-* 

'^  Which  solicitation  of  honest  Giles  was  of  course 
complied  with."         .  i 

^  Tis  a  lie/'  thundered  out  the  General,  '^  a  om- 
ifoundeii  li6 1  The  infernal  scoundrel  refused  the  request 
of  poor  GHels,  and  Sir  Oliver -^^i-^:  "what:  think  ybu 
H^nty,  that  Sir  Oliver  did,  when  he  was  informed  by 
the  steivaird  df  this  man>  distress  ?" 

^  I  should  im^ne,  General,'^  said  the  Ensigti,  ^^  that 
no  man  could  be  ba^  enough  to  add  to  it;'  and  Sir 
Oliver  probably  contributed  to  his  relief/^ 

*^  Conti^ibuted  to  the  devil  and  all  his  imps^"  roared 
out  the  d^neral,  who  had  be^n  waxing  warm  during 
the  recital  of  this  tale,  '^  be  did  contribute  withia^en-^ 
geance ;  for  he  actually  turned  Giles,  with  his  wife 
and  sijc  children,  out  of  the  cottetge  which  he  bad  's6 
long  inhabited,  to  seek  for  shelter' in  an  humble  shqd^ 
where  they  perished  for  want.  Gbds  I  let  nqeifdtre- 
member  the  transactions  of  that  day,  or  Isfaall  b^M 
with  fury  «e1isahiGiught^  of  it,'and  wiA  that  Shr  Oliver 
was  -r— ^.  Henry,  I  was  at  this  period  the  wSldesI^ 
most  extravagant  yoxrngdog  in  existence,  and  a  soldier 
of  fortune;  but  youth  had  not  nd)bed'me  ctf-fi^dii^ 
nor  my  vivacious  spiriti^  of  sensibility  j  an^«iQ  sooner 
had  this  tale  reached  my  ear,  than  I  poj^tad*  awayito 
Northamptonshire,  paid  a  visit  tO  Sif  Olivef,  taxefl 
him  with  his  brutality,  gave!  his  scoundrel  bf  a  steward 
a  sound  drubbing,  snatch^  a  Idds  of  Flora,  and  quitted 
Oldstock  Hall,  (as  I  thought)  for  ever.  It  is  now  ten 
years  ago,  Henry,  since  I  parted  with  Sir  Oliver  last  ^ 
but  we  were  then  reconciled  to  one  another  ;  and  be^ 
fare  that  time  the  catise  oi  6iJr  iquarrel  re^ctiftg  this 
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transaction  was  buried  in  oblivion ;  and  I  visited  the 
family  mansion  as  usual.  I  now  visit  it  again  on  friend- 
ly terms^  for  the  sake  of  Flora;  and  if  I  am  not  re- 
ceived on  friendly  terms^  I  shall  behold  my  brother  no 
more ;  though  my  heart  will  cling  to  Flora  while  there 
is  a  pulse  of  life  that  beats  in  tny  veins*'' 

So  deep  and  earnest  had  the  General  been  in  con- 
versation with  his  youthful  and  attentive  auditor,,  that 
be  had  been  regardless  of  the  ground  they  htid  gone 
ever  with  such,  rapidity  for  the  last  hour;  but  >fhen 
the  chaise  was  ascending  a  steep  hilly  at  a  more  mode* 
rate  pace>  he  suddenly  exclaimed  ;•— f 

^^  I  protest^  Henry,  we  are  now  within  gunshot  of 
Oldstock  Hall.  The  old.&mily  mansion  is  seated  on 
tlie  brow;  of  this  stupendously  steep  hill."  ; 

And  the  Qeneral>  exchanging  his  travelling  fur  cap 
for  bis  military  hat,  looked  at  his  watch,  and  seemed 
unusually  impatient  for  the  moment  of  his  arrival,  giv- 
ing instnictious  to  his  young  friend  how  he  should  con* 
duct  hirpself,  when  he  should  introduce  him  to  Sir 
Oliver,  bis  sister^  Miss  Lydia  Oldstock^jioH .  his  niece, 
the  pretty  Flora. 

"  For  pretty  she  is,  by  all  the  immortal  gods  and 
goddesses,"  cried  tfie  General ;  *^  but  I  say,  my  young 
Hotspur,  beware  of  sly  Cupid !  ,  Gad  zookers  I  don't 
&11  in  love  with  Flora ;  qv  I  must  turn  about  again  im- 
mediately—Kjuick  march  I" 

The  young  soldier  blushed  deeply  at  the  General's 
remark  ;  but*it  was.npt  with  a  dread  of  any  shot  being 
levelled  at  his  heart  from:  the  bow  of  Cupid,  under 
whose  soft  banners  be  had  never  yet  enlisted. 

At  lei^tb  they  came  in  sight  of  a  prodigious  old- 
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fashioned  structtire^  whose  lofty  head  proudly  reared 
itself  above  the  ancient  oaks^  which  almost  on  every 
side  surtounded  it ;  and,  spite  of  a  soldier's  wonted 
firmness,  a  glistening  tear  shone  in  the  eyes  of  the 
General,  and  he  was  more  than  once  obliged  to  have 
recourse  to  his  pocket-handkerchief/ which  he  held 
close  to  his  face,  as  the  postillions  rapidly  advanced  to- 
wards the  venerable  seat  of  his  ancestors* 

<^  I  wish  Plato  were  here  to  lend  me  his  philosophy 
on  this  occasion,''  uttered  the  General ;  but  in  so  evi- 
dently a  smothered  tone  of  voice,  as  to  betray  the  emo- 
tion he  was  suffering  to  his  young  companion ;  '^  I 
would  just  borrow  it  for  ten  minutes,  till  my  meeting 
with  Sir  Oliver  was  fairly  over." 

The  shades  of  evening,  which  had  been  impercepti- 
bly stealing  on,  made  it  almost  impossible  to  distin- 
guish objects  very  clearly;  in  addition  to  which  the 
sky  was  misty,  and  there  was  a  slight  drizzling  rain. 
So  that,  when  the  postillions  drew  up  to  the  gates  of 
the  family  mansion,  a  splendid  escutcheon,  bearing  the 
arms  of  Sir  Oliver,  had  actually,  at  this  precise  mo- 
ment, escaped  the  observation  of  the  General,  though 
it  was  remarked  almost  on  the  instant  of  their  nearer 
approach  to  Oldstock  Hall,  though  certainly  in  sil^ice, 
by  Ensign  Conway. 

On  the  bell  being  rung,  no  answer  was  returned ; 
— a  secdhd  time  repeated,  met  with  no  better  suc- 
cess ;  and  the  General's  stock  of  patience  being  quite 
exhaustied,  he  desired  the  postillion  to  force  the  gates, 
which  did  not  appear  to  be  locked,  and  go  up  to  the 
hall  door,  and  knock  loudly  for  admittance. 

'^  Gad  zookers  1  knock  as  if  you  were  going  to  waken 
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the  dead/'  vociferated  the  General ;  '^  confouDd  them  ! 
are  they  all  asleep  at  half  past  six  o'clock  at  night  ? 
Zounds,  if  I  get  out,  I  will  make  them  hear  me  with  a 
vengeance." 

The  postillion  did  not  spare  the  knocker,  in  which 
he  had  also  the  ready  assistance  of  Juba;  and  in  a  few 
minutes  a  shrill-toned  female  exclaimed  from  within —  '^ 

^'  Who's  there,  that  dares  to  come  to  people's  doors 
to  make  such  disturbance  at  this  lonesome  hour  of  the 
night  ?  Who's  there,  I  say  ?" 

*^  A  gentleman  that  belongs  to  the  family,"  was  the 
reply  of  the  postillion. 

'^  That  is'  a  likely  story,"  answered  the  same  shrill 
discordant  voice ;  ^'  when  all  the  family  are  dead,  and 
nobody  is  alive  belonging  to  this  house  but  my  Lady, 
who  is  gone  a  visiting.  So  I  shan't  let  you  in,  you 
may  depend  upon  it.  I  am  an  old  bird,  and  am  not 
to  be  caught  with  chaiT,  I  promise  you;  a  prudent, 
upright^  careful  woman,  or  1  should  never  have  been 
trusted  with  the  care  of  this  bouse.  Aye,  you  may 
knock  away,  I  shan't  open  the  door  never  the  more 
for  that,  I  can  assure  you." 

Away  ran  the  postillion  ,and  Juba  with  this  intelli^ 
gence  to  the  General,  who,  highly  incensed  with  the 
old  woman's  insolence,  made  but  one  spring  out  of  the 
chaise,  and  the  next  to  the  door  of  the  family  mansion, 
where  he  had  already  been  so  ungraciously  received, 
and  giving  a  thundering  knock,  he  applied  his  mouth 
to  the  keyhole,  while  he  loudly  vociferated ; — 

**  Mother  Mildew,  open  the  door  this  moiQent,  or 
by  the  Lord  Harry  I  will  break  it  asunder," 'and  send  i( 
flying  about lyour  ears,  as  clean  as  a  whistle." 
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^^  Mercy  on  us  !  here  will  be  ravisliment  and  mwr- 
der,  before  my  mistress  comeis  home,"  uttered  the  old 
woman,  apparently  now  under  some  dismay  5  ^*  Dolly, 
what  shall  us  do,  child  ?" 

"  I  will  run  up  stairs  and  cover  mysdf  all  o?er  with 
the  bedclothes,"  uttered  her  companion. 

r 

Meanwhile  the  General  kept  up  an  incessant  and 
corititiued  knocking,  which  at  last  induced  the  old 
woman  again  to  exclaim ; — 

^*  I  tell  you  that  my  mistress  is  not  at  home,  and  I 
am  desired  to  open  the  door  to  nobody  in  her  absence. 
Can't  you  take  a  civil  answer,  whoever  you  are,  pray  ?" 

"  Confound  your  mistress  and  you  too,  you  old  har- 
riden,"  cried  the  General,  still  hammering  at  thedoon 
^  I  will  soon  let  you  know  who  I  am,  if  you  keep  me 
parleying  here  much  longer.  You  old  Jezabel,  don't 
you  remember  Hector  Oldstdck,  the  dreadnought  of 
the  whole  family,'  save  Flora.  Opcin  the  door,  you 
witch;  or  I  will  presently  refresh  your  memory  in  a 
manner  that  Will  notl>e  qttite  so  pleasant  to  yolir  olfac-' 
tory  nerves.     Open  the  door  this  instant." 

Had  a  cannon  ball  pierced  the  heart  of  Mr^.  Mildew, 

it  would  not  have'  operated  more  forcibly,  that  when 

she  fairly  understood  who  was  the  applicant  for  admis- 

'  sion  at  the  door  of  Oldstock  Hall:  and  wide  flew  the 

\^  massy  bolts  and  bars  to  give  him  entrance  there  5  she 

curtseying  and  simpering  down  to  the  very  ground, 

and  offering  a  thousand  apologies  for  having  so  long 

been  mistjiken  in  the  sound  of  a  voice,  the  tones  of 

which  were  so  faniiliar  to  her  ear. 

^  "  But,  the  Lord  be  good  unto  me,  who  would  ever 

fj  have  thought  it  had  been  yow,  Mr.  Hector,"  uttered 

r 
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she  5  "  after  the  newspapers  have  so  repeatedly  p^o* 
claimed  that  you  were  dead,  and  gone  to  your  long 
"home!" 

"  Then  the  newspapers  told  a  d  ■  d  lie^'*  vocife- 
rated the  General ;  for  he  was  still  under  the  influence 
of  the  direst  rage,  which  occasioned  tke  terrified  house- 
keeper to  tremble  and  shake  from  head  to  foot ;  *'  I 
am  alive  and  hearty.  Heaven  be  praised ;  though  con- 
foundedly savage  at  the  treatment  I  have  received,  after 
an  absence  of  ten  lonjf  years." 

^*  Which  I  hope  you  will  kindly  pardon,  considering 
ray  ignorance,  and  my  deafness,  and  my  blindness,  and 
that  I  am  nearly  seventy  jears  of  age,  come  next  Mi- 
chaelmas, Mr.  Hector,"  cried  Mrs.  Mildew,  in  a  tone 
of  the  humblest  supplication,  which  last  plea,  in  «6me 
measure,  appeased  the  irritated  feelings  of  the  General, 
and  he  replied  in  a  more  softened  accent  5— 

"  Well,  well,  as  you  did  not  know  that  it- was  Sir 
Oliver's  brother,  who  is  now  returned  to  England  a 
General  in  the  army,  but  who  quitted  it  ten  years  ago 
but  a  poor  Lieutenant,  and  waited  at  the  door  of  Old- 
stock  Hall  as  if  he  were  a  petitioner  on  bouhty ;  as  you 
were  ignorant  6f  all  this.  Mother  Mildew^  why  I  will 
freely  pardon  you,  because  I  do  not  imagine  that  you 
will  easily  mistake  my  person  again,  or  my  condi- 
tion." 

'^  A  General  in  the  army !  My  stars  and  garters,  who 
would  ever  have  thought  it!"  cried  Mrd/  Mildew, 
clasping  her  hands  together,  with  a  mixture  of  wonder 
and  astonishment,  which  was  at  the  same  tinnle  blended 
with  malignant  envy,  though  glossed  over  with  a  smile 
of  the  most  consummate  hypocrisy ;  "  but  you  was 
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always  a  brave  youth,  but  wild,  prodigious  wild ;  just 
like  Miss  Flora/' 

^^  Gad  zookers  ^  not  a  word  against  Flora,  Mother 
Mildew.  By  the  immortal  gods  I  will  pulverize  every 
one  to  atoms  that  utters  a  word  of  Flora.  But  bow  is 
she,  the  darling?  and  how  is  my  sister  Liddy?  and 
pray  how  is  Sir  Oliver  ?" 

"  Ah,  well-a-day !   as  if  you  did  not  know  where 

your  brother  is  !"  cried  the  housekeeper,  applying  her 

apron  to  her  eyes,  with  an  air  of  the  most  affected  con- 

ceni  J  "  you  know  where  Sir  Oliver  is  gone,  don't  you, 

Mr.  Hector — Getierai^  I  mean  T* 

'^  Aye,  Hector  General,  or  General  Hector,  it  is  much 
the  same  thing,"  answered  the  General,  scarcely  able 
to  resist  laughter ;  ^'  but  how  the  devil  am  I  to  guess 
where  Sir  Oliver  is  by  the  equivocal  language  which 
you  chuse  to  adopt.  Mother  Mildew  ?  he  may  be  gone 
to  heaven,  or  gone  to         " 

'^  Oh  Lord,  Sir,  how  can  you  think  of  such  a  thing," 
.  cried  the  hypocritical  housekeeper ;  ^'  he  was  too  good 
a  man  to  go  any  where  but  to  heaven,  poor  dear  soul ! 
Oh  he  was  a  thoughtful  man  I  He  has  left  me  a  matter 
of  twenty  pounds  a  year  for  my  faithful'services.  Ex^ 
cellent  gentleman !  how  I  adore  bis  blessed  me-p 
mory !" 

**  Doubtless,"  uttered  the  Qeneral,  "  he  has  given 
you  a  memorandum  to  commemorate  his  virtues  as  long 
as  you  live :  so  now  I  am  clearly  to  understand.  Mo- 
ther Mildew,  that  my  brother,'  Sir  Oliver  Oldstock,  of 
Oldstock  Hall,  is  defunct." 

^^  Alas  the  day,  he  is  no  longer  living,"  cried  the 
housekeeper,  pretending  to  weep ;  ^^  he  was  buried  \\\ 
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the  family  vault  this  very  day  twelvemonth,  close  to  the 
remains  of  my  poor  dear  Lady." 

**  Which  he  was  unworthy  to  possess  when  liv- 
ing/*  tittered  the  General,  heaving  an  involuntary  sigh. 
*^  Well,  Mother  Mildew,  I  will  now  go  and  send  away 
the  chaise^  which  has  been  waiting  this  hour  at  the 
gate,  and  will  attend  to  your  further  account  of  family 
concerns  almost  immediately.'' 
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CHAPTER  IL 


<<  Why  makest  thoa  it  so  strange? 
She  is  a  woman ,  therefore  may  be  woo*d ; 
She  is  a  woman,  therefore  may  be  won  ; 
She  is  a  widow,  therefore  may  be  lov'd !" 

Sbakespbark 


The  absence  of  the  General  from  the  so  greatly  asto- 
nished and  confounded  housekeeper,  Mrs.  Mildew,  did 
not  exceed  more  than  ten  minutes/  so  impatient  was 
he  to  obtain  the  full  budget  of  the  family  affairs  at  Old- 
stock  Hall,  now  no  longer  the  residence  of  Sir  Oliver 
Oldstock,  and  which  his  sister  Lydia  (the  old  maid) 
had  very  quietly  planted  herself  into  the  possession  of, 
without  thinking  it  once  necessary  to  ascertain  whe- 
ther the  General  was  yet  in  actual  existence  or  not, 
but  which  by  heirship  naturally  descended  to  him,  and 
which  nothing  could  now  deprive  him  of. 

Sir  Oliver  having  left  no  male  issue  to  inherit  the 
estate,  and  though  for  the  sake  of  Flora  the  General 
was  willing  to  make  any  sacrifices,  when  he  should 
learn  if  she  was  still  under  the  protection  of  bis  sister, 
yet  for  that  sister,  whose  merceuaiy  principles  he  ab- 
horred, he  firmly  resolved  that  he  would  not  give  up  a 
single  shilling  of  the  property,  to  which  he  was  now 


OR  ONB^  TWO,  TUIIBB.  35 

the  rightful  heir,  merely  for  the  gratification  of  bor 
greedy  and  avaricious  disposition  ;  and  wondering  what 
had  become  of  Flora,  he  quickly  dispatched  the  chaise 
from  the  gates  of  the  family  mansion,  after  having  li- 
berally rewarded  the  postillion  for  his  trouble  in  having 
waited  so  long  in  attendance ;  and  leaving  Juba  be- 
hind to  bring  in  the  baggage,  very  speedily  made  his 
appearance  again  to  Mrs.  Mildew,  with  the  young  En- 
sign under  his  arm,  whom  he  introduced  to  her,  as  a 
brave  young  officer,  who  had  been  the  companion  of 
his  long  campaign,  and  whom  he  had  now  the  honour 
to  protect. 

On  which  intelfigence  Mrs.  Mildew,  who  had  jnat 
been  on  the  point  of  dropping  one  of  her  cringing 
curtseys,  and  to  address  Ensign  Conway  in  the  style, 
of  one  of  Fortune's  favourite  sons,  drew  up  her  bfttd 
with  a  sort  of  stately  formality,  the  General's  last  woids 
having  sounded  somewhat  grating  to  her  ears :  she  im- 
mediately concluded  that  the  young  soldier  was  ra- 
ther dependant  on  the  bounty  of  his  protector,  than 
he  (the  General)  having  acquired  any  pecuniary  advan- 
tages by  affording  him  the  protection  of  which  he 
seemed  so  proud ;  and  this  supposition  induced  her  to 
alter  her  manner  towards  the  young  Ensign  in  a  very 
considerable  degree.  Pursing  up  her  parched  lips, 
therefore,  into  what  she  hoped  would  be  received  as  a 
most  gracious  welcome,  she  exclaimed,  '*  I  protest, 
young  man,  you  are  very  fortunate  to  fall  in  with  the 
General  just  as  the  sun  is  beginning  to  shine  on  ^he 
harvest,  as  the  saying  is.  Yes,  yes,  it  is  much  better 
to  be  borp  fortunmte  than  rich^   ^ell,  how  Miss  I.Addy 
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will  star6  when  she  comes  back  to  Oidstock  Hally  and 
is  told  that — ^^' 

^'  That  she  will  no  longer  remain  mistress  there  than 
her  conduct  continues  to  merit  that  title/'  cried  the 
General,  who  had  observed  the  ungracious;  looks  which 
the  old  woman  had  thrown  on  his  young  favourite 
with, ill-concealed  displeasure.  "  Miss  Lidcty  will  in- 
deed be  surprised  when  she  is  told  this  by  her  brother, 
and  will  probably  stare  quite  as  much  as  you  do  now. 
Mother  Mildew,  at  hearing  so  unexpected  a  piece  of 
intellfgeb^e ;  but,  gad  zookers  f  don't  let  us  stand  par- 
leying here  about  what  Miss  Liddy  will  say ;  who  the 
detice  cares  a  curse  what  either  she  or  you  may  say 
about  the  matter.  But  tell  me  vrtiat  is  become  of  my 
niece  Flora,  who  was  the  priucipall  cause  of  my  coming 
hither,  and  but  for  whose  sake  it  is  more  than  pro- 
bable thcit  1  should   never  again  have  revisited  the 

« 

wooden  walls  of  Old  England.  Gome,  stir  your  pegs. 
Mother  Mildew  5  first  tell  me  what  you  have  done  with' 
that  cherub,  Flbra,  and  then  quickly  prepare  some  re- 
freshment for  me  and  my  young  friend." 

The  pencil  of  Hogarth  himself  would  have  but  faint- 
ly delineated  the  expression  that  dwelt  on  the  crabbed 
and  frosty  features  of  Mrs.  Mildew,  at  receiving  coni- 
niands  so  hauglitily  expressed,  with  the  slight  hint 
which  was  also  given  her  by  the  present  heir  of  Old- 
stock  Hafl,  that  both  she  and  her  mistress  must  regu- 
late their  oonddct  according  to  his  pleasure,  or  "  Turn 
Out  ;'*  for  she  well  knew  that  he  was  of  a  disposition 
not  to  be  trifled  with,  and  would  never  bear  the  slight- 
est contradiction,  when  once  he  had  occasion  to  find 
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fault ;  and  though  she  wished  him  and  his  yooug  fa- 
vourite buried  beneath  the  African  sands^  from  which 
they  had  so  suddenly  sprung,  and  cursed  the  news- 
papers for  theur  lying  report,  this  certainly  was  not  a 
«c»sonable  moment  to  express  her  r^ret  at  the  disap- 
pointment, or  betray  the  effects  of  her  ill  humour. 
Besides,  self-interest,  that  ai'bitrai^  principle;  which 
ruled  every  movenient  Qf  her  inmost  son],  and  go- 
verned every  outward  action,  induced  her  to  adopt  a 
very  opposite  and  contrary  behaviour  than  dislike  to 
the  now  living  representative  of  OldstQck  Hall,  and  to 
make  a  virtue  of  necessity,  when  there  was  indeed  no 
other  alternative  to  choose :  by  which  too  she  might 
gain  some  advantages  even  superior  to  those  she  ob- 
tained when  living  under  the  authority  of  Sir  Oliver, 
her  late  master ;  for  the  General,  though  a  warm  tem- 
pered man,  was  a  generous  and  a  kind  one ;  and  if  she 
behaved  well,  might  be  induced  to  double  the  twenty 
pounds  annuity  biequeathed  to  her  by  his  brother. 

Dismissii^  every  frown,  therefore,  from  her  coun- 
tenance,  she  brightened  into  smiles  as  quickly  as  the 
sun  breaks  throngh  an  envious  cloud  on  a  frosty  morn-, 
ing,  and  curtseying  down  to  the  ground,  begged  that 
the  General  and  the  young  Gentleman  would  be  pleased 
to  walk  into  Miss  Liddy's  parlour,  where  there  was  a 
good  fire  \  and  in  the  mejan  time  she  would  order  the 
oook  to  prepare  the  supper :— - 

"  For  there' is  always  something  good  in  the  larder,? 
uttered  she;  '^  Miss  Liddy  was  always  an  excellent 
provider  wt)en  Master  was  alive,  and  now  that  he  is 
dead,  honest  Gentleman,  she  is  willing  to  keep  up  to 
the  charter.    But  you  was  asking  about  Miss  Flora, 
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OeneraL  Ob^  my  stars  abd  garters !  I  have  such  news 
to  tell  you  about  Miss  f'lora!" 

^  Out  with  it^  Mother  Mildew^  out  with  it,  then/' 
cried  the  General^  whose  eyes  now.  s][mrkled  with  the 
most  lively  impatience;  ^^'I  will  have  nO  supper  till 
you  tell  me  all  about  my  dear  little  Fioraw" 

'*  LUtki  indeed  !*'  answered  the  housekeeper^  with 
much  difficulty  concealing  an  envious  siieer  3  ^'  she  is 
great  now.  General;  a  great  lady;  no' less  thbn  the 
wife  of  my  Lord  Primrose !!  • 

''  What !"  cried  the  General^  *'  my  niece  Flora  the 
wife  of  Lord  Primrose,  the  old  usurer  ?  Flora  married 
to  him !  Why,  gad  zookefs !  Mother  Mildew,  he  is  old 
Enough  to  be  Flora's  grandfather." 

**  Well,  General,  and  suppose  that  he  was,"  replied 
Mrs.  Mildew,  sharply  $  '^  it  is  better  td  be  an  old  man's 
darling  than  a  young  man's  slave,  I  warrant  me  !" 

*^  I  don't  know/*  muttered  the  General,  "  I  don't 
know ;  but  I  will  ask  Flora  that  precise  question  when 
I  see  her.  January  and  May,  by  all  that's  freezing  I 
Well^  Mother  Mildew,  go  on  with  your  budget;  let  us 
have  the  whole  of  it.  So  my  pretty  Flora  is  now  the 
rosebud  that  graces  the  bosom  of  an  old  ■  '  .  Zounds! 
I  shall  get  into  a  passion  if  I  think  of  it.  Well,  so 
Flora  is  married — and  there's  an  end  of  it." 

/*  Aye,  truly,  she  was  married  about  two  years  ago. 
General,"  rejoined  the  housekeeper;  "  but  she  is  now 
a  fTidmuy  the  widow  of  Lord  Primrose.'* 

To  which  the  General  immediately  vociferated  ;— 

"  The  Lord  be  praised !  That's  some  relief  for  poor 
Flora,  however." 

The  manner  and  voice jof  the  General  at  this  mo- 
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ment  woold  hare  provoked  the  risibility  of  the  gravest 
philosopher ;  and  Eosigh  Cooway  had  much  difficulty 
iu  restraining  the  strong  propensity  he  felt  to  laughter ; 
while  the  hiard  and  frosty  features  of  Mrs.  Mildew  re- 
laxed into  a  perfect  simper,  which  was  intended  for  a 
smile,  and  she  eitclaimed  ;-*- 

"  Aye,  Mr.  Hector-^Geheral,  I  mean — ^you  are  still 
the  same  wicked,  joking  man  as  you  used  to  be  when 
yon  first  came  down  to  Oldstock  Hall,  dressed  in  your 
r^meotals,  with  your  hat  and  feather  cocked  on  one 
side,  on  purpose  to  entrap  the  hearts  of  all  the  young 
maids  in  the  village ;  aye,  ypu  hav'nt  left  off  your  rakish 
sayings.  General/* 

"  Why,  I  did  love  the  pretty  maidens,  I  will  freely 
own,  Mother  Mildew,'*  answered  the  General,  winking 
at  Ensign  Conway ;  "  he  is  no  man  who  does  not, 
though  be  may  pretend  to  be  one :  but  as  for  entrap- 
ping them,  as  you  call  it,  I  will  deny  the  fact  in  toto ; 
for  curse  nde  if  ever  I  betrayed  a  woman  in  my  life. 
But  who  on  earth  shall  ever  persuade  me  that  my  niece 
Flora  can  feel  regi*et  at  the  ties  of  marriage  being  dis- 
solved by  such  an  event  ?  or  that  she  could  ever  love  a 
man  arrived  at  his  second  state  of  childhood  before  he 
married  her?  The  thing  is  impossible.  Mother  Mildew, 
whatever  you  may  think  of  it ;  and  I  have  no  doubt 
but  Flora  is  glad  to  shake  her  fetters  off,  which  if  she 
wore  two  years  with  such  a  husband^  must  have  been 
heavy  enough  in  all  conscience.  So,  the  dear  little 
creature  is  well  and  happy,  and  in  the  possession  of 
liberty^  which  is  the  sweetest  charm  of  existence^  Of 
coarse  the  old  dotard  has  left  her  the  whole  of  his 
wealthy  property.** 
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^'  Oh  dear,  yes,  to  be  BOce  he  has/'  uttered  the  house- 
keeper ;  ^^  and  a  prodigious  &ie  fortune  it  is  too  j  no 
less  thau  a  msfjLer  of  three  hundred  thousand  pounds ! 
My  st^rs  and  garters !  she  will  never  get  through  it,  as 
extravagant  as  she  id/' 

'^  As  generous,  you  mean  to  say,  don't  you,  Mother 
MHdew  ?"  cried  the  General  j  **  that  term  yon  know 
was  alwaya»  misapplied  at  Oldstock  Hall,  so  1  don't 
wpndcr  at  your  always  haviJt^  it  at  your  tongue's  end. 
So  Flor^  is  extravagant — well,  she  can  afford  to  be  so, 
cannot  she?" 

"  Aye,  truly,  she  makes  the  old  Lord's  money  fly/' 
rejoined  Mrs.  Mildew ;  "  nobody  would  know  Stan* 
moriB  Priory  now,  where  the  butter  melts,  before  the 
sun,  a^  Miss  Liddy  says/' 

^^  Oh,  confound  what  Miss  Liddy  says,"  cried  the 
Generi^l ;  ^^  I  shall  hear  enough  of  her  sayings  when 
she  returns  to  Oldstock  Hall,. and  finds  me  seated  iu 
Sir  Oliver's  easy  chair.  Well  now,  Mother  Mildew, 
let  us  have  something  to  eat  and  to  drink." 

^^  1  will  instantly  attend  to  your  Honour's  com^ 
mands,"  cried  Mi*8.  Mildew,  curtseying,  all  the  while, 

^'  And  a  bottle  of  claret  to  toast  a  bumper  to  the 
health  of  Flora,",  added  the  General.  **  Gad  zookers ! 
how  I  lopg  to  see  the  gipsy !  I  shall  drown  her — ^yes, 
I  know  I  shall  smother  the  smiling  rogUe  with  kisses* 
But  will  she  smile  though?  Confound  it!  If  I  should 
be  out  of  my  calculation  after  all.  I  have  drawn  the 
portrait  of  a  little  fond  innocent,  whom  I  left  ten  years 
ago,  with  rosy  cheeks  and  laughii^  eyes,  and  fi  little 
€U)rly-headed  pole ;  a  mere  child^  wfao:  used  to '  pot  her 
snowy  arms  around  my  neck,  and  call  me.  berdeatr 
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mnikey.  This  teas  flora ;  but  \fliat  t^  Fhm  novr  ? 
Why,  gad  7X)okers !  she-  is  now  a  woman  gro^vn^  has 
been  a  wife^  and  is'  now  a  widow ;  and  all  in  the  space 
of  ten  yea1*s !  I  say^  Mother  MiIdeW>  is  Lady  Primrose 
handsome?'* 

To  which  the  housekeeper  replied ; 

^^  Lord,  General,  how  can  ydu  think  of  asking  such 
a  question  ?  Why,  tb  be  stire  she  is — prodigious  hand- 
some !  Quite  a  beauty,  every  body  says  in  Northarop- 
toDshire ;  and,  what  is  more,  every  body  says  that  Lady 
Primrose  is  the  vety  picture  of  her  uncle  Hector,  Nay, 
I  have  actually  heard  Miss  Liddy  say  that  the  eyes  of 
Lady  Primrose,  which  are  of  a  charming  bright  blacky 
yott  know,  and  the  nose  of  Lady  Primrosle,  which  in- 
clines rather  to  the  aquiline,  is  as  like  yours,  when  you 
wm.a  young  man,  as  two  peas  in  a  pod.'* 

This  was  too  much  for  the  gravity  of  tlie  General, 
and  he  laughed  immoderately*  He  had  stood  the  attack 
of  many  a  bold  advenfture,  and  received  many  a  shot; 
but  against  the  artillery  of  direct  flattery  he  was  not 
proof;  and  be  jocularly  exclaimed,  as  the  old  house- 
keeper was  about  to  make  her  etit  ;-^ 

"  By  Jove,  then,  Mother  Mildew,  if  the  family  re- 
semblance is  half  so  strong  as  you  mention,  it  must 
have  been  completely  erased  by  tMs  time  from  the 
son-burnt  features  of  Hector  Oldstock.  No,  no !  if 
my  niece  is  so  prodigiously  handsome,  she  owes  it  all 
^  her  mother,  who  was  one  of  the  loveliest  creatures 
in  existence." 

Tliis  remark  was  not  made  without  being  followed 
by  a  dedp  sigh;  In  short,  it  was  very  perceptible;  that 
the  General  could  never  speak  of  the  mother  of  Flora 
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without  beiiuyiDg  an  emotion  which  his  utmost  efforts 
had  not  the  power  to  conceal :  and  fojr  more  than  t^n 
minutes  after  Mts.  Mildew  had  quitted  the  apartment^ 
a  silence  ensued,' which  was  not  ii^termpted  Cill.Juba 
popped  his  head  in  at  the  door,  with  the  ei^clamation 
of— 

'^  Massa,  him  trunks  all  safe  in  him .  chamber ;  and 
Juba  come  ask  Massa  if  want  him  things  to  dress  ?" 
.  ^^  No,  dress  the  devil,"  cried  the  .General ;  ^^  I  am 
dressed  enough  for  the  party  I  am  going  to  meet  this 
evening,  I  warrant  m,e.  Go  and  sit  by  the  kitchen  fire, 
and  warm  your  nose,  Juba,  till  old  Mother. Mildew,  has 
got  the  supper  ready,  and  then  you  shall  w^it.ajt  table, 
and  stand  a  chance  of  picking  a  bone  yourself.  Aye, 
Juba,  this  is  England,  my  boy,  where  no  man  is  in 
danger  of  starvatimi,  till  he  has  not  a  shilling  left  to 
help  himself,  and  then  he  may  starve  and  be " 

Of  course  the  General  did  not  finish  his  sentence,  for 
he  was  not  in  the  habit  of  swearing,  except .  when  he 
was  in  the  very  height  of  intemperate  passion.  Bat 
Juba  chuckled  and  laughed  notwithstanding  at  his  mas* 
ter's  jocularity,  though  he  did  not  indulge. this  laugh 
in  his  presence ;  but  as  he  posted  away  to  the  kitchen, 
could  not  forbear  muttering  to  himself] — 

/^  Massa  one  fiinny  man.  Juba  love  Massa,  because 
when  him  in  big  passion  wid  Juba,  him  laugh  and  say 
him  no  mean  nothing ;  den  Juba  laugh  too,  and  den 
all  him  passion's  over.  Massa  good,  good  man;  tboogk 
him  bounce^  bounce,  no  mean  nothing.'' 

No  sooner  was  Juba  disniiissed,  than  the  General  ad- 
dressed Ensign  Conway  in  the  following  words ; — 
Henry,  how  farest  thee,  lad,  after  being  witness  to 
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the  loag  bar^ogue  I  bare  had  with  th^t  old  she  devil, 
the  housekee|ier«  Haat  oat  latagbed  bf  aiTtily  to  see  her 
advances  aod  faer  retfeftt^9  her  fiaarching  and  her  coun- 
ter marchiog,  while  she  thought  she  was  under  petti* 
coat  government.  Aye,  Harry,  but  by  the  Lord|  I  soon 
gave  her  to  imderstaad  who  stood  at  the  head  of  the 
r^Bneot.  Wdi|  Henry,  here  I  am,  landed  once  niore 
on  the  shores  of  Great  Britain^  and  fairly  seated  112  the 
old  family  mansiDn  of  my  aacestors^  whicbj  by  Sir  OU'*> 
ver's  lucky  trip  over  to  the  river  Styx>  is  now  my  own. 
Henry,  congratulate  iBi^  my  deiurest  boy,  qn  a  disen- 
CQoibered  estate  of  uearly  seven  thousand  h  year,  and 
a  Generars  commission  kk^  the  bargain.  Disencum-' 
bered,  did  I  say  P  Zoupd%  no !  I  had  forgotten  my 
sifiter  Lydia ;  and  fi^be  is  an  old  maid*  Gad  zookers! 
she  will  atick  by  me  as  long  as  I  live.  So  much  the 
worse,  for  I  don't  love  her,  and  I  shall  bear  her  society 
with  a  very  ill  grace.  No  matter ;  there  is  seven  thou* 
saod  a  year  to  reward  me  for  it;  and  perhaps  Liddy 
may  be.  itiproved  in  her  temper.  Confound  it,  no ! 
She  is  ten  years  older ;  and  curse  me  if  ever  I  found  a 
woman  to  improve  with  age  in  all  my  born  days.  No 
matter;  tke  smiles  of  my  lovely  Flora  shall  console 
me,  I  shan't  trouble  Liddy  much  with  my  company, 
J  promise  her;  for  to-morrpw,  yes,  gad  zookers  I  to- 
mpi^w  I  will  go  and  see  Flora.  But  why  so  grave, 
Henry  ?  Are  you  afraid  of  encountering  the  smiles  of 
the  ^u£ig  widow  ?  Or  do  you  imagine  that  I  intend 
going  to  Stanmore  Priory  without  you  ?" 

To  which  the  young  soldier  modestly  and  ingenu* 
ously  xi^pUeMl ; — 

,  *^  Believe,  me,  General,  that  I  do  not  entertain  a  fear 
b2  F 
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of  either.  You  are  naturally  anxious  to  share  your 
happiness  with  those  who  rgoice  in  your  prosperity ; 
and  surely  none  can  feel  a  greater  joy  than  I  do  now 
in  seeing  my  beloved  patron  in  the  full  possession  of 
all  his  hopes  and  wishes/' 

'^  But  [  am  not  in  the  full  possession  of  all  my  hopes 
and  wishes,  till  f  have  seen  Flora,"  cried  the  General  j 
*^  and  if,  seeing  her,  I  don't  like  her  as  well  as  T  did  ten 
years  ago,  there  will  be  an  end  of  all  my  hopes  and 
wishes  at  once,  and  I  will  set  off  for  Florence  imme*^ 
diately.    This  is  my  determination/' 

*^  Alas,  Sir !  and  can  you  indeed  cherish  a  doubt  that 
your  niece  will  not  fully  answer  every  fond  expectation 
that  you  have  formed  of  her?"  rejoined  Ensign  Con- 
way. *'  And  will  not  the  lavefy  woman  be  equally  dear 
to  your  affections,  as  the  lovely  child,  whom  you  so 
loved  in  her  infancy  ?  Surely  I  shall  hear  you  exclaim. 
Yes,  oh  yes !" 

"  But  you  shall  not  hear  me  exclaim  so  till  I  have 
seen  her,"  cried  the  General ;  "  and  then  I  will  tell 
you  what  I  think  of  her ;  because  I  think  it  very  likely 
for  three  hundred  thousand  pounds  to  turn  the  head  of 
any  woman,  if  she  had  all  the  wisdom  of  Plato,  and  the 
chastity  of  Diana.  Gad  zookers  !  it  would  have  turned 
the  head  of  Plato  himself.  What  is  philosophy  When 
compared  with  gold  ?  Then  Flora  is  very  yotmg,  andj 
as  Mother  Mildew  tells  me,  she  is  veiy  pretty." 

**  And  are  youth  and  beauty  poiiits  that  you  would 
think  objectionable  in  your  niece,  General  ?"  enquired 
the  Ensign,  with  a  doubting  smile. 

To  which  the  General  immediately  responded-*— * 
No,  Henry,  no ;  I  cannot  say  they  are ;  for  if  I 
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was  to  say  to  the  contrary,  you  would  naturally  think 
that  I  was  uttering  a  confounded  lie.  Notwithstand* 
ing  which  I  should  love  Flora,  if  she  were  as  ugly  as 
th6  witch  of  Endor;  for  pretty  women  will  sometmies 
give  themselves  airs^  and  torment  us  poor  devils  most 
consummately.  Ti^en  Flora  is  a  widow ;  and,  gad  zoo- 
kers!  her  house  will  be  besieged  with  a  medley  of 
lovers  from  nK}rning  till  night.  Every  man  likes  to 
attack  a  widow,  and  thinks  she  is  fair  game  in  view ;  and 
especially  when  she  happens  to  be  young,  rich,  and 
haudsome.'' 

"  My  inexperience  of  the  world.  General,  forbids  me 
from  Jiazarding  an  opinion  on  a  subject  to  delicate," 
uttered  the  young  Ensign,  deeply  blushing  3  and  the 
GeneriJ,  laughing  .hea,rtily,  exclaimed — 

"  Zounds  I  Harry,  y(^  are  devilishly  afraid  of  the 
women.  But  have  a  care,  boy,  when  you  come  in 
contact  with  some  of  the  bright-eyed  wenches  that 
you  will  see  in  the  county  of  Northamptonshire,  from 
whose  power  you  might  as  well  attempt  .to  fly  as  from 
a  rattlesnake.  You  may  turn,  but  they  will  turn  again, 
and  never  leave  you  till  you  are  bound  in  Cupid's  rosy 
fetters,  which  the  smiling  rogues  will  tell  you  are  made 
with  lillies  and  roses,  boy ;  but  beware,  Harry,  beware 
of  the  thorns  that  lurk  beneath  them." 

At  this  precise  moment,  Juba  announced  the  supper 
to  be  in  readiness,  .and  spared  the  young  Ensign  from 
the  difficulty  which  the  General's  pleasant  raillery  had 
imposed  on  him — that  of  conversing  on  a  topic,  about 
which  he  had  never  troubled  his  head  nor  bis  heart ; 
and  on  which  it  was  more  than  probable  the  most 
lovely  woman  in  existence  would  not  at  this  period 
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Imve  made  tbe  slightest  impression  of  a  tender  na- 
ture. 

A  couple  of  fine  chickens^  a  neat's  tongue,  with 
minced  pies,  and  other  delicacies,  were  nicely  dished 
up,  and  sent  to  table,  by  the  order  and  inspection  of 
Mrs*  Mildew,  herael/ preceding  the  repast,  bearing  two 
large  wax  caudles,  in  silver  candlesticks,  and  standing 
at  the  entrance  of  the  dining  parlour  to  receive  the  Ge- 
neral and  his  young  favourite  as  th^  came  in  and  took 
their  stations  at  the  table. 

^'  General,  I  hope  you  will  find  all  things  agreeable 
to  your  palate,"  uttered  she,  curtseying  with  great 
formality;  "  and  if  not,  I  hope  your  honour  will 
speak." 

"  Oh,  never  doubt  it,  Mother  Mildew/'  answered 
the  General,  beginning  to  carve  the  chickens ;  **  i  will 
speak  when  I  want  any  thing,  never  fear;  but  I  dare 
say  we  shall  manage  very  tolerably.  You  have  placed 
an  excellent  sapper  before  us,  and  it  would  be  a  great 
pity  if  we  did  not  endeavour  to  do  justice  to  it.'' 
,  Mrs.  Mildew  now  very  respectfully  retired,  and  Jnba 
made  his  appearance  with  two  bottles  of  wine,  and  a 
silver  tankard  of  ale  with  a  toast  in  it.  llie  General 
smilingly  exclaimed,  as  he  took  a  hearty  draught  of 

it,- 

*^  I  see  the  old  girl  has  not  forgotten  my  favourite 

beverage — a  tankai*d  of  ale  with  a  toast  in  it.    Come, 

Henry,  mend  your  draught,  and  spare  not  the  claret, 

of  which  there  is  no  lack  in  the  cellar.    Sir  Oliver  has 

left  a  plentiful  supply  of  the  good  things  of  this  world, 

which,  though  he  was  never  willing  that  others  should 

enjoy  or  partake  of  when  he  was  living,  he  can  have 
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no  objection  to  now  he  is  dead }  for  there  never  was  a 
man  that  kept  np  to  the  old  adage  better  than  he  did, 
^  That  charity  b^nneth  at  home/  And  now  it  be- 
giDnetb  abroad,  so  there  is  all  the  difference  bet^feen 
Oliver  the  deceased,  and  Hector  the  living.  Juba,  you 
black  k>oking  dog,  take  away  the  cloth,  and  put  the 
wine  on  the  table,  then  go  and  teU  Mother  Mildew  to 
gire  you  a  good  supper,  aud  a  mug  of  English  ale,  to 
drink  to  the  health  of  Lady  Primrose,  my  niece.'' 

^  Joba  tank,  tank  Massa,  for  make  him  heart  warm, 
fnerry,"  cried  Juba,  chuckling  at  the  thonghts  of  the 
ale  ;  '^  no  foigeta  drink  good  Massa's  health  when  him 
swig  de  ale." 

"  Nor  Lady  Primrose ;  mind  that,"  cried  the  Ge- 
neral* 

^^  No,  Massa,  me  tink  of  flower  den,  me  tink  of  de 
rose,"  answered  Juba,  as  he  made  his  exit,  leaving  the 
General  and  his  young  favourite  to  enjoy  an  uninter- 
rupted conversation  of  nearly  two  hours  over  their 
bottle ;  and  as,  from  the  lateness  of  the  hour,  it  was 
not  likely  that  Miss  Oldstock  would  return  home,  hav- 
ing g(X)e  to  a  visit  of  some  distance  from  Oldstock 
Hall,  and  feeling  fatigued  with  his  long  journey,  the 
General  proposed  to  retire  for  the  night,  not  being  very 
solicitous  or  over  anxious  to  obtain  a  meeting  with  a 
sister,  who,  instead  of  being  rejoiced  to  see  him  after 
an  absence  of  ten  years  from  his  native  country,  was 
far  more  likely  to  lament  that  the  newspapers  had  so 
greatly  erred  in  their  report  of  his  death,  and  that  she 
woold  probably  shed  more  tears  over  her  disappointed 
hopes  than  she  would  ever  have  done  had  he  actually 
t>cen  extirpated  from  the  race  of  human  beings. 
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How  was  it  possible  .for  his  heart  to  feel  one  tender 
emotion  towards  such  a  woman ;  whose  every  impulse 
beat  to  the  tune  of  self-interest,  and  whose  every  ac- 
tion was  guided  by  worldly  principles  ?  In  short,  his 
sister  so  completely  resembli^d  the  late  Sir  Oliver  in 
pai*simony  of  disposition,  that  the  General,  who  was 
exactly  its  opposite,  and  had  been  accused  by  both  of 
them  as  being  the  most  wild  and  extravagant  spend- 
thrift in  existence,  but.  who  was  with  this  character 
discharging  the  active  duties  of  humanity,  and  render- 
ing to  his  suffering  fellow  creatures  the  most  benevo- 
lent deeds  of  charity,  was  at  once  resolved,  on  coining 
into  the  full  possession  of  the  family  estate  and  title, 
either  to  divest  his  sister  Lydia  of  all  authority  in  Old- 
stock  Hall,  or  to  cure  her  of  her  parsimonious  propen- 
sities by  portioning  her  off  with  but  a  very  small  share 
of  that  property  to  which  she  had  now  no  legal  claim. 
If  she  was  not  satisfied  with  this  arrangement,  he  de« 
termined  that  she  should  seek  a  home  elsewhere,  as  he 
would  not  be  burthened  with  a  sister  of  whose  actions 
he  did  not  approve. 

But  why  was  the  General  so  severe,  so  bitter  agauist 
his  sister,  whose  heart  was  softened  inta kindness  and 
considerate  compassion  for  every  other  being  ?  Alas ! 
there  was  a  cause  why  Lydia  was  so  particularly  dis- 
liked, a  family  secret,  which,  though  years  and  years 
had  passed  away,  and  seemed  no  more  thai)  a  terrific 
dream,  which  in  it  had  nothing,  yet  it  had  never  faded 
on  the  memory  of  the  injured  Hector.  He  still  re- 
membered what  share  his  sister  Lydia  had  in  depriv- 
ing him  of  the  possession  of  the  only  heart  he  had  ever 
prized,  of  the  only  woman  he  bad  ever  lovad:  anc} 
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though  be  had  long  since  forgiven  this  outrage  done  to 
his  feelings,  yet  time  had  not  consigned  to  oblivion  the 
remembrance  of  his  wrongs,  which  the  sight  of  his 
lovely  niece  was  likely  to  revive  again  fresh  to  his  me- 
mory ;  the  more  especiallyCV  she  bore  so  strong  a  re- 
semblance to  her  mother :  yet  the  General  determined 
by  every  effort .  which  philosophy  and  reason  could 
make  use  of,  to  subdue  emotions  which  the  meeting 
With  Flora  would  naturally  inspire,  and  to  forget  the 
fatal  resemblance  which  had  already  cost  him  so  dear. 

With  these  very  wise  resolutions,  the  General  fell 
into  slumbers  of  the  most  pleasing  kind ;  and  so  did 
Ensign  Conway.  The  prosperous  days  which  now 
awaited  his  benefactor  afforded  him  the  most  unspeak- 
able happiness ;  yet  we  will  not  pretend  to  say  that  in 
these  wild  transports  of  the  young  soldier,  self  had 
no  share.  Alas !  self  is  inseparable  from  the  human 
heart ;  it  breathes  with  every  joy,  and  droops  with 
every  tear:  and  though  in  some  free-born  generous 
spirit  it  imparts  a  portion  of  its  interest  to  aid  that  of 
another,  it  will  yet  creep  to  our  bosom  as  if  it  derived 
its  very  existence  there,  where  ft  perishes  not  till  we 
are  disunited  from  all  earthly  things.  The  youthful 
Henry  caught  one  spark  of  its  powerful  influence ;  and 
as  he  closed  his  eyes  in  gentle  sleep,  was  visited  by 
golden  dreams ;  while  hope,  the  young  flatterer,  smiled 
in  the  perspective,  and  shed  a  thousand  odours  from 
his  dewy  wings,  so  lightly  pressing  his  eyelids  down, 
that  Henry,  though  twice  called  by  Juba,  to  tell  him 
that  the  General  was  up  and  dressed,  heard  not  the 
welcome  summons,  till  a  third  time  the  black  shook 
the  curtains,  and  cried — 
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^^  Why  you  no  heoree,  Massa  Conway,  Mdieh  Juba 
come  call  you  two  tree  times  ?  Wby  you  no  open  Mm 
eye  ?" 

Another  shake  of  the  curtains  at  length  aroused  the 
young  sleqier  from  bis  drowsy  slumbers,  and  iustantiy 
springing  oUt  of  bed,  be  exclaimed*-^ 

*^  Why  what  a  laay  dog  I  am,  Juba !" 

To  which  Juba  very  quaintly  replied — 

^^  Yes,  Mas^a,  you  lazy  dog;  you  sleep  sleep  all  day 
long,  Juba  no  call  you." 

*'What!  have  you  called  me  before,  Juba?"  en- 
quired the  Ensign. 

The  Mack  chuckled. 

'^  Me  call,  but  you  no  hearec/'  cried  be.  ^  Massa 
him  say  him  come  give  you  cold  pig,  you  no  come  to 
him  breakfast  when  breakfast  ready." 

Away  marched  Juba,  after  having  ddtvered  the  Ge- 
neral's message;  and,  ashamed  of  having  been  tiw 
longest  sleeper^  the  young  soldier  vety  quickly  posted 
after  him,  and  made  his  entrance  to  the  bneak&st  par-^ 
lout  with  a  thousand  Apologies  to  his  pataron  for  having 
kept  him  waking. 

^'  Well,  one  apology  is  as  good  as  a  thousaiDd,"  cried 
the  General.  ^^  Let  us  now  sit  down  and  attack  the 
hot  rolls  and  hyson  tea:  not  but  what  I  slept  pretty 
soundly  mysdf.  A  hard  day's  march  ccmld  not  have 
done  the  business  better  for  both  you  and .  I,  Harry, 
than  the  two  bottles  of  clai*et  which  we  toasted  to  the 
health  of  Flora." 

The  morning  repast  wts  rdished  wit^  as  good  aiii 
appetite  as  the  one  on  the  preceding  night;  and  just 
as  they  had  finished,  the  old-fashioned  rumldingr  fomily 
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coacfa^  which  bad  been  in  use  for  the  last  twenty  years^ 
in  the  service  of  Sir  Oliver,  drew  up  to  the  gates  of  Old- 
stock  Hall;  Mrs.  Mildew  just  having  time  tapop  her  head 
in  at  the  parlour  door  to  announce  to  the  General  that 
Miss  Liddy  was  come.    On  which  he  exclaimed — 

**  Well,  let  her  come ;  who's  afraid  ?  I  will  give  Miss 
Liddy  a  warm  salutation,  if  she  is  not  civil,  you  may 
depend  upon  it." 

Now  whether  Miss  Liddy  received  this  hint  from 
the  accommodating  liptt  of  her  faithful  housekeeper,  or 
whether  the  intelligence  that  her  brother  Hector  was 
arrived  at  Oldstock  Hall,  with  no  appearance  of  having 
descended  from  the  grave  to  pay  a  visit  there,  and 
with  all  the  signs  of  bearing  flesh  and  blood  about  him, 
had  so  utterly  confounded  her  as  to  deprive  her  of  the 
power  of  language  to  address  him,  we  cannot  deter- 
mine ;  but,  from  some  cause  or  other,  ic^  is  certain, 
that  when  Miss  Liddy  descended  from  the  coach,  and 
found  her  way  to  the  parlour,  where  the  General  and 
bis  young  favourite  were  sitting,  no  marks  of  dissatis- 
faction clouded  her  brow,  or  pervaded  her  counte- 
nance ;  but  extending  her  hand  to  meet  that  of  her 
brother,  she*  exclaimed — 

"  Gracious  heaven,  brother  Hector !  Is  it  you  ?" 

To  which  the  General,  in  the  same  tone,  replied,  but 
without  withdrawing  the  hand  which  she  had  faintly 
pressed — 

"  Yes,  sister  Liddy,  it  is  me;  and  I  have  ocular  de- 
monstration that  it  is  you.  Ten  years  absence  from 
this  old  family  piansion  have  not  erased  your  features 
from  my  memory." 

The  strong  emphasis  which  the  General  had  given 
c  2  G 
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to  these  words^  brought  a  momentary  flush  of  crunson 
into  the  cheeks  of  Miss  Oldstock ;  but  it  resembled  a 
flash  of  viyid  lightning— for  it  instantly  disappeared^ 
and  left  their  natural  hue^  which  was  pale^  and  some^ 
tiroes  yellow ;  for  certainly  neither  rose  nor  lilly  bad 
ever  bloomed  or  wafted  their  smiling  sweetness  there. 

At  length,  having  seated  herself  with  much  difficulty, 
(for  she  certainly  was  under  the  influence  of  some  fear,) 
she  coldly  pronounced — 

^'  Of  course  Mildew  has  apprized  you  of  the  death 
of  Sh- Oliver/* 

'^  And  of  the  marriage  of  Flora/'  exclaimed  the  Ge** 
neral ;  ^^  of  course  she  has.  One  event  I  expected  of 
course*  It  was  in  the  courae  of  nature  that  a  man  ar^^ 
rived  to  the  years  of  Sir  Oliver  should  die.  Man  was 
not  born  to  live  for  ever,  Liddy.  But  the  other  event 
has^  I  own,  filled  me  with  astonishment  not  to  be  ex-* 
pressed ;  for  that  was  a  thing  cursedly  out  of  the  course 
of  nature,  to  all  intents  and  purposes." 

^^  Lord,  brother,  I  protest  I  cannot  see  any  thing 'so 
prodigiously  wonderful  in  it  as  you  would  infer,"  cried 
Miss  Oldstock,  with  a  very  stately  look;  ^^  except  that 
Flora  should  have  met  with  such  an  offer,  which  her 
betters  would  have  been  very  glad  to  have  jumped  at — 
a  husband,  with  a  title  and  a  fortune  of  three  humlted 
thousand  pounds.'* 

"  A  dotard  you  mean,  Liddy,"  cried  the  Geneml, 
laughing ;  ^^  anrived  to  his  second  state  of  childhood, 
and  wanted  a  pretty  nurse  to  rock  bis  cradle  and  sing 
him  to  sleep." 

"Oh  fie,  brother,"  exclaimed  Miss  Oldstock;  *^  I 
protest  you  are  quite  a  libel  on  the  memory  of  that  • 
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dear,  good,  virtuous  man,  Lord  Primrofie.    He  perfect- 
ly adored  Flora." 

"  And  did  Flora  perfectly  adore  khnf*'  eoquired.the 
General,  still  laughing. 

"  Why  as  to  that,  brother," — answered  Miss  OM- 
6tock,  but  there  she  stopt. 

The  General  now  laughed  outright,  while  he  ut< 
tered — 

^^  No,  no,  Liddy,  persuade  me  to  that,  if  you  can* 
But  come,  we  won't  dispute  the  point,  since  the  old 
gentleman  is  just  gone  in  the  nick  of  time,  while  Flora 
is  still  young  and  beautiful,  for  which  I  have  no  doubt 
but  she  returns  him  many  devout  thanks." 

'*  Yes,  and  it  is  also  very  fortunate  for  Flora,"  re- 
joined Miss  Oldstock,  ^vith  a  sort  of  a  malicious  grin, 
"  that  she  happened  to  marry  a  man  of  such  excellent 
wisdom,  that  knew  so  well  how  to  provide  for  her  after 
his  death."  « 

"  Why  how  the  devil  could  he  help  providing  for 
her  ?"'  cried  the  General.  **  There  is  no  great  merit 
in  that.  Is  she  not  his  widow,  and  must  necessarily 
inherit  the  whole  of  his  property  ?'* 

*^  Yes — on  certain  conditions,  she  will  certainly  in- 
herit it;  but  not  otherwiacy  I  can  assure  yod.    Yes,  my 
Lord  PrinArose  knew  what  it  was  to  marry  a  young 
giddy  girl  like  Flora  better  than  to  leave  his  whote  for- 
tune at  her  direction,  of  which,  Heaven  help  her,  she 
has  but  a  very  moderate  share.     I  often  lecture  her  on 
the  vast  sums  she  is  squandering  away  upon  a  parcel 
of  idle  bieggars,  who  are  continually  infesting  Stan- 
more  Priory,  under  the  pretence  of  being  poets,  or 
geniuses,  or  something  of  that  worthless  description. 

G  2 
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But  it  is  to  no  purpose.  Ail  my  excelleDt  advice  is  lost 
upon  the  wild  and  thoughtless  girl ;  for  though  she  is 
a  widow,  you  know,  brother.  Flora  is  a  mere  child — 
scarcely  entered  into  her  eighteenth  year — a  perfect 

baby/' 

It  was  with  no  small  diflSculty  that  the  General  had 
imposed  silence  on  himself  during  the  continuance  of 
this  long  speech ;  but  the  moment  that  Miss  Oldstock 
had  finished  her  oration,  he  broke  out  in  the  following 
terms; — 

"  What !  lecture  Flora  for  encouraging  genius  and 
literature,  and  bestowing  acts  of  charity  on  the  poor 
and  the  friendless !  Why  then  I  must  tell  you.  Miss 
Oldstock,  plainly  tell  you,  that  you  ought  to  be  ashamed 
of  yourself.  What  the  devil  right  had  you  to  do  any 
such  thing,  unless  you  want  to  make  my  niece  as  cur- 
sedly parsimonious  and  as  ignorant  as  Sir  Oliver  was 
and  yourself.  And  how  dare  you  call  men  of  genius 
and  learning  a  parcel  of  idle  beggars,  whose  very  call- 
ing, in  their  laborious  profession,  proclaim  them  to  be 
the  sons  of  industry  and  merit.  If  they  are  poor,  gad 
zookers  !  'tis  such  fools  as  you  that  endeavour  to  make 
them  so ;  and  if  they  are  beggars,  it  reflects  a  disgrace, 
an  eternal  and  foul  reproach  on  the  land  that  gives 
them  birth.  Zounds!  I  shall  choke  with  passion  to 
bear  \sl  woman  at  your  time  of  life  betraying  such  igno- 
rance, when  you  are  old  enough  to  set  a  better  ex- 
ample to  a  lovely  young  creature,  just  springing  into 
life,  when  you  are  going  out  of  it.  Instead  of  which 
she  must  needs  be  lectured  for  her  humanity!  Con- 
found your  lectures,  I  say;  keep  them  to  yourself. 
Treasure  them  up,  for  the  love  of  Heaven ;  for  curse 
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me  if  they  will  ever  do  any  body  gtmd  but  your- 
self/' 

The  General  now  tried  to  take  a  little  breath.  Mean- 
while Miss  Oldstock,  who  felt  heraelf  highly  offended 
with  this  rebuke  in  the  presence  of  a  stranger,  bit  her 
lips,  and  coloured  with  vexation,  but  without  advanc- 
ing a  syllable  to  add  to  the  irritable  feelings  of  her  bro- 
ther, with  whose  warmth  of  temper  she  was  pretty  to- 
lerably acquunted,  and  whom,  for  very  many  ostensible 

reasons,  she  now  feared  to  offend.    Wishing  to  wave 

« 

the  present  subject  of  discussion,  she  artfully  contrived 
to  drop  one  of  her  gloves  close  at  the  feet  of  the  young 
Ensign,  who  immediately  picked  it  up,  and  presenting 
it  to  her  with  a  most  gaillant  and  respectful  bow,  ex- 
claimed 3 — 

"You  have  dropt  your  glove.  Madam;  permit  me 
to  have  the  honour  to  restore  it  to  you." 

The  glove  was  accepted  with  a  stately  curtsey  and  a 
most  gracious  smile. 

"  I  protest,  sir,  you  are  excessively  obliging,"  uttered 
she ;  '^  but  my  brother  is  strangely  remiss ;  he  has  not 
once  thoiigbt  proper  to  let  me  k^ow  the  name  of  the 
gentleman  fiom  whom  I  receive  this  favour." 

The  General  smiled,  arose  from  his  chair  on  the  in- 
stant, and  introducing  the  young  Ensign  in  great  form 
to  Miss  Lydia  Oldstock,  of  Oldstock  Hall,  as  Ensign 
Conway^  who  had  gallantly  distinguished  himself  for 
his  courage  and  bravery  on  the  Continent,  exclaimed — 

"  And  he  is  my  adopted  into  the  bargain,  the  adopt- 
ed son  of  Hector  Oldstock.  So  I  have  brought  a  son 
over  to  England,  after  an  absence  of  ten  years,  ready 
made.     Now,  Liddy,  do  you  know  who  he  is  ?  I  think 
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I  have  sufficiently  expluned  myself  in  toto.  What 
think  you  ?" 

Miss  Oldstock  coloured  excessively  high,  and  so  did 
the  young  soldier ;  for  the  one  felt  that  she  could  very 
easily  have  dispensed  with  the  ready  made  bargain  ar^ 
riving  so  inauspiciously  at  a  moment  when  her  brother 
had  just  jumped  into  an  estate  of  seven  thousand  a 
year ;  while  the  other  blushed  at  the  blunt  remark  of 
his  generous  patron,  and  feared  that  he  would  hence- 
forth be  considered  an  intrusive  and  unwelcome  guest 
by  the  stately  lady  of  the  mansion,  by  whom  he  had 
just  been  honoured  with  so  condescending  a  smile. 

The  dinner  being  announced  at  this  moment,  put  aa 
end,  for  the  present,  to  all  uncomfortable  and  unpleas- 
ing  reflections. 


OR   ONE,   TWO,   THRBB.  47 


CHAPTER  III. 


'^  The  hardships  you've  endured, 

And  your  long  stay  beneath  the  burning  zone» 

Where  one  eternal  sultry  summer  reigns, 

Have  marr'd  the  native  hue  of  your  complexion. 

Methinks  you  look  more  like  a  sun-burut  Indian, 

Than  a  Briton.'*  LiLLO. 


During  dinner,  in  which  Mrs.  Mildew  had  taken 
care  to  give  a  most  excelknt  specimen  of  her  abilities 
in  the  culinary  art,  the  General,  whose  natural  disposi- 
tion had  always  « tendency  to  pleasantry  and  good  hu- 
mour, when  not  suddenly  checked  by  a  Contradiction 
of  his  favourite  propensities,  had  entirely  recovered  the 
placid  smile  which  shone  so  brightly  in  his  benevo- 
lent features.  As  the  circling  glass  went  round.  Miss 
Oldstock  preserved  the  utmost  urbanity  of  manner 
towards  the  young  -Ensign,  which  she  was  now  well 
aware  was  the  only  channel  through  which  sb^  could 
creep  into  the  good  graces  of  her  brother ;  and  the 
General  quite  forgot  that  he  had  addressed  a  reproach- 
ful word  to  his  sister,  or  that  she  had  given  him  any 
cause  to  do  so.    After  the  cloth  was  removed,  and  the 
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dessert  put  on  the  table,  he  took  a  fall  bumper,  and 
dr^k  to  the  success  and  prosperity  of  the  surviving 
descendants  of  Oldstock  Hall,  while  he  jocosely  ex- 
claimed ; — 

*^  And  in  which  I  have  no  doubt  but  you  will  join 
me  most  heartily,  Lydia.  And  why  not  ?  If  you  have 
lost  the  protection  of  one  brother,  by  that  inevitable 
fate  which  must  at  one  time  or  another  separate  the 
whole  course  of  nature,  you  -have  still  a  brother  left, 
who  is  inclined  to  discharge  his  duty  towards  you  so 
long  as  you  continue  to  merit  his  affection ;  ^aud  who 
is  also  willing  that  you  should  remain  (as  formerly)  the 
mistress  of  this  mansion,  provided  you  do  not  forget 
that  I  am  the  representative  of  it,  and  that  I  will  never 
sanction  certain  habits,  which,  however  Sir  Oliver  might 
encourage  and  approve  of,  I  am  determined  to  prohibit. 
I  will  never  have  the  doors  of  hospitality  closed  against 
the  unfortunate,  nor  shut  to  the  houseless  and  un- 
friended stranger ;  nor  will  1  allow  any  domestic  be- 
longing to  this  mansion  to  turn  their  backs  on  the  sons 
and  daughters  of  misery,  who  may  chance  to  implore 
compassion  and  relief.  I  will  not  have  them  rebuked 
with  severity,  or  treated  with  unnecessary  insult  by  my 
servants.  Oad  zookers  !  the  first  that  I  hear  commit- 
ting this  indecency,  turns  out.  Do  you  hear  .that,  Liddy  ? 
whether  they  are  male  or  female ;  Mother  Mildew,  and 
every  skin  of  th^m !  By  Jove,  I  will  send  them  all  a 
packing,  on  the  very  instant  that  I  find  them  disobey- 
ing my  commands.  Now,  Liddy,  you  are  apprised  of 
my  intentions,  and  will  be  enabled  to  form  some  cor- 
rect idea  of  the  future  government  of  Oldstock  Hall. 
Conform  to  its  rules,  and  you  are  still  the  mistress 
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there--depart  from  them,  and  you  instantly  depart 
from  me,  though  you  were  twenty  times  nearer  in  con- 
nection to  me  than  you  now  are.  What  say  you, 
Liddy,  to  this  plan, — plain  but  honest  ?  There  is  little 
use  in  garnishing  words,  when  our  intention  is  to  deal 
justly  and  honoi^iibly.  I  have  made  you  a  fair  offer; 
it  is  your  own  foult  if  you  reject  it ;  for  curse  me  if  it 
will  ever  be  oflfered  to  you  a  second  ti.qie  while  my 
Dame  is  Hector  Oldstock.  Now  or  never  !  as  we  sol- 
diers say  when  we  are  going  to  besiege  a  garrison." 

Miss  Oldstock  had  sustained  the  whole  of  this  address 
with  a  considerable  portion  of  forbearance,  but  not 
without  imposing  a  severe  restraint  upon  her  feelings  $ 
and  while  her  countenance  exhibited  the  highest  symp- 
toms of  dissatisfaction,  she  forced  a  smile  into  its  na- 
tural expression  of  inflexibility,  as  she  answered  her 
brother  In  the  following  terms;  being  fully  sensible, 
that  the  slightest  opposition  to  his  wishes  would,  in  this 
case,  be  wholly  unavailing 

^^  Well,  brother,  if  you  oesiege.  a  garrison  when  it  is 
willing  to  surreiider,  the  advantage  .you  acquire  over 
the  already  defeated  party  is  not  very  considerable.  I 
protest  to  you  that  I  have  no  wish  to  act  contrary  to 
your  intentions,  any  morq  than  I  bad  witih;  Sir  Oli- 
ver ;  and  you  cannot  deny  that  I  did  discharge  my  du- 
ties faithfully  and  conscientiously  towards  him,  in  the 
management  of  all  his  household  afiairs.  Poor  man  ! 
I  always  attaaded  to  his  commands  with  the  utmost 
rigidity,  and  most  readily  complied  with  all  his  wishes, 
even  to  a  fault,  perhaps  you  will  say.  I  have  often  re- 
fused a  morsel  of  bread,  and  turned  beggars  from  the 
door,  on  purpose  to  please  him.'' 
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<*  Tiia  devil  you  did  !"  cried  the  General,  Ipofciog  for 
a  monieBtattgrily  towards  her.  '   '  ^^       - 

"But  Oliver  is  dead,  you  know/'  rejoined  Miss  did- 
stock,  heaitily  wishing  that  she  bad  saffered  the  latte^ 
part  of  her  speech  t()  have  e^apcd  her  memoiyf  "  so 
we  will  leave  bife  faults  and  hiin  to  r^6«  in'tbe'grav^^i" 

**Aye,  Liddy,  you  aw  right ;  tbeyinay  reat  «A^tf, 
and  welcome/'  cried  the  General  r**f^  bji*  JoveUdo 
not  think  tkat  any  body  will  go  one  inch  todisturbhitn 
from  that  snug  resting  place.  Welt,  Ltddy,  as  you  bad 
so  hdppy  a;  knack  of  pleasing  Sir  Oliver,  suppose  you 
now  try  whether  ybucan  please  (ue  :  thougb  the  mode 
may  be  a  little  out  of  your  old  system,  imd  may  sit 
devilishly  aukward  upon  you  at  first,  ydu  will  grow 
used  to  it  in  time,  and  it  will  answer  your  purpose 
much  better."  ... 

"  I  have  no  sort  of  objection  in  the  world,  orothcr," 
answered  Miss  Oldstock ;  ^^  and  will  enter  into  the  new 
system  whenever  you  are  agreeable." 

"  Bravo  P'  cried  the  General,  better  pleased  with  thfa 
reply  thali  ahy  she  bad  hitherto  made ;  ^^glve  me  your 
bandi  Liddy,  for  (  will  this  moment  acknowledge  you 
forrthe  mistress  of  Oldstock  Hall,  as  long  ^  you  main* 
tain  sentiments  so  congenial  with  my  feeling^'.  Henry, 
hand  a  glass  of  wine  to  my  sister,  and  we  will  drink 
to  the  success  of  the  mutual  arrangement  between 
us." 

'  ^'  Which  it  affords  me  tbe  highest  hi^^piness  to  have 
tfae  pleasure  of  witnessing,"  modestly  uttered  the  young 
soldier,  as,  at  the  General's  request,  he  replenished  his 
glass  at  the  same  instant.  ^'  Permit  me,-  Madam,  the 
honour  to  drink  your  heakh,  and  prospet^y  tp  Oldstock 
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Hall,  whichy  under  the  auspices  of  Miss  Oldstock,  wiU 
lose  none  of  its  blessings/' 

<^  Not  if  I  caa  help  it^  t  assure  you.  Sir,"  replied  the 
old  inaid>  bowing  very  graciously  to  the  young  Ensign, 
for  the  elegant  compliment  he  had  bestowed 

^  Now  then  I  am  as  happy  as  I  possibly  can  be," 
cried  the  General,  '^  without  having  seen  my  pretty 
Flora :  but,  gad  zookers !  Liddy,  you  w^e  saying  some- 
thing about  the  will  of  her  late  husband.  What  I  is 
there  any  flaw  in  the  indictment  ?" 

'^  Oh  no  flaw,  brother  1  it  is  perfectly  correct/'  an- 
swered Miss  Oldstock,  sroitii^j  ^^  there  is  only  an  if 
in  the  case — a  little  word,  but.  of  mighty  consequence 
in  the  present  instance,  I  assure  you.  I  protest  I  can* 
not  help  thinking  on  the  wkinmccUity  of  my  Lord  Prim-* 


rose." 


^^  On  the  rascality  of  my  Lord  Primrose,  if  he  has 
deprived  Flora  of  any  part  of  his  property,^'  crie4  the 
General;  ^*  which  by  your  hums  sikd  haas,  Liddy,  I 
hegin  strongly  to  suspect/ 

^^ No,  I  protest  I  did  not  mean  to  inrinuate  that" 
retorted  Miss  Oldstock,  deeply  cokmring. 

"  Then  what  the  devil  do  you  mean  ?"  vociferated 
the  General,  in  a  somewhat  higher  key.  ^^  Zounds ! 
why  don^t  you  speak  plainty  as  to  the  point?  What  are 
the  restrictions  imposed  upon  poor  Flora  ?** 

"  Lord,  brother,  you  are  so  warm,"  reoeated  Miss 
Oldstock  very  calmly. 

*^  To  be  sure  I  am,''  cried  the  General,  ^'  to  be  sure 
I  am.  How  can  a  man  be  any  otlierwise  than  warm, 
when  every  feeling  about  him  is  roused  to  energy  by 

H  S 
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the  object  nearest  bis  beart?  Can'st  answer  me  that, 
Liddy  ?  Because  if  not,  hold  your  tongue/' 

"  WelH  but  brother,  if  you-  will  but  be  pAtient,  I  will 
explain  all,  I  dire  say  to  your  entire  satisfaction,"  said 
Miss  Oldstock.  ' 

"The  sooner  the  better,"  cried  the  General,  **  though 
curse  me  if  I  think  so." 

**  Why,. in  the  fir&t  place,  every  body  aomits  the  pro- 
priety of  the  affair,"  resumed  Miss  OWstock ;  "  though 
Flora  was  prodigiously  mortified  when  she  heard  hovv 
the  will  was  settled,  I  promise  you ;  nay,  the  silly  girl 
even  shed  tears  about  it :  but  Flora  is  a  mere  child." 

The  General  was  now  out  of  all  patience,  and  thun- 
dered out  5-^ 

"  Why  what  the  devil  do  you  mean,  Liddy,  by  call- 
ing a  woman  a  child,  who  has  been  a  wife,  and  is  now 
a  widow  ?" 

^^  I  mean  tisat  S^oiii  is  so  young,"  said  Miss  Old- 
Stock. 

*^  Young !"  echoed  the  General;  *' confound  it  all, 
that  is  the  very  reaaoii  why  my  Lord  Primrose  married 
her :  if  she  had  been  as  old  as  yot^,  he  would  not  have 
cared  a  curse  about  her/' 

'  Thi^  was  a  memorandum  which  Miss  Oldstock  by 
ua  means  wished  to  be  put  In  mipd  of  in  the  presence 
of  the  young  Ensign;  and,  highly  provoked  coloured 
deeply,  while  ^he  answered ;— :       . 

"  Brother,  you  are  really  prodigiously  r^ide." 

This  ipstaotly  excited  the  <.  ri^\bility  of  the'  General, 
insomuch  that  be^Jaugbed  outright 

^^  Gad  zobkers !"  uttered  he,  **  tell  a  woQian  of  lier 
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age,  and  700  slip  out  of  her  good  graces  immediately. 
Well,  Liddy,  come,  I  won't  remind  you  of  past 
grievances,  for  these  ten  years  to  come,  and  by  that 
time  I  have  a  shrewd  guess  you  won't  want  to  be  put 
in  mind  of  them  at  all.  Now  for  Lord  Primrose,  if  you 
please.  You  admit  the  i>ropriety  of  his  conduct  to 
Flora  with  respefct  to  his  will,  you  say." 

^  Certainly  I  do,-'  rejdied  Miss  Oldstock,  with  some 
symptoms  of  asperity ;  "  for  how  did  my  Lord  Prim- 
rose  know,  when  he  departed  this  life,  that  Flora  would 
not  maiiy  again  ?" 

'^  And  he  must  have  been  a  cursed  old  fool,  if  he 
had  not  imagined  that  long  ago,"  cried  the  General. 
"  Marry  again !  Why  to  be  sure  she  will,  and  the  sooner 
the  better.  What  are  widows  good  for,  I  should  be 
glad  to  know,  when  they  are  both  young  and  hand- 
some, but  to  marry  again  ?  Liddy,  you  talk' like  a  sim- 
pleton.'* 

'*  And  you  talk  profanely,  brother,  quite  profanely. 
I  protest  I  am  shocked  to  hear  you,"  said  Miss  Old- 
stock,  drawing  up  hes  long  scraggy  neck  with  a  for- 
mality which  she  intended  to  be  taken  for  maiden  mo- 
desty. "  I  say  that  my  Lord  Primrose  has  acted  like  a 
most  discreet  and  prudent  gentleman ;  so  has  wisely 
appointed  a  guardian  over  the '  immense  property  he 
has  bequeathed  to  a  yoiing  and  giddy  girl,  who  would 
probably,  but  for  this  excellent  prohibition,  have  thrown 
it  away  on  some  young  adventurer  of  fortune,  who 
would  ask  her  to  marry  him  only  for  the  sake  of  her 
riches.  And  how  can  you  blame  ^y  Lord  Primrose, 
brother?  I  protest  that  his  conduct  is  the  most  praise- 
worthy that  ever  I  heard  of.    Consider  what  a  prodi 
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HloQS  foitune  he  hus :  left  bebidd  himj  tluee  liundred 
tbous^d  pouqds,  and  BtaDmote  Priory  into  the  bar- 
gain^ which  is  like  a  palace  !  .Now  What  ft.  crying  isiu 
and  shame  it  would  be  if  Flora  was  to  throw  all  diis 
away  upon  some  idle  bc^ggiur/'  . 

^^  Confound  roe,  if  I  think  thbre  wOuld  be  any  sin  at 
all  in  the  business/'  cried  the  General^  ^  if:  the  beggar, 
as  you  call  him,  were  meritorious,  and  worthy  of  Mthe 
gift.  But  prithecj  I,iddy>.  leare  off  sermonizing,  and 
tell  me  the  nature  of  the  point  in  (Question.  Who  is 
the  guardian  that  the  old  Argus  has  left  cenlinel  over 
his  property,  and  what  power  i^  he  to  have  over 
Flora?" 

^^  Why  she  is  to  obtain  the  consent  abd  approbation 
of  thU  guardian  before  she  makes  a  second  choice; 
that  IS,  if  Flora  marries  again,  sbe  forfeits  thie  third  of 
the  property  bequeathed  to  her  by  her  late  husband,  if 
it  does  not  meet  with  the  approval,  nay  with  the  abso- 
lute consent  of  the  guardian  wbon^  be  has  appointed ; 
but,  if  she  obtains  the  conseat  of  Lord  Arundel,  she  en- 
joys the  whole  of  the  property  wUh  her  second  husband, 
let  him  h^  who  he  mil.  Now,  brother,  do  you  under^ 
stand  the  matter  ?" 

^^  Yes,  I  begin  to  smi^U  a  rat^^'  uttered  the  General ; 
and  a  precious  pretty  piece  of  business  it  turns  out  for 
poor  Flora,  after  all.  So  she  is  to  marry  an  old  gouty 
curmudgeon,  to  whom  sbe  has  been  a  nurse  for  the 
whole  course  of  a  honeypdoon,  only  to  swallow  a  bitter 
pill  at  the  end  of  it,  which  may  chance  to  stick  in  her 
throat  and  choke  her*  Curse  on  such  matrimony,  I 
sHy;»  aQ4  on  suqb  frosty-nosed  old  'bachelors.  Who  have 
as  much  oocasiooDr  for  young  wives  as  a  frog  has  for  a 
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side  pocket.  Harry,  didst  ever  the  like  ?  So  thb  wise 
guardian,.  I  suppose;,  wbo  is  to  will  the  imcHnaiians  of 
poor  Flora,  is  the  very  coimterpart  of  Loud.  Primn^se 
himself,  and  will  give  his.  consent  to  no  choice  under 
sixty  I  and  in  the  very  natural  auppoakion  thai  Florft 
may  marry  a  younger  niain^  the  old  rogtie.  sacks  the  one 
third  of  the  property,,  on  the  pretext  th4t  the  man 
whom  nora  makes  'Choioe  of  does  not  meet  his  tip- 
proval.  A  ppx  of  snlch  guardians,  I  say.  I  see  pl^ly 
how  the  case  atands>.  Liddy;  and  I  don't  in  the  Iea$l 
hesitate  to  pronounce  that  Lord  Primrose  Was  a  d  ■  id 
arbitrary  scoundrel  to.  enforce  any  3uch  laws,  an4  im- 
pose aoy^ch  restrictions  pu  a  young  and  beftuteo¥9 
crieatnre,  to  whom  hfe  wus  far  fitter  to  b6  thegrandr* 
fiither  than  the  hnaband*.  But  I  will  see  Flpm>  md 
give  her  a.bit  of  adrice^  I.wiU  send  all  the  guardians 
in  the  world  to  old  .Harrjf  befbre  they  shall  contro) 
the  liberty  of  my  niece,  or  imprison  the  inclinations  of 
a  free  bom  Englishwomanu  Curse  me,  if  I  don't  per- 
snade  her  to.  marry  directly,  if  she  has  a  mind  to  it,  oti 
purpose  to  disappoint  the  selfish!  arbitrary  principles 
of  a  coTsed  Old  dotard,  who,  because  he  could  not.  en* 
joy  happiness  himself  with  a  young  and  lovely:  wif^ 
must  needs  put  a  choke-pear  in  her  \Vay,  to  prevent 
her  from  enjoying  it  with  any  body  else.  Do  you  call 
this  liberality?  Is  this,  generosity?  Is  this  the  noble 
and  distingmshing  mark  of  a. man's,  character?  An- 
swer me  that,.  Liddy.  If  a  woman  marries  a  man^  and 
discbarges  her  duty  conscientioosly  towards  him  as  a 
faithful  virtuous  wife,  while  he  is  living,  does  it  follow 
that  she  is  to  be  bound  in  restrictions  after  his  death  >* 
No,  by  Jove ;  neither  shall  Flora.   I  am  her  uncle,  and 
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I  will  see  no  man  living  impose  oh  her.  while  my  name  is 
Hector  Oldstcick.  Hai^e  you  seen  this  guardian,  Li<ldy  ?" 

"  Lord,  brother,  how' should  I  see  him,"  cried  Miss 
Oldstock,  ^'  when  he  resides  iaa  foreign  country!  Lord 
Arundel  has  not  been  in  England  for  several  years; 
but  report  speaks  highly  of  him  with  respect  to. bis 
morals^  and  the  probity  of  his  principles  :•  he  is  a 'man 
of  learning,  they  say  too,  though  quite  a  misanthrope 
in  his  way  of  living,  with  some  odd  and  particular  ha^ 
bits,  which,  though  young,  render  him  a  little  singular 
in  these  polite  and  fashionable  days." 

"  So  much  the  better ;  I  do  not  at  all  dislike  this 
particular  of  his  character,"  cried  the  General;  '^.nor 
have  I  any^  objection  to  hear  that  he  is  also  young ;  he 
will  make  the  more  allowances  for  poor  Flora.  He 
must,  however,  be  somewhat  of  au  extraordinary  fa- 
vourite with  the  old  dotard,  to  appoint  such  a  person- 
age the  guardian  of  his  young  and  lovely  wife." 

"  So  Flora  thinks,"  said  Miss  Oldstock ;  "  for  it  is 
singularly  strange  that  he  never  once  mentioned  the 
name  of  Lord  Arundel  to  her  when  living,  though  so 
expressly  particularized  in  bis  last  will  and  testament ; 
and  Flora  has  taken  such  a  prodigious  dislike  to  this 
Lord  Arundel,'  yod  cannot  imagine :  she  absolutely 
trembles  and  turns  pale  at  the  very  thoughts  of  his  re- 
turning to  this  country,  which  they  say  will  be  very 
shortly.  Now,  I  say,  this  is  very  wrong,  brother ;  it  is 
not  the  man's  fault,  because  Lord  Primrose  chose  to 
invest  him  with  so  high  an  authority,  yet  he  may  not 
be  so  very  formidable  as  she  supposes." 

"  No,  there  is  a  doubt  of  that  certainly,"  cried  the 
General ;  "  but  can  you  wonder,  Liddy,  at  tbe  natural 
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repugnance  sbe  must  feel  at  beholding  a  man  to  whom 
she  is  bound  onder  such  severe  restrictions  ?  Bat  I  will 
make  eoqiiiries  about  this  Lord  Arundel ;  and  if  I  find 
him  worthy  of  the  confidence  which  i^  reposed  in  him, 
I  shall  have  less  to  regret  on  the  account  of  poor  Flora, 
whom  1  am  fully  resolved  to  visit  to-morrow,  let  the 
consequence  be  what  it  will." 

"  Lord,  brother,  do  you  know  that  it  is  nearly  a  jour- 
ney of  fifty  miles  to  Stanmore  Priory  ?"  uttered  Miss 
Oldstock.  "  You  would  not  get  there  in  the  old  family 
coach  in  less  than  two  days;  and  I  protest  thait  Sir 
Oliver's  horses  are  none  of  the  fleetest.'' 

"  That  I  should  probably  conjecture,"  cried  the  Ge- 
neral, laughing ;  '^  for  the  poor  devils  have  been  stained 
to  death  in  his  scFvice,  so  we  need  not  wonder  that 
there  is  not  a  morsel  of  flesh  left  on  their  bones ;  but 
curse  me  if  I  intend  to  have  any  thing  to  do  with  the 
old  family  coach,  or  Sir  Oliver's  horses  either.  No, 
Liddy^  you  need  not  fear  that,  for  I  would  not  be  bound 
to  travel  at  the  snail's  gallop  you  mention,  no,  not  even 
to  see  Flora.  No,  dispatch  is  the  word  of  com  miand  for 
me.  1  shall  order  a  chaise  and  four  to  be  ready  at  the 
gates  of  Oldstock  Hall  by  break  of  day,  and  tell  them 
to  drive  like  fury,  and  never  to  stop  one  moment  till 
they  reach  Stanmore  Priory.  Gad  zookers  !  there  will  ' 
be  no  rest  now  till  I  have  seen  Flora." 

"  Whom  it  is  very  probable  you  may  not  see  when 
you  do  arrive  at  the  Priory,"  cried  Miss  Oldstdck,  with 
an  envious  sneer,  tliou^  unwilling  to  betray  any  symp- 
toms of  jealousy  of  bet  young  and  beautiful  niece  in 
the  presence  of  her  brother :  but  jealousy  iand  envy  can 
^Idom  succeed  in  deception;  for  like  the  poisoned 
bS  1 
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itdder  ia  the  bush^  it  only  watches  for  an  opportunity 
to  spit  out  its  venom,  and  to  sting  you  if  it  can. 
^^  Flora  is  always  gadding  and  gossiping  somewhere 
or  other,"  continued  Miss  Oldstock ;  "  never  at  home, 
9&  a  pr,udent  discreet  woman  ought  to  be,  who  has  so 
lately  buried  the  poor  dear  man,  who  has  left  her  such 
a  prodigious  fortune.  I  say,  brother,  that  it  is  not  a 
decent  thing." 

*^  But  then,  Liddy,  you  are  to  recollect  that  Flora  is 
a  mere  child,"  answered  the  General ;  "  it  was  only  a 
few  minu^  ago  that  you  allow^  her  to  be  such,  and 
now  you  are  attaching  faults  to  her  which  belong  to 
the  most  general  part  of  yoyr  wh,<;>Ie  sex.  iWhere  are 
the  women  who  are  not  fond  of  gadding  and  g(>s^ip- 
ing,  as  you  call  it,  whenever  they  have  an  opportunity? 
and  curse  me  if  I  see  any  harm  in  it,  while  they  are  in 
good  company,  which  1  dare  say  is  the  case  with  Flora, 
with  respect  to  the  society  she  mixes  with  atStamnote 
Priory,  of  which  I  shall  very  shortlv  have  occular  de- 
monstration.'* 

**  I  protest,  brotner,  I  can  say  but  Jittle  about  that,'' 
cried  Miss  Oldstock;  ^^  for  I  have  visited  Flora  hut 
twice  since  the  death  of  my  Lord  Primrose,  and  bpth 
times  we  unfortunately  differed  in  opinion  on  ^everri 
subjects.  Lady  Primrose  thought  she  was  right,  and 
I  thought  she  was  wrong ;  and  I  have  never  since  re- 
peated my  visit,  nor  ever  been  invited  by  her  offi^nded 
Ladyship  to  the  Priory." 

The  General  having  observed  an  unusual  expression 
of  severity  in  the  pouting  lip  of  his  sister,  during  the 
course  of  this  speech,  v^ry  deliberatjely  €:^claimed — 
And  perhaps  you  don't  deserve  to  be,i.nv:ited^^<T^« 


(€ 


OR    ONE,  TWO,    THRBJEE.  59 

What  the  devil  business  have  you  to  meddle  with  mat- 
ters that  dou't  concern  you  ?  Zounds !  did  not  the  girl 
marry  an  old  gouty  Peer  on  purpose  to  please  her 
father;  and  naiff  she  is  a  tvidowy  has  she  not  a  right  to 
make  a  second  choice,  on  purpose  to  please  herself;  in 
which  it  appears  that  even  now  she  is  to  be  restricted 
from  enjoying  a  third  part  oi  her  property,  by  her  so 
doing?  So  Me  poor  <&ar  man  was  determined  to  be  a 
trntch  for  her  at  last.  Notwithstanding  the  prodigious 
fine  fortune  he  has  left  behind  him,  he  was  a  selfish, 
mercenary  mongrel  after  all." 

Miss  Oldstock  knew  that  to  oppose  the  sentiments 
of  her  brother  would  not  answer  her  purpose  half  so 
well  as  a  general  subscription  to  all  he  uttered,  though 
expressly  contrary  to  hers,  and  therefore  preserved  a 
silence,  which,  on  the  present  occasion,  so  exceedingly 
became  her  situation  at  Oldstock  Hall. 

Tea  and  supper  were  concluded  with  the  utmost  har- 
mony, and  without  a  dissenting  voice  on  either  side, 
than  merely  when  the  General  and  Ensign  Conway 
were  retiring  to  their'  chambers  for  the  bight.  Miss 
Oldstock  exclaimed-^ ; 

^*  Well,  brotljer,! I  suppose  your  return'  from  the 
Priory  is  quite  uncertaiin;  soof  course  I  shall  not  ex- 
pect you  till  I  precisely  see  you." 

"  Why  that  will  entirely  Jdepena,  upon  the  reception 
that  Lady  Primrose  wiU  give,  me,"  cried  the  General, 
with  a  sinile;  '^  you  know  it  is  ten  years  since  she  be- 
held me^  and  she  was  then  a  child. in  reality;  she  may 
very  probably  not  remember  her  poor  old  nunhey  again. 
Besides,  Flora  heard  of  my  death  in  the  newspapers, 
you  know,  and' very  naturally  conceives  there -is  no 
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such'  behsg  in  existence  as  the  fond  uncle,  of  vbose 
heart )8he  wsel)»  the  darling/* 

^f  Tbeilk'yoa  mu6t  refresh  her  fnemoiy,  as  yon  did 
nnne,  brother/ Moried  fttiss  Oldsiock,  with  an  a£fected 
smile  of  :gdod  hdmour^  and  wished  hhn  a  good  night, 
whiie.sbe  cuttseyed  4d  the  yomig  Eniign  with  an  air  of 
ovenstjfatnied  coifde^ccn^ion,  which,  at  any  other  too- 
ment,  would  have  ex<»ted  .the  risibility  .of  the  General. 
Bat:  (jercejvirig  thlire.wais. a  determination  od  the  part 
Qf  his  sister  to  entei^  on 'die  niew  system  of  pleasing 
him,  he  readily  excused  all  tier  other 'flings;  and 
the  ^^  good  night"  was>  not  only  cordially  retamed  by 
htm,  btt  he;  added  to  it,  <^  Ood  bless  you,  Liddjfj  till 
we  meet  js^ain/' 

The  chaise  and  four  having  been  punctually  ordered 
to  attend,  the  General  and  his  young  companion,  with 
Juba  mounted  on  the  box,  (after  the  old  manner,)  set 
out  Ht  half  past  six  the  ensuing  morning,  for' the  man- 
qiOflof  L&dy  Primrose,  with  spirits  so  elated,  and  a 
heart  beating' with  so  much  tiimiiituous  joy  at  the  ex- 
pectation of  seeing  his  beloved  niece,  that  wherever 
they  stopt  to  change  horses,  he  made  the  most  parti- 
cular! enquiries  abont  Staomore  Priory,  and  the  charac^ 
ter  of  the  Jkte  Lord  Primrose,  but  without  obtaining 
much  satisfactory  intelligence ;  so  various  and  contra-- 
dictpry  were  the  reports  given  of  the  deceased  Lord, 
whose  extebsive  property  had  tendered  him  ah  object 
of  no  iSQCOBsiderable  consequence  throughout  the  cotin-*' 
try  and  the  adjacent  villages.  *  Those  to  whom  he  had 
been  tibefal,  ap6ke  in  terms  highly  favouiuble  of  him ; 
while  those  tou^ards  whom  he  had  acted  in  a  parsimo- 
nious miQu^er,  represented  him  to  be  kn  arbitrary  ty^ 
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rant,  wlio  did  not  deserve  a  tear  to  be  shed  over  his 

remains,  and  whose  loss  would  scarcely  be  regretted 

by  his  dfikrest  and  tenderest  ties,  moch  less,  by  a  young 

and  beantifol  wife,  whom  he.  had  married  out  of  cft* 

price,  aad  after5Vards  repented  of,  by  the  elapse  he  had 

so  uiigeuerouAly  made  in  bis  will.    These  were  the 

reports  whi<?b  rea<^bed  the  ears  of  the  General  long  be-» 

fore  he  arrived  at.  the  n)tigf>ificent  maosion  of  bis  nieee} 

but  they  did  iPM>t  appear  to  have  any.  tendency  to  check 

the  hilarity  of  bis  spirits^  which',  as  they  proceeded  at 

a  ver}'  rapid  pacts  nearly  to  the  last. stage,  grew  beyond 

all  bounds ;  tor  ever  and  anon  be  rapturously  exclaimed 

to  Ensign  Conway — 

'^  Now  then,  Henry,  for  a  sight  of  Flora.  Qad  zoo- 
kers !  I  wonder  how  the  young  slut  will  receive  me. 
Zounds  1  if  she  looks  like  her  mother,  I  shall  devour 
her  with  kisses." 

'^  No  doubt  but  the  happiness  on  both  sides  will  be 
mutual,"  answered  the  Ensign,  not  without  feeling 
some  symptoms  of  curiosity  himself  lo  behold  an  ob- 
ject of  whom  he  had  heard  so  much. 

At  length  the  beautiful  sloping  primrose  banks,  by 
which  the  Priory  was  surrounded,  appeared  in  view,  in 
the  midst  of  which  reared  the  lofty  turrets  of  Staumore 
Priory. 

There  was  nothing  gloomy  in  this  edifice,  nor  Gothic 
in  its  appearance,  e:$:cept  that  the  architecture  and 
workmanship  were  remarkably  beautiful,  singularly  cu- 
rious, and  highly  finished  y  and  th€^e  was  rather  a  sub- 
limity in  it  than  dreary  or  solitary,  from  the  ancient  tur- 
rets, which,  collectively  and  from  its  immense  struo* 
ture,  would  otherwise  have  seemed  more  suitable  for 
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I;h6  babitatioD  of  a  body  of  monks/ thao  the  residence  of 
it  young  and  beiautifal  female. 

Immediately  within  the  gates  of  this  magnificeot 
mansion  was  a  lorely  lawn^  the  sides  of  which  were 
tastefully  pliemted  with  the  most  odoriferous  shrubs  and 
flowers,  which  emitted  the  most  delicious  and  balmy 
fragrance  throughout  the  air;  near  to  which  was  a 
paddock,  where  two  asses  with  their  little  foals  were 
left  at  full  liberty  to  indulge  themselres  in  the  plentiful 
supply  of  pasture  which  the  blooming  hedges  and  fields 
so  abundantly  afforded  them  at.  this  delightful  season 
of  the  year,  when  spring  had  just  began  to  wear  her 
sweetest  livery  of  vernal  green. 

A  sumptuous  escutcheon,  bearing  the  arms  of  Che 
illustrious  Lord,  was  placed  directly  in  front  of  this 
magnificent  abode,  in  which,  however,  the  calmest 
tranquillity  seemed  to  reign  at  the  moment  that  the 
postillions  drew  up  to  the  gates,  which  were  immedi- 
ately opened  by  an  old  grey-headed  porter;  and  it  was 
then  that  the  General  put  his  head  out  of  the  chaise 
window. 

^'  Is  Lady  Primrose  at  the  Priory  ?"  demanded  he ; 
but  in  so  evidently  a  smothered  tone  of  voice,  that  the 
porter  immediately  began  to  survey  him  with  the  roost 
scrutinizing  attention,  while,  bowing  most  respectfully, 
he  implied — 

^^  Yes,  Sir,  my  Lady  is  at  home." 

"  And  disengaged  from  company  ?*'  cried  the  Gene- 
ral, still  more  considerably  agitated  than  before. 

^-  My  Lady  is  seldom  engaged  with  company^  and 
there  are  none  how  at  the  Priory,*'  was  the  reply* 

"  So  much  the  better,"  cried  the  General;  '^  thelti 
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go  in  and  announce  my  arriva&  immediately  to  your 
Lady.  Tell  her  that. a  Gentleman,  newly  come  from 
India,  is. desirous  of  being  admitted  to  her  presence 
without  further  ceremony. 

The  order  wast  instantly  obeyed.  The  postillions 
proceeded  with  the  chaise  to  the  entrance  of  the  hall, 
and  the  General  alighted  with  his  young  friend,  on 
whose  iirm  he  was  obliged,  to  lean  for  support,  so  con-* 
Mderably  were  his  feelings  wrought  up  to  an  excess  of 
seosibility,  which  was  a  mixture  of  pain  and  pleasure 
hard>  to  be  described,  and  to  which  words  could  give 
no.cxpr^sion. 

A  seih'ant  in  a  plun  livery  preceded  the  porter,  with 
a  message  from  his  Lady  to  beg  that  the  Gentleman 
would  immediately  walk  up,  and.  the  General  ascended 
the  staircase  with  a  tottering  step,  while  that  of  the 
young  Ensign  was-  scarcely  more  firm ;  for  he  felt  that 
if  the  General  would  not  be  received  as  a  welcome  vi- 
sitor there,  how  far  more  intrusive  a  guest  would  he 
be  considered  by  the  beautiful  mistress  of  so  magnifi- 
cent an  abode,  who,  presenting  herself  at  the  door, 
had  gracefully  curtseyed  oii  their  entrance,  and  point- 
ing to  chairs,  begged  that  they  would  inimediately  be 
seated.  But  ndtwiihstanding  that  she  exhibited  a  coun^ 
tenance  expressively  lovely  and  beautifully  animated, 
her  complexion  had  evidently  turned  paler  as  she  tiap- 
pened  to  glance  her  sparkling  dark  eyes  towards  the 
General ;  and  there  was  an  air  of  timidity  and  embar- 
rassment about  her  as  she  tremulously  pronounced — 

'^  Your  return  to  England  is  somewhat  sooner  than 
you  intended — than  I-*-I  expected,  my  Lord,  is  not 
it?" 
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^^*  Or  probably  wished^  my  Lady/'  cried  the  General, 
half  smiliDg,  instantly  perceiving  that  she  had  mis* 
taken  him  for  her  guardian^  Loird  Arundel,  towards 
whom  she  had  taken  so  invincible  a  dislike. 

It  immediately  occurred  to  the  wMmsical  humour  of 
the  Gederal,  that  for  a  few  moinlents  he  would  enoon- 
rage  the  mistake,  were  it  only  to  learn  her  real  senti* 
mentsonthe  subject,  and  produce  an  agreeable  8ur«- 
prize  on.  her  feetings,  when  he  should  dedare  himself 
to  be  that  perstmage,  to  whom,  ten  years  ago,  she  gave 
the  appellation  of  deat  Nunkey. 

While  deep  blushes  crimsoned  the  face  and  neck  of 
the  lovely  young  widow,  the  General  added  to  bis  for- 
mer speech-— 

*^  Yes,  I  have.  )no  dtmbt.  Lady  Primrose,  but  I  have 
arrived  here  rather  unopportunely,  andtbat  I  ^all  be 
considered  at  the  Priory  an  intrusive  kind  of  a  visitor; 
but  I  was  anxious  to  see  you^  exceedingiy  anxious,  after 
what  I  have  heard  respecting  the  death. of  my  Lord 
Primrose ;  so  am  come  hither  an  uninvited  guest,  near* 
ly  a  journey  of  fifty  miles,  post  haste  too,  hardly  stop* 
ping  to  change  horses  once  by  the  way--*-did  we,  Heiiry? 
By  the  bye,  I  am  cursedly  remiss  in  not. having  intro^ 
duced  this  ybUng  Gentleman  beforCy-^Bnsign  Conway^ 
Lady  Primrbse." 

The  embarrassed  Henry  (for  never  had  he  felt  so 
embarrassed  before)  immediately  arose,  and  bo^ed  to 
the  graceful  curtsey  made  to  him  by  the  yoangiw&lM^, 
who,  in  a  voice  of  the  most  fascinating  sweetness,  ejD* 
claimed*-^ 

^^  lirxjeedi,'  my.  Lord,  I  am  very  glad  to  see  you  and 
your  young  friend,  whatever  you  may  think  to  the  coifc- 
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truy.  I  am  always  glad  to  see  my  husband's  friends^ 
and  happy  to  make  them  welcome,  whenever  they  do 
me  the  honoui*  of  visiting  the  Priory ;  and  it  would  be 
very  strange  indeed  if  I  did  not  include  my  Lord  Arun- 
del among  the  number  of  them/' 

This  was  uttered  with  an  air  of  such  smiling  sweet- 
ness, and  with  so  much  simplicity  and  native  ingenu- 
ousness of  disposition,  that  the  General  half  repented 
of  bis  whimsical  stratagem  to  deceive  her.  Besides  he 
could  not  take  his  eyes  from  her  a  single  moment ;  and 
the  earnestness  with  which  he  regarded  every  linea* 
ment  of  her  inexpressibly  lovely  countenance,  added  to 
the  deep  blushes  which  had  already  tinted  the  com- 
plexion of  the  lovely  widow;  who,  having  ordered 
in  refreshments  of  every  kirid,  very  cordially  invited 
her  guests  to  partake  of  them,  while  she  smilingly 
added — 

*'Ihope  your  Lordship  will  excuse  every  want  of 
etiquette  that  you  see  here ;  for  indeed  I  am  totally 
unacquainted  with  the  manners  of  fashionable  life.  I 
have  frequently  asked  my  Lord  Primrose  to  instruct 
me  in  those  matters,  in  which  I  confessed  myself  so 
profoundly  ignorant ;  and  what  do  you  think  his  reply 
was,  my  Lord  ?  It  was  truly  laughable ;  and  I  protest 
I  cannot  help  laughing  when  I  think  of  it.  *  Flora, 
you  will  always  please  me  more  in  your  own  native 
character,  than  by  studying  all  the  etiquette  in  the 
whole  fashionable  world.'  So  what  could  I  do,  you 
know,  nay  Lord,  but  study  to  please  my  husband  ?" 

^^  And  did  your  husband  study  to  please  you  ?"  en 
quired  the  General,  in  so  comic  a  toi^  and  with  such 
an  archness  of  expression^  that  the  lovely  widow  had 
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some  difflcolty.in  suppressing  her  risibility,  when  rc" 
plying— 

"  Ye8>  1  believe  h^  did  j  he  wte  very  kind  and  itdul^ 
gent,  though  a  little  odd  in  his  manner  of  shewing  it.*' 

"  Cursedly  odd  indeed/'  cried  the  General,  betrayr 
ing  at  this  moment  an  involuntary  warmth,  which  he 
seemed  to  have  no  power  of  commanding ;  '^  especially 
in  that  last  singular  proof  he  has  given  you  of  the  ge^ 
nerosity  of  his  kind  indulgent  disposition — I  mean  hid 
last  will  and  testament^  Lady  Primrose." 

A  lovely  blush  suffused  the  transparent  cheek  of  the 
i^ir  widow,  and  for  a  moment  she  looked  serious,  while; 

I 

she  replied — 

/^  My  Lord,  you  are  surely  jesting  if  you  imagine 
that  I  have  any  right  to  disapprove  of  any  proceeding 
of  my  Lord  Primrose.  I  never  did — ^I  never  will.  I 
was  very  young  when  he  married  me.  I  am  not  a 
great  deal  older  now — perhaps  am  not  more  wise,  and 
certainly  am  as  much  a  stranger  to  the  world  as  I  was 
then.  It  was  a  considerable  property  to  leave  in  the 
hands  of  a  giddy  giri  lik^  me ;  and  if  he  thought  proper 
to  appoint  a  guardian  over  it,  more  discreet,  I  ought 
not  to  censure  the  propriety  of  bis  conduct,  who  must 
in  the  end  be  benefited  by  such  an  arrangement/' 

^'  Provided  that  you  marry  to  please  your  guardian,** 
cried  the  General,  smiling ;  ^'  and  that  your  second 
choice  is  worthy  qf  his  approval." 

*^  Certainly,  my  Lord,"  uttered  the  lovely  rwidow; 
*^  but  I  am  in  no  hurry  for  that,  and  perhaps  may  nevet* 
make  a  second  choice  at  all.  I  am  sure  I  have  s^n  no 
one  that  I  lijce  better  than  my  Lord  Primrose;  but 
when  I  do  I  will  instantly  acquaint  you,  my  Lord/' 
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This  was  uttered  with  a  sportive  smiley  and  the 
dimple  at  the  comer  of  one  of  the  prettiest  months  in 
the  world  w&s  cons^caonsly  displayed.-^The  General 
could  hold  out  no  longer. 

'^  Yet  with  all  this  urbanity  of  disposition,  with  which 
your  Ladyship  appears  to  be  so  peculiarly  gifted,"  cried 
the  General,  ^*  I  do  not  believe,  Lady  Primrose,  that 
you  will  consult  this  guardian  at  all  in  the  business ; 
that  is,  if  yon  study  your  own  happiness,  of  which  no 
guardian  m  the  world  can  be  a  better  judge  than  your-* 
self." 

^^  My  Lord,  as  the  friend  of  Lord  Primrose,  methinks 
you  are  adopting  a  strange  mode  of  addressing  me," 
said  the  lovely  widow )  '^  I  will  not  presume  to  say  that 
it  is  improper,  but  you  will  allow  that  it  is  somewhat 
singular,  aft^r  the  very  great  confidence  he  has  reposed 
io  you  in  such  an  affair,  and  to  which  you  will  pardon 
me  if  I  do  not  listen  with  toleration.  I  respeot  the 
memory  of  my  late  husband,  and  must  not  hear  any 
censure  passed  oh  bis  conduct." 

^^J  am  astonished!  1  am  perfectly  confounded!" 
cried  the  General ;  ^^  and  shall  never  credit  any  report 
prejudicial  to  the  character  of  the  late  Lord  Primrose 
as  long  as  I  live." 

^*  How !  my  Lord,"  uttered  the  widow  5  "  and  were 
you  not  perfectly  acquainted  with  the  character  of  my 
late  husband  before  you  came  hithei^'  You  surely  can- 
not be  ignorant  of  the  principles  of  a  man,  who  has, 
in  preference  to  all  others,  appointed  you  thi^  guardian 
of  his  property,  and  invested  you  with  some  authority^ 
even  over  his  wife.  Have  the  goodness  to  explain  this 
seeming  mystery,  so  apparent  in  your  conversation,  in 
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your  manuecs^  mid  in  your  very  looks.  Surely  I  am 
addressing  Lord  Arundel,  the  cODfidential  and  intimate 
friend  of  Lord  Primrose ;  or  if  not,  I  am  grossly  im- 
posed on  by  an  unnecessary,. and,  I  must  own,  a  cruel 
deception  :  and  yet  your  countenance,  at  this  moment, 
confesses  the  strongest  interest  in  my  fate." 

"  Yes,  Lady  Primrose,  a  much  stronger,  and  warmer 
interest  than  you  are  aware  of,"  uttered  the  Greneral, 
with  considerable  agitation ;  ^^  and  curse  me  if  I  can 
keep  the  secret  any  longer ;  my  heart  has  been  burst- 
ing with  it  ever  since  I  came  into  the  room.  No,  child ! 
no.  Flora !  I  am  no  more  Lord  Arundel,  the  guardian 
6f  your  late  husband's  property,  than  that  young  gen- 
tleman is,  whom  you  now  see  sitting  before  you ;  nor 
did  1  ever  behold  Lord  Arundel  or  Lord  Primrose  in 
my  born  days.  Yet  I  profess  myself  to  be  the  guar- 
dian of  Flora,  notwithstanding;  aye,  and  the  tenderest 
guardian  (now  that  you  have  no  longer  a  husband)  in 
existence— one  who  loves  you  dearer,  better  than  life, 
for  that  1  could  resign  for  your  sake — one  who,  but  for 
f/ou,  would  never  have  returned  to  Oldstock  Hall,  after 
being  absent  for  ten  years  from  his  native  country — an 
old  soldier,  who,  in  all  the  hardships  of  a  long  cam- 
paign, has  never  once  foi^ot  the  cherub  lips  that  used 
to  address  him  by  the  fond  and  endearing  title  of  her 
dear  nunkeyy 

"  Oh,  merciful  havens  !  are  you  then  my  uncle  Hec- 
tor ?"  cried  the  lovely  widow,  gazing  intently  on  the 
fine,  noble,  benevolent,  and  ingenuous  countenance  of 
her  amiable  relative,  and  in  the  next  moment  bursting 
into  an  involuntary  shower  of  tears ;  "  he  whose  death 
I  have  so  long  mourned  with  all  tjie  efiiistons  of  artless 
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grief  from  the  bosom  of  an  affectionate  child.  The 
almost  certmn  conviction  of  your  deaths  which  was 
several  times  publicly  announced  in  the  newspapers, 
taught  my  father,  as  well  as  myself  and  my  aunt  Lydia, 
to  imagine  that  you  were  no  longer  in  existence ;  but 
indeed,  indeed,  child  as  1  was,  I  had  never  forgotten 
you,  and  oh  how  do  I  rejoice  to  see  you  now !  Let 
ray  fall  heart  acknowledge  the  truth  of  the  assertion, 
you  are  still  my  dear  dear  nwikey  /" 

Notwithstanding  the  presence  of  the  young  soldier, 
the  lovely  widow  rushed  into  the  extended  arms  which 
were  •  open  to  receive  her,  while  the  General,  to  use 
his  own  phrase,  almost  devoured  her  with  kisses.  At  • 
length  calmer  moments  succeeded  to  tho  tumultuoui^ 
tide  of  joy,  which,  completely  overpowered  the  agitated 
feelings  of  both  the  niece  and  the  uncle. 

Lady  Primrose,  retiring  only  a  ie\\  moments  to  order 
supper  and  bedchambers  to  be  prepared  for  the  recep- 
tion of  her  unexpected  guests,  left  the  General  to  con- 
verse with  his  young  compuiion,  and  to  recover  the 
unusual  flutter  of  spirits  he  had  been  thrown,  into  by 
seeing  the  only  object  in  creation  that  he  passionately 
regarded ;  and .  turning  towards  Ensign  Conway,  who 
had  by  no  means  been  an  insensible  witness  of  the 
meeting  between  these  two  amiable  and  affectionate 
relatives,  he  ra^iturously  exclaimed — 

"  Now,  Henry,  you  behold  me  the  happiest  dog  in 
existence.  I  have  seen  Flora,  and  have  not  been  dis- 
appointed in  my  expectations ;  for  curse  me  if  she  is 
not  the  sweetest  creature  I  ever  beheld  Jn  my  born 
days/' 
**  And. did  not. I  tell  you.  General,  that  you  would 
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not  be  disappointed?''  answered  the  young  soldiery 
*'  but  indeed  while  you  were  sustaining  the  supposed 
^hai;aQter  of  Lord  Arundel,  I  endured  much  anxiety  for 
the  ^tremely  awkward  and  delicate  situation  in  which 
Lady  JPrimrose  was  placed,  and  I  assure  you  felt  con^ 
siderably  relieved  when  an  understanding  between  both 
parties  was  perfectly  established." 

^^  And  by  Jove  you  could  not  feel  more  pain  than  I 
did/'  cried  the  General  ^  '.^  foe  whenever  I  beheld  the 
dear  angel  changing  colour,  and  trembling  beneath  the 
scrutinizing  glance  with  which  I  surveyed  her,. she  re* 
minded  me  so  strongly  of  her  beauteous  mother,  that  I 
could  scarcely  resist  the  natural  impulse  I  fdt  to  clasp 
her  in  my  arms,  and  tell  her  that  I  was  her  own  dear 
nunkey  come  to  life  again.  However,  I  don't  repent — * 
I  don't  repent  of  the  little  stratagem  I  played  upon  her 
in  the  least,  I  assure  you ;  for  I  have  drawn  from  her 
artless  lips  a  true  confession  of  what  light  she  cousi* 
dered  the  conduct  of  her  husband  with  respect  to  hia 
last  will  and  testament,  and  the  nature  of  her  real  sen- 
timents  towards  Lord  Arundel,  of  whom  you  perceive 
she  is  inclined  to  judge  favourably." 

^^  And  probably  has  no  particular  aversion  to^  after 
all,"  replied  the  young  Ensign. 

To  which  the  General  answered—* 

^^It  does  not  appear  like  it;  and  Liddy  has  been 
telling  me  a  parcel  of  cursed  lies,  not  only  with  respect 
to  this  circumstance,  but  to  my  niece  having  the  giddi- 
ness and  flightiness  about  her,  which  she  pretends  to 
say  is  the  natural  tendency  of  her  disi)osition ;  but  I 
say  it  is  no  such  thing,  Heniy;  and  Flora  has  more 
good  sense  in  her  little  finger  than  my  sister  Lydia  ex- 
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hibits  at  twice  her  age,  with  twenty  times  more  her 
share  of  prudence  and  discretion :  but  what  can  you 
expect  from,  an  old  maid  ?  and  my  sister  Liddy  is  one 
to  all  intents  and  purposes.  Answer  me  that,  Henry ; 
what  can  you  expect  from  an  old  maid,  but  ill  nature, 
scandal,  envy,  and  jealousy  of  all  descriptions  ?" 

To  which  Henry  smilingly  replied — 

"  With  the  utmost  deference  to  your  superior  judg* 
ment.  General,  I  would  say,  that  old  bachelors  are  not 
much  better  thought  of,  were  not  you  a  striking  excep* 
tion  to  the  general  observation/' 
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CHAPTER  IV, 


'*  When  we  say  agreeable  fic^ure,  distinct  from  beauty,  we  feel  a 
symmetry,  of  which  we  know  not  the  rules,  a  secret  harmony  of  per- 
son we  cannot  define."  Rochefaucault. 

**  Let  us  not  regret  that  we  cease  to  be  enamoured  of  our  own  charms, 
since  we  shall-  become  more  susceptible  of  the  cheerful  beauties  of  that 
playful  virtue,  which  gives  social  intercourse  to  all  its  endearments  ; 
and  what  we  lose  in  pride  will  be  amply  repaid  in  pleasure.*' 


When  the  lovely  widow  recovered  from  the  first 
flutter  of  spirits  in  which  she  had  been  thrown  b^  the 
unexpected  sight  of  an  uncle  whom  she  had  long  la- 
mented as  being  numbered  in  the  bills  of  mortality^  and 
from  the  agreeable  disappointment  in  not  finding  in 
him  her  so  greatly  dreaded  and  certainly  her  very  much 
disliked  guardian,  Lord  Arundel,  she  appeared,  on  her 
return  to  her  guests,  in  her  native  character,  the  child 
of  nature  and  simplicity ;  in  which  had  art  been  able 
to  assist,  she  would  have  been  robbed  of  the  sweetest 
charm  that  rendered  bpth  her  person  and  her  manners 
so  exquisitely  enchanting. 

Some* of  our  fair  and  gentle  readers  may  wish  to 
know  somethijag  of  the  outward  semblance  of  so  young 
a  widow,  whose  history  is  to  furnish,  in  the  succeeding 
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|)ages,  so  many  lessons  to  those  whose  destiny  in  life 
may  be  correspondent  with  her  own.  Laborious  has  been 
the  task  of  the  authoress  to  render  that  history  worthy 
the  attention  of  that  helpless  and  defenceless  part  of 
her  sex,  which  gives  her  so  strong  a  claim  to  the  pro- 
tection and  kindness  of  the  opposite  one ;  and  to  prove 
that  flowets  of  the  most:  lovely  blossom  may  wither  and 
fade,  nay,  eventually  perish,  if  not  supported  by  the 
genial  smile,  which  can  only  be  reflected  by  the  pure 
and  sunny  beam  of  virtue's  resplendent  ray,  and  the 
innate  principles  of  an  incorrnptible  heart,  which  it  is 
impossible  to  pervert  by  any  worldly  sophistry  or  false 
doctrine  or  precepts,  when  formed  by  tl\^t  universal 
fieeling,  which  is  superior  to  all, — the  love  and  reve- 
rence of  Mim  only  who  has  created  us,  and  by  whom 
ail  the  present  and  future  events  of  our  lives  are  espet 
cially  directed. 

Flora  had  been  thus  taught  and  thus  prepared  for 
every  succeeding  change  that  might  happen  to  her; 
but  by  whom  had  she  been  prepared  and  so  taught? 
Not  by  that  common  parent  to  whom  she  owed  her 
bdng;  not  by  Sir  Oliver,  her  father,  whose  mercenary 
principles  extended  no  further  than  to  the  limits  of  this 
world's  eavthly  space,  had  her  thoughts  been  directed. 
'Nor  was  it  to  her  husband  that  she  was  indebted  for 
this  enlighten^],  and  the  purest  and  happiest  parted 
her  esistenoe ;  *  for  Lord  Primrose,  though  be  was!  pas- 
sionately fond  of  bis  young  and  lovely  wife,  was  not  a 
man  who  had  ever,  in  th^  course  of  his  whole  exist*- 
enee^  bestow^td  a  thought  on  futurity,  or  given  himself 
any  trouble  of  enquiring  by  what  gr^nd  and  universal 
source  he  be^hame- possessed  of  tba9e  blesMngs  be  en^ 
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joyed.  It  was  sufiicient  for  him  to  khow^  that  be  did 
enjoy  them ;  and  he  neglected  to  thank  the  bcwmteoiis 
hand  from  whom  he  recdved  them^  till  the  naeesengdr 
of  death  too  suddenly  apprized  him  that  be  >was  m 
longer  to  boast  of  the  advantages  which  tfaie  possession 
of  riches  ware  alone  to  give  faim^  and  tbit  lifis  was.  not 
to'  be  purchased  by  their  dominion^  bdt  that  be  mast 
yield  all,  whether  ready  or  not  readyj  to  the  siipretne 

« 

command  of  the  Being,  ivha  makes  men  poorer  ridt, 
according  to  his  unerring  wisddm. 

So  suddetily  called  away  from  all  his  earthly  views 
and  prospects,  it  was  no  wonder  that  his  Lordship  en-r 
dured  the  most  violent  struggles  between;  him  and  bis 
most  mortal  enemy,  to  whos^  invincible  power  his  re- 
sistance was  feeble  and  unavailing;  and  be  employed 
his  few  short  moments,  not  in  preparing'  to  meet  the 
awful  tribunal  before  which  he  was  so .  shortly  to  ap* 
pear,  but  in  settling  and  arranging  the  vast  treasure  he 
h^d  so  unwillingly  left  behiild  him  in  the  possession  of 
the  young  arid 'beautiful  creature,  whom/ while  he  lived, 
he'hiad  regarded  with  the  most  enthusieEstic  ai}ecti6n, 
but  whom,  now  he  was  going  to  leave  her,  he  e&vied 
the  possession  of  enjoyments,  of  which  he  was  no 
longer  to  have  a  share.  That  she  might  make  a  se- 
cond choice  imprudently,  was  uppermost  in  the  thoughts 
of  Lord  Primrose,  even  in  the  very  last  faomeots  of  de- 
parting life ;  hence  he  made  that  clause  in  bis  will, 
which  forbade  her  to  many  without  the  consent  of  tbe 
guardiah  that  he  appointed  over  her,  oh  fbrfdture  of 
the  third  part  of  the  property  that  he  ^led  possessed 
ot. 

Flora  saw  ho  more  of  her  husband  after  tiiis  civime 
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in  his  will  was  made,  till  be  approached  the  period  of 
his  dissolution ;  but  then,  unlike  other  young  and  beau* 
tiful  wives,  so  married  and  so  left,  she  was  inconsolable 
when  she  heard  diat  no  hopes  were  entartained  of  hia 
Lonlsbip's  recovery;  and  in  spite  of  every  effort  to 
detain  her,  rushed  to  the  bed-side  of  her  expiring  bos'- 
band,  took  his  clay-cold  hand,  pressed  it  to  her  bosom, 
and  In  a  voice  intermpted  only  by  sobs,  entreated  him 
to  name  every  wish,  every  last  request  that  it  was  now 
or  ever  would  be  in  her  power  to  grant  after  bis  demise. 
But  the  fatal  will  was  n)ade,  and  conld  not  be  re- 
caUed,  which  seemed  to  doubt  the  justice  of  this  lovely 
young  creature  towards  him ;  and  bis  Lordship  had 
only  power  to  pronounce  his  blessing  upon  the  beau- 
teous head  that  so  piously  bent  over  him,  ere  he  finally 
closed  his  mortal  carieer.    When  a  decent  time  had 
elapsed  after  his  Lordship's  decease,  and  the  wiU  was 
thought  necessary  to  be  perused  by  the  proper  wit- 
nesses, what  were  the  mortifying  sensations  of  this 
amiable  creature  to  find  that  her  husband  had  not  had 
sufficient  confidence  in  her,  without  appomting  a  guar- 
dian over  the  property  which  he  could  no  longer  enjoy, 
and  without  whose  consent  she  was  forbade  to  nmriy 
again,  or  lose  a  third  of  the  vast  treasure  tha^  he  had 
left  behind  him-^a  guardian,  too,  whom  she  had  never 
seen,  nor  evei^^ieard  mention  of  by  her  husband  when 
living ;  and  now  that  he  was  dead,  she  was  to  regard 
him  as  the  only  being  she  had  to  fear !  It  was  no  won- 
der then  that  the  name  of  tbb  Lord  Arundel  was  al- 
ways accompanied  with  a  sensation  of  terror  and  dis- 
like that  she  could  not  get  the  better  of,  and  that  she 
had  changed  colour  when  her  uncle.  General  Oldstock^ 
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under  that  aisumed  character,  so  suddenly  paid  her  a 
visit  at  Stanmore  Priory. 

Not  that  Flora,  after  a  due  consideration,  had  not 
before  this  been  perfectly  reconciled  to  the.  will  of  her 
late  husband.  She  had  fled  for  consolation,  in  the  first 
moments  of  her  grief,  where  she  had  always  been  ac-* 
customed  to  find  it — to  the  parsonage-house,  where 
lived  the  good  and  worthy  Rector  Qf  Stanmore,  her  early 
friend,  and  instructor  in  the  days  of  her  childhood; 
and  to  him  and  his  excellent  wife  she  was  indebted  for 
the  formation  of  that  pure  and  unsophisticated  turn  of 
mind,  and  humble  and  pious  disposition,  which  never 
afterwards  could  be  perverted  from  its  natural  bias. 

It  was  under  the  care  of  Mrs.  Eveljm  that  the  little 
Flora  bad  been  placed,  shortly  after  the  death  of  her 
mother ;  that  lady  keeping  a  private  seminary  for  the 
education  of  young  ladies;  Miss  Oldstock  alleging  to 
her  brother,  Sir  Oliver,  that.it  would  be  the  most  pro- 
per place  for  Flora  till  she  arrived  at  the  years  of  ma- 
turity ;  and  that  for  her  own  part,  she  had  quite  enough 
to  do  in  the  establishment  of  his  household  concerns, 
without  superintending  the  education  of  a  young  and 
gcowing  girl,  who  was  fitter  to  be  kept  at  school,  and 
out  of  harm's  wayy  than  to  have  private  masters  at 
Olddtock  Hall,  who  would  teach  her  nothing  but  va- 
nity; and  that  the  pastor's  wife  woulj  instruct  her 
much  better,  and  on  ff  r  more  reasonable  terms.  This 
last  argument,  pre  vailed  with  Sir  Oliver  more  than  any 
other  to  send  his  only  child  from  her  paternal  home, 
because  it  would  cost  him  less  money;  and  this  to  Sir 
Oliver  was  a  weighty  cofosideration :  although  a  Ba- 
ronet with  seven  thousand  a  year,  he  could  not  boar 
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tbe  thoughts  of  tbrowing  it  away  on  the  edacation  oi 
his  daagbter,  whose  UDCommou  loveliness  of  person 
would,  he  imagined^  get  her  a  husband  without  costing 
him  any  thing  at  all.  The  result  was^  that  the  voice 
of  his  sister  Lydia  was  duly  attended  to,  and  Flora  was 
sent. to  school  without  further  delay,  where  she  re- 
mained under  the  care  of  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Evelyn,  with- 
out any  particular  enquiries  being  made  about  the  love- 
ly girl^  till  she  bad  nearly  attained  her  sixteenth  year. 
Her  affectionate  aunt  had  indeed  twice  or  thrice  paid  a 
visit  to  Stanmore,  in  the  course  of  that  .time,  to  pay 
the  expences  of  her  schooling,  and  other  sundry  ones 
incurred  at  the  house  of  her  preceptress ;  and  Sir  Oli- 
ver having  received  a  satisfactory  account  of  the  health 
and  improvement  of  his  daughter  from. the  mouth  of 
tbe  oracle,  bis  aister,  was  in  no  other  respects  solicitous 
about  her,  till  an  incident  occurred,  which  made  him 
exceedingly  anxious  to  remove  his  daughter  to  Old- 
stock  Hall,  where  she  would  be  noore  frequently  seen 
by  Lord  Primrose,  to  whose  estates  he  had  lately  been 
appointed  the  steward.  As  his. Lordship  Was  almost 
in  bis  dotage,  and  had.  more  than  once  seen  Flora,  and 
passed  tbe  highest  encomiums  on  her  beauty,  be  did 
not  doubt  but  a  more  intimate  acquaintance  would  se* 
core  to  Flora  tbe  conquest  of  his  Lordshi(>'s  affections. 
This  bint  was  whispered  in  the  ear  of  his  sister  Lydia^ 
who  approved  of  the  design. 

"Ypu  are.  prodigiously  acute,  brother,"  cried  she; 
^*  and  I  protest,  though  I  did  not  like  to  mention  it, 
that  it  was  a  thoi^ht  that  entered  my  pericranium  long 
ago,  that  Lotd  Prinrnrose,  b^iog  now  in  Ws  dotage,  is 
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more  likely  to  make  a  fool  of  himself  than  at  any  other 
time  3  and  what  an  excelleot  match  it  would  be  for 
Flora,  if  she  conid  otlce  get  him  into  a  humour  to  make 
her  an  oJBFer*"    • 

^^  Yes,  but  would  Flora  herself  accept  of  him  &>r  :a 
husbaud?''  replied  Sir. Oliver;  **  J  doubt  w«  should 
haviQ  some  d^ioilty  in  persuading  the  little  perverse 
hussey.that  old  husbands  are  as  agreeable  as  young 
ones  j  and  Chat  she  would  be  quite  ai»  happy  with  Lord 
Primrose  as  widh  a  youth  of  her  own  age.  Girls,  you 
know,  Liddy,  at  her  time  of  life,  are.       '^ 

*^  Mere  babies,  brother,''  cried  Miss.  Oldstock ;  ^*  and 
are  no  more  capable  of  judging  for  themselves  than  the 
child  unborn;  and  pray  who  are  so  proper  to  govern 
them  as  we  who  are  come  to  years  of  discreticHi  ?  Be* 
sides,  it  would  be  iprodigiously  absurd  for  yon  to  ask 
Flora  what  she  likes,  when  the  silty  givl  dods  not  know 
hersdf;  and  wei^  I  you,  I  would  do  ^no  such  thing,  I 
promise  you ;  I  would  say,  <  Tfaei^  isthe  man  wliom  I 
appoint  to  marry  you,  and  marry  him  you  shall,  whe- 
ther you  like  it  or  not.' "       •     . 

*^  Well,  well,  Liddy,  I  wiH  turn  it  over  in  my  mind, 
and  have  her  home  immediately.  Lei  nlie  see,  how  old 
is  Flora,  Liddy  ?" 

"  Why,  Lord,  brother,  how  can  you  think  of  asking 
such  a  question?"  uttered  Miss  Oldstock.  "Who 
ought  to  know  your  daughter's  age  better  than  .you,  I 
should  be  glad  to  know  ?  But  as  t  should  gues%  Flora 
will  be  just  sixte^,  come  next  May." »  - 

^'  And  Lord  Primrose  has  entet?ed  his  sixty-foifrth 
year,"  observed  Sir  Oliver,  somewhat  dryly ;  "I  must 
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needs  own  that  the  disproportion  k  very  great,  and 
Flora  will  be  a  little ^artled  at  receiring  the  addresses 
of  BO  antiquated  a  lov€r/^ 

At  which  Mias '  OMstock,  disdainftilly  tossing  her 
bead^  exclaimed^  ^'  ¥ou  seem  to  take  it  greatly  to  heart 
about  what  Ftor4  may  thinks  as  if  the  thoughts  of  soch 
a  cbit  were  of  any  consequence  at. all.  Don't  every 
body  marry  their  dangbters  now-a^days  without  con- 
flulti&g  their  inolinationii  in  the  business  ?" 

'^  Why  it  is  certatqly  true  that  marriages  are  now 
become  a  mere  matter  of  formi"  said  Sir  Oliver,  laugh** 
iB^;  ^' which  is.one' reason  why  divorces  so  immedi-? 
ately  succeed  them." 

*Mn  shorty  marri^e  is  a  necessary  evil,  brother," 
answered  Miss  Qldstock ;  ^^  or  who  would  be  pkigued 
with  matrimony  at.  cfll;  Well,  have  you  determined 
(m taking- the  ^1  from  school?  I  protest  when  I  saw 
her  lad^l,  I  was  ashamed  to  see  ber  in  frocks,  ishe*  looked 
so  prodigiously  womanly;  and  Mrs.  Evelyn  Mien  ob«*> 
served  to  me,  that  -she  Ihoiaght  it  high  time  fbrMiss 
Flora  to  finish  her  education.  What't^y  ybu,  brotiier, 
if  we  take  a  trip  over  tn  Stanmore,  and  bring  ^Uer  away 
mth  us  t^-  morrow  ?** 

To  this  proposal  Sir  Oliver  did  not  think  it  quite  ex* 
pedient  to  m&ke  any  sort  of  objection,  or  to  oppose  his 
darling  sister  in  a  pl&n  wbiGh  her  whole  6etfrt  was  set 
upoo, 

F^ora  was  brought  to  her  paternal  dwelling,  beneath 
wbose  roof  she  had  never  known  the  affections  of  a  fa* 
ther,  much  less  had  she  ever  received  aiiy  Idtid  attention 
from  him.  But  noiv  the  scene  was  changed.  She  Was 
intended  for  the  bride  elect  of  a  wealthy  Lord ;  and  on 
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her  arrival  at  Oldslock  Hall,  dhe  was  not  treated  as 
formerly,  the  neglected  ofGspring  of  a  woman,  who, 
however  lovely  or  exemplary,  was  thought  no  o^cHre  of 
after  she  had  heeu  numbered  with  the  dead,  bat  as  a 
beautiful  appendage  to  the  family  mansion,  from  whose 
opening  prospects  their  own  consequencet  and  anabi- 
tions  hopes  were  to  be  raised. 

-  The  first  step  they,  made  towards  the  accomplishr 
ment  of  their  wishes,  was  to  plade  Flora  in  the  most 
consptouous  light  to  Lord  Primrose,  vihenever  he 
should  agfdn  pay  a  visit  to  Oldstock  Hall :  but  to  set 
off  the  person  of  so  exquisitely  lovely  a  creature,  re- 
quired but  little  care;  and  certainly  it  was  with  no 
small  degree  of  satisfaction  •  that  Sir  Oliver  survqred 
the  fine  face  and  figure  of  his  lovely  daughter,  when . 
he  beheld  her  seated  beside  the  peraon  of  her  anti- 
quated maiden  aunt,  in  the  drawio^-room  of  Old- 
stock  Hall,  the  day  they  had  brought  her  from  Mrs. 
Evelyn's. 

'^  Why,  Flora,  you  are  positively  grown  quite  a  wo- 
man 1"  exclaimed  Sir  Oliver. 

To  which  she  archly  replied — 

'^  Yes,  papa,  every  body  tells  roe  tliat  I  look  very 
much  like  one." 

Sir  Oliver  could  not  resist  from  laughter  at  this  ob- 
servation; but  Miss  Oldstock  drew  herself  up  very 
starchly,  and  in  her  usual  precise  manner  exclaimed — 

<'  Notwithstanding:  which,  I  dare  say.  Miss  Ftora, 
that  you  are  a  mere  child  in  ^your  actions,  and  that  I 
shall  find  much  difficulty  in  managing  you." 

"Oh  no,  aunt,  you  will  have  no  difficulty  at  all," 
said  the  sweet  girl ;  "  for  I  can  manage  myself.    Dear 
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Mrs/ Evelyn  has  enttrely  taken  that  trouble  off  your 
bands." 

<^ Manage  yonrself,  child!"  uttered  Mm  Oldstocki 
expressing  some' surprise  arid' di^pleasuTie;  for  Sir  Oli- 
ver was  still  laughing  at  the  good  humoul^  pleasantry 
of  his  beautiful  daughter.    '*  How  so^  prayP" 

"  I  will  tell  you,  aunt,"  cried  the  lively  Flora,  '*  how 
Mrs.  Evelyn  taught  roe  to  manage  myself  so  cleverly. 
Whenever  I  pouted  and  frowned^  or  looked  adgry,  in- 
deed when  I  put  myself  in  a  very  great  passion,  she 
used  to  set  a  looking  glass  ri^t  before  me,  and  bid  me 
look  in  it ;  and  I  was  so  disgusted  mth  myself,  you 
cannot  conceive;  for  I  never  imagined  that  I  could 
appear  half  so  ugly.  From,  that  time  I  never  attempted 
to  pnt  myself  out  of  humour ;  for  whenever  I  found 
the  pet  coming  on,  I  flew  to  the  glass,  and  set  it  before 
me,  till  every  frown  had  disappeared,  and  I  had  learnt 
to  be  a  good  girl  again.  Now  that  I  am  a  wotiiani  do 
you  think  that  I  would  frown  and  look  ugly  ?  Not  I, 
indeed." 

In  this  manner  the  bewitching  lovely  Flora  stol^ 
into  the  good  graces,  of  both  her  father  and  her  aunt* 
It  was  then  no  wonder  that  her  enchanting  loveiifiess 
and  good  nature  very  shortly  made  an  impression  on 
the  heart  of  Lord  Pritnrose,  who,  udder  some  pretext 
or  other,  was  alwa^fs  riding  oyer  fmm  Stanm<M^  to  se^ 
his  good  friend  Sir  Oliver,  at  Oldstock  Hall.  Some-* 
times  these  visits  were  uausually  protracted,  and  pre* 
sents'made  to  the  pretty  Flora,  which  she  accepted 
with  the  most  modisst  grace  and  unaffected  sweetness. 

But  the  smothered  flame  did  not  break  out  till,  on 
one  of  these  viaits,  his  Lordship  was  attacked  with  a  fit 
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of  tbe  goat/ and  confined  for  manymreeks  to  his.chani-f 
ber  at  Oldstock  Hall;  during  which  he  morctha^ 
once  expressed  a  wish  to  see  Flora :  but  wh^  Sir  Oli- 
ver intimated  bis  Lordship's  wisfa  to  his  daii^hter,  she 
seemed  suqmsed. 

^^  Lord,  papa,  but  what  can  he  want  me  tor,  when 
he  has  so  many  people  about  him  wbo  can  amuse  hini 
so  much  better?'* 

'^  Perhaps  not,"  cried  Sir  Oliver,  smiling;  and  Flora 
blushed  a  little,  though  she  could  not  tdl  why. 

^^  Well;  I  will  certainly  go,  since  his  Lordship  so 
earnestly  desires  it,"  replied  Flora ;  *f  but  if  he  should 
be  cross,  and  snap  my  nose  off,  the  same  as. he  does  to 
Mrs.  Mildew,  the  housekeeper,  what  should  I  do  then, 
papa?  I  have  a  great  notion  that  I  should  langfa*,  and 
then  he  would  be  angry,  and  I  should  nm.away  from 
him  as  fast  as  possible." 

**  Try  the  experiment,"  uttered  Sir  Oliver,  and  Flora 
arose  from  ber  chair. 

"  Aye  go,  my  love,  and  try  what  effect  you  mil  have 
in  enlivening,  his  Lordship's  spirits,"  cried  Miss  Old- 
stock,  exchanging  glances  with  her  brother. 

^^  But  he  has  often  told  me  that  I  wasia.wild  and  a 
giddy  girl,"  said  Flora,  rapidly  retreating  towards  the 
'  door;  ^^  and  yet  he  never  looked  as  if  he  were  tired  of 
hearing  me  talk.  Well,  I  will  go  this  very  moment  np 
to  his  Lordship's  chamber,  and  let  you  know  how'  I 
have  su^eceeded  wheti  I  come  back  s^in." 

'*  Flora,  take  these  aide  ripe  pea/ches  with  you/'  cried 
Miss  Oldstock,  giving  her  pretty  niece  a  ^mM  basket 
of  delicious  fruit  from  the  side-board ;  ^*  perhaps  his 
Lordship  may  take  a  fancy  to  one;  and -tf  he^does. 
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mmd^'.FIora^  that  you  sdeetone  of  thesfinest,  and  give 
it  to  his  Lordship  from  your  own.  pretty  little  white 
hand." 

'^  Lord,  aant,  what  should .  I  give  it  to  hitn  with 
elseJ'^  iaaswered  Flora,  smiling,,  and  departeds 

No  sooner  had  her  light  foot  ascended  the- staircase 
which  led  to  bis  Lordship'a  apartment,  than  Miss  Old* 
stocky  who  had  fixed:  her  eyes  steadily  on  the  candle, 
broke  out  into  the  following  exclamation ; — 
.  ^^  My  gradons- heavens !  look,  brodier." 

^  Look  at  what,.  Liddy  ?"  enquired  Sir  Oliver. 

^^  I  protest  there  is. a  coronet,  as. plain  as  a. pike-staff, . 
in  t Jie  candle,"  uttered  Ae  ^  '^'  I  thought,  as  Kiucb : 
yes,  I  b^an  to  suspect  that  his  Lordship  cbnld  contaiii 
himself  no  longer,  and  that^  when  this  fit  of  the  gout 
was  over,  that— —but  you  are  laughing,  brother ;  how 
prodigiously  ill  bred^  to:  titter  in  one*s  face  in  this  man-^ 
uer,  just  as  I  was  p6inting  out .  to  yon  the  probability 
of— —what !  laughing  again,  brother  ?." 

'^  Why,  who  in  the  name,  of  all  the  gods,  and  god- 
desses can  prevent  it,, Liddy?", at  length  rejoined  Sir 
Oliver.  *^  There  is  first  your  coronet  in  the  candle, 
aod  the  pike-staff,  which  certainly  bear  but  little  re- 
semblance  ta each  other;  and  then  there  is  your  im« 
mediate  ;sapposhion  of  his  Lordship's  dedaring  his  pas- 
sion for  Flora,  just  «&  the  fit  of  the  gout  is  subsiding* 
I  protlsst  theidea  is  truly  whimsical." 

**  Whimsical  or  not,  you  will. find,  when  Flora  re- 
turns, that  I  am  perfectly  correct  with  my  coronet  in 
the  candle,  after  all,  -brother,"  cried  Miss  Oldstock, 
who  always  ptomed  heoself  upon  having  a  foreknow- 
ledge of  things,  in-general;  :^^andjwb/it.<;to  be  more 
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natural,  than  for  a  man  to  declare  his  passion  for  the 
woman  that  he  loves,  when  they  are  comfortably  en* 
joying  a  tete-a-tete  together  ?*' 

'^  Oh,  I  must  acknowledge  that  to  be  an  extremely 
natural  conclusion/'  replied  Sir  Oliver ;  ^'  still  I  do 
not  think  that  Lord  Primrose  will  chose  this  opppor- 
tunity  of  unburthening  his  mind  to  Floni/' 

^^  And  why  not,  pray  ?"  impatiently  demanded  Miss 

Oldstock. 

"  Propriety,"  answered  Sir  Oliver,  "  and  delicacy. 
I  should  consider  no  man  prudent  or  delicate,  in' soli- 
citing the  affections  of  my  daughter,  before  he  had  pre- 
viously ccMisulted  my  sentiments  on  so  important  and 
serious  a  subject." 

'^  The  importance  of  a  fiddle  de  dee !"  answered 
Miss  Oldstock;  ^^  as  if  you  had  not  considered  the  im« 
portance  of  that  subject  kmg  ago,  and  that  you  will 
not  be  heartily  rejoiced  at  Lord  Primrose  taking  your 
daughter  off  your  hands ;  in  which  case  you  know,  bro- 
ther, you  will  be  able  to  provide  handsomely  for  me/* 

'*  Dot  and  carry  one,  Liddy,"  cried  Sir  Oliver,  laugh- 
ing; ^' and  the  sum  total  is  interest  in  the  grand  ad- 
justment you  have  made  for  Flora's  marriage  with  Lord 
Primrose." 

^'  Why  to  be  sure  I  have  thought  of  myself  in  this 
affair,"  admitted  Miss  Oldstock;  <^  I  am  a  poor  lone 
woman,  you  know,  and  wh^n  you  are  gone  shall  have 
nobody  to  console  rae.  These  are  melancholy  thoughts, 
brother."    • 

Miss  Oldstock  drew  out  her  pocket-handkerchief, 
which  was  most  dexterously  applied  to  her  eyes,  to  in-* 
^i^uate  that  they  were  already  wet  with  her  tears* 
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^^  Well,  well,  Liddy,  I  dare  say  you  wUl  be  sony  for 
my  death/' 

"  i  sha'ut  survive  you  long,"  whimpered  out  Miss 
Oldstock,  trying  to  make  her  tone  as  piteous  and  as 
aflfecting  as  circumstances  wonld  admit  of;  ^^  not  very 
loug ;  there's  not  many  years  between  us/'    . 

^'  No,  Liddy,  and  those  are  on  your  side,^'  cried  Sir 
Oliver ;  *^  and  that  is  some  conscdation  to  so  affection* 
ate  a  sister.  Now,  had  my  brother  Hector  lived,  you 
know  there  would  have  been  little  chance  for  you ;  for 
being  considerably  the  janior  of  both  of  us,  he  would, 
on  my  demise,  have  jumpt  very  quietly  into  the  pos- 
session of  the  whole  of  the  estate,  and  Oklstock  Hall 
into  the  bargain." 

"  My  brother  Hector!*'  screamed  out  Miss  Old- 
stock  :  ''  Oh,  the  vile  profligate !  the  spendthrift !  the 
prodigal !  The — the— I  know  not  how  to  call  him  by  a 
name  too  odious.  He  jump  into  the  whole  estate! 
No,  thank  Heaven,  he  has  juropt  w)iere,he  is,  and 
that  I  shall  never  set  eyes  upon  him.  more." 

A  pause  of  some  minutes:  ensued  to  this  pious  ejacu- 
lation, in  which  it  was  probable  that  some  affecting 
recollections  of  his  supposed  deceased  brother  arose  to 
the  memory  of  Sir  Oliver;  and  that  he  was  a  brother 
whose  actions,  whose  principles,  whose  professions  had 
never  disgraced  him,  he  could  not  but  tacitly  acknow- 
ledge;  and  to  departed  merit  even  envy  denies  not  a 
tear;  but  it  was  not  a  tear  that  glistened  in  the  eyes  of 
Sir  Oliver.  No,  it  had  not  so  pleasing  a  tendency  over 
bis  feelings.  But  it  was  something  worse ;  it  was  com- 
punction— a  tickling  thorn  that  pierced  his  conscience, 
&r  more  painful  than  the  tear  which  is  produced  from 
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the  efiect  of  seiisibility«  That  be  bad  uniformly  n^g  - 
lected  that  brave  and  unfortunate  brother^  oceosioned 
hizn^  to  feel^even  at  the  preset  Mhoioent^  a  pang  of 
involnntaiy  remorse-r-the  bitterest^  the  most  hearts 
g8Hi»g4Df al) human  sensations;  for  itirresistibiy.forced 
him  to  exclaim-^-^ 

i-  f^Poor  Hector!  with  all  his  faults^  he  was  g^erous, 
warm^^beavted^  and  truly  honest.  I  'do  not^  thipk  that 
Hectop  was  ever- guilty  of  a  mean  or  diity  action  in  the 
whole  course  of  his  existence*  I  have  often  thought 
that  my  Flora  is  the  very  image  of  him :  she  has  Hec-r 
tor's  eyes,  and  Hector's  nose;  and  was  it  not  for:that 
dimple  just  at  the  corner  of  her  mouth,  which  so 
strongly  resembles  her  mother's,  she  would  also  have 
the  very  mouth  of  her  uncle  Hector,  as  I  remember 
him  in  the  flower  of  bis  youth,  before,  be  went  into 
lie  araiy.  Yes,  Flora  is  certainly  very  like  poor  Hec- 
tor;  land  no  bad  'compliment  either,  for  he  was  one  of 
the  finest  young,  fellows,  before  he  went  alMx>ad,  that 
ever  I  beheld  in  nay  born  days." 

^^  And  it  is  well  that  your  daughter,  Sir  Oliver,  whom 
you  say. dsao  like  diat  prdfligBte,  (though,  for  my  own 
part,  I  cannot  sec  the  strong  resemblance  you  speak 
of,)  has  none' of  his  wicked  propensities,  and  afacMnio-i 
middle  r  rakish  wpiys,"  cried  Miss  Oldstock,  sneeringiy, 
bighlyi  displeased  that  Sir  Oliver  had  chosen  her  bro-* 
tber  Hector  as  a  subject  for  present  discussionf  as  in  thie 
first  place,  her. young  brother  bad  always  been  the  ob-* 
ject  of  her  total  neglect,  iudiiference,  and  even  disMke, 
because  he  had  used  no  ceremony  towards  her  in  ne-« 
proacfaing  her  for  her  conduct  on  certain  occasionsj 
when  bis  haf^iness  was  materially  concemecji ;  and  in 
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the  next  plaoe,  the  name  of  Hector  was  a  memormelum 
fibe'did  not  wish  to  be  put  in  mind  of,  beingp  kjonsctons 
that  she  had  once  done  him  an  injury  in  the  tenderest 
]>otnt  with  the  object  of  his  affections.  Althoi^h  he 
had  freely  pardoned  her  for  that  in  his.  ljfe*tiare,  yet  it 
w^as  a  reflection  which  she  cpuld  not  shake  off,  after  she 
imagined  him  to  be  no  more ;  and  therefore  wished  to 
be  reminded  of  him  as  little  as  possible.  The  sight  of 
Flora,  who  had  just  popt  her  lovely  head  iaat  the  door, 
was  certainly  a  most  seasonable  relief,  at  this  moment, 
to  the  feelings  of  Miss  Oldstock. 

The  lovely  girl  having  seated  herself  in  a  chmr,  ex- 
actly opposite  t6  Sir  Oliver,  he^  after  viewing  her 
embarrassed  countenance  with  some  surprise,  ex- 
clainJed-^ 

''  Why,  Flora,  what  is  the  matter,  child  ?  This  is  the 
first  time  I  have  iseen  you  look  serious  since  yon  quit«> 
ted  Mrs.  Evelyn's." 

To  wbkh  Flora,  castii^  down  her  beautiful  eyes, 
while  a  roseate  blush  mantled  on  her  fair  cheeks,  re* 
plied — 

^  Why  because  I  am  serious,  papa,  and  that  is  the 
truth  of  it." 

^^  And  what  has  so  suddenly  made  you  so?"  en- 
qoifed  Sir  Oliver. 

'*^  Lord  Primrose,"  answered  Flora,  ^^  has  beeii  USk* 
iDg  in  a  very  strapge  way  to  nie,  and  I  don^t  undersitand 
it }  perhaps  you  may,  papa,  when  I  tell  you  what  he 
said.  You  must  know,  in  the  first  plac^,  I  knocked 
softly  at  the  door  of  jiis  Lordship's  chamber,  i^nd  he 
bid  me  come  in.  ^  I  hope  I  don't  disturb  you>  my 
Lord,"  cried  I;  ^  and  ain  glad  to  find- your  Lordship  so 
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much  better.'  *  So/  says  he,  *  and  are  you  really  in- 
terested in  my  recovery,  my  sweet  Miss  Flora?'  *  To 
be  sore  I  am/  answered  I ;  ^  do  yon  think,  my  Lord, 
that  it  can  give  me  any  pleasure  to  see  any  body  suf- 
fering pain  ?  No,  indeed,  I  am  not  so  hard-hearted/ 
And  then  I  handed  him  a  peach,  as  you  told  me  to  do., 
aunt/' 

**  You  was  prodigiously  right,  child.  Well,  what 
followed  ?  I  knew  that,  the  peach  would  mn  his  heart. 
All  my  contrivance !   Well,  dear  ?" — 

"  I  wish,  Liddy,  you  would  contrive  to  let  me  hear 
what  Flora  is  going  to  say,"  cried  Sir  Oliver,  pettishly. 
'^  Well,  my  love,  you  gave  his  Lordship  one  of  the 
peaches." 

'^  Yes,  papa ;  and  then — but  what  signifies  mincing 
the  matter,  when  the  secret  must  come  out,  after 
all.  So,  papa.  Lord  Primrose  downright  said, '  Flora, 
I  love  you ;'  and, '  Flora,  will  you  marry  me?'  Which 
so  exceedingly  suirprised  and  astonished  me,  that  I 
burst  out  a  laughing  in  his  Lordship's  face :  for  how 
ridiculous  you  know,  papa,  it  is  for  such  an  old  m^n  as 
Lord  Primrose  to  think  of  marrying  me.  Don't  you 
think  so,  aunt  ?" 

^^  No,  Miss  Flora,  I  don't  think  %ny  such  thing,  I 
assure  you,"  cried  Miss  Oldstock,  exceedingly  pro- 
vokM  at  the  rudeness  of  Flora  to  Lord  Primrose ;  "  I 
am  much  more  surprised  that  your  preceptress,  Mrs. 
Evelyn,  has  not,  with  all  her  fine  sentiments  and  learn-^ 
ing,  taught  you  better  manners  to  your  superiors ;  and 
I  am  quite  ashamed  of  you.  Flora,  prodigiously  ashamed 
of  you." 

"  Indeed,  you  acted  very  improperly,  I  must  need$ 
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say,  Flora,"  said  Sir  Oliver ;  "  and  I  have  no  doubt 
but  his  Lordship  is  completely  disgus^ted  with  your 
conduct." 

"And  will  probably  leave  Oldstock  Hall  for  ever," 
cried  Miss  Oldstock.  ^'  Yes,  Miss  Flora,  yoD  have 
done  a  very  pretty  piece  of  business  for  yourself;  lost 
one  of  the  finest  matches  in  the  kingdom — ^a  peer  of 
the  rea^m^  with  more  than  half  a  million  of  money ;  a 
title  too  into  the  bargain:  all  thrown  away  upon  an 
idle,  silly,  vain,  and  gigling  chit  like  you.  And  now, 
pray,  Miss,  whftt  have  you  to  say  for  yourself  ?  Don't 
sit  laughing  there,  you  little  provoking  toad,  don't ;  but 
tell  your  father  instantly  what  you  have  got  to  say  for 
acting  so  basely." 

Flora,  who,  in  spite  of  the  angry  and  displeased  looks 
of  both  her  father  and  aunt,  had  been  unable  to  refrain 
from  the  most  involuntary  fits  of  laughter,  now  at- 
tempted for  a  moment  to  recover  her  gravity,  and  at 
length  repeated- 

"  I  have  got  a  great  deal  more  to  say,  if  you  will  let 
me.  But  how  can  papa  hear  me,  when  you  keep  such 
a  dinning  in  his  ears,  aunt,  just  for  all  the  world  fike  a 
mill  that  goes  click  clack,  and  never  stands  still,  but 
when  it  is  forced  to  do  so  P  Why,  bless  me,  I  have  not 
ofiended  Lord  Primrose ;  for  when  I  laughed  so  prodi- 
giously, he  laughed  too,  and  we  both  laughed  tc^ther 
foi^a  long  time.  He  said  I  amused  him,  and  that  he 
loved  tb'  see  me  merry,  for  that  it  was  a  proof  of  my 
being  of  a  happy  and  contented  disposition.  So  he  said 
he  wanted  to  speak  to  papa  about  marrying  me ;  and 
asked  me  if  I  would  like  to  be  called  I^ady  Primrose, 
and  have  a  fine  coach  and  horses,  andibotmen  to  wait 
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npoo  me,  and  live  at  Stanmore  Priory  all  the  days  of 
my  life.  So  I.  said  j^es : — and  he  was  $o  delighted.  So 
pray,  aunt,  what  would  you  have  me  say  ?  If  I  like  to 
laugh,  what  is  thiat  to  you,  prity^  if  it  doH't  offend  the 
man  who  is  going  to  marry  me  ?'! ' 

Tbis  elucidatjtoii  of  mattets  very  soonrecQiiciled  Mm 
Oldstock  to  the  utmost  possiblci.  harmony  with  her 
lovely  niece.  Sir  Oliver,  perfectly  aslpDisbed  9lL  the 
so  ready  compliance  of  Flora  with  the  proposals  of  h^ 
ancient  admirer,  bestowed  on  her  the  most  endearing 
epithets  of  applause  and  approbation ;  and  Lord  Prim*- 
rosCjt  having  fully  declared  his  intentions  in  the  course 
of  a  few  days  to  Sir  Oliver,  was  naost  joyfully  accepted, 
and  became  the  enamoured  husband  of  the  youthfpl 
and  beauteous  Flora,  when  a  decent  time  had  elapsed 
for  paying  his  court  to  so  lovely  a  creature,  who  cer- 
tamly,  if  she  did  not  love  her  lord  very  passionately, 
very  truly  appreciated  the  distinguished  f^ompliment  he 
had  paid  her,  and  the  exalted  situation  in  which  he 
had  placed  her. 

Nor  was  the  person  of  Lord  Primrose,  though  so 
considerably  advanced  in  years,  unpleasing  to  behold ; 
for  in  his  youth  he  had  been  an  extremely  handsome 
man,  while  his  manners  Were  those  of  the  highly 
finished  gentleman.  His  habits  were  indeed  retire^, 
and  his  principles  somewhat >  arbitrary  and  singular; 
but  as  these  were  nevec.exerted  over  his  young  and 
lovely  wife,  it  was  no  wdnder  that  she  did  not  regard 
him  with  any  symptoms  of  .disgust,  but  on  the  con- 
trary studied  to  conform  to  his  will  and  pleasure  on 
every  occasion.  In  the  early  days  of  their  marriage, 
he  informed  her,  that  every  reasonable  request  of  bQris 
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should  be  implicitly  complied  vithy  and  that  he  would 
only  restrain  her  in  one  particnlar  point. 

'<  And  what  is  that,  my  dear  Lord  ?*'  enquired  the 
smiling  Flonu 

To  which  he  replied— 

^^  I  must  chase  your  acquaintancesi  my  love;  for  a 
married  woman  ought  not  to  hare  persons  8t}'ling 
themselves  her  friends^  unless  they  are  also  the  (nends 
of  her  husband/' 

'^  And  do  you  think  I  should  regard  any  one^  who 
did  not  respect  you>  my  Lord  ?*'  uttered  Flora^  blush- 
ing deeply ;  or  that  I  would  ever  sanction  their  visits 
at  Stan  more  Priory^  if  you  did  not?  Can  you  think  me 
80  ungrateful;  or  that  I, would  not  cheerfully  forego 
the  dearest  acquaintance  I  had  in  the  world  to  please 
you  ?" 

Ldnl  Primrose  liad  been  for  many  minutes  intently 
examining  every  lineament  of  her  lovely  counteuaiice, 
while  she  had  so  ingenuously  and  sweetly  uttered  this  con- 
fession ;  and  sealing  her  lips  with  a  kiss  of  undisguised 
rapture,  never  more  resumed  a  subject  which  he  saw 
was  quite  uimecessary.  Flora  was  ever  afterwards  per- 
mitted to  invite  whom  she  chose  at  the  Priory,  Without 
her  lord  ever  attempting  to  interfere  on  the  occasion. 

The  family  of  Mr.  Evelyn,  the  Rector  of  Stanmore, 
were  honoured  with  the  must  distinguiflhed  marks  of 
his  Lordship's  favour  and  kindness;  for  he  looked  upon 
Mrs.  Evelyn  as  almost  the  mother  of  his  lovely  Flora; 
but  for  whom  her  education  had  been  shamefully  neg- 
lected, and  but  for  whose  excellent  precepts  she  had 
imbibed  very  different  principles.  On  his  marrii^e 
with  Flora,  therefore,  he  presented  Mr.  Evelyn  with 
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the  sum  of  five  thousand  pounds,  and  with  it  he  ad^ 
dressed  to  him. the  following  words : — 

'^  Evelyn,  you.  are  ^  mad  of  principle  and  merit^.both 
of  which  I  respect ;  as  a  proof  of  which  accept  (rf  the 
enclosed  trifle.  You  have  a  son  Unprovided  for ;  it  triay 
enable  you  to  do  something  for  him ;  and  when  you 
require  further  aid,  sisk  of  me,  and  it  shall  n^ver  be 
denied.  My  Flora  has  spoken  highly  of  your  wife  and 
daughter,  both  of  whom  I  have  frequently  seen  with 
her  at  church.  Evelyn,  they  are  the  only  intnated.that 
I  will  consent  to  admit  beneath  the  roof  of  Staii«i6re 
Priory.  My  Flora  ha^  a  pui^  and  uncoirupted  heart,, 
and  is  as  innocent  as  the  bleating  lamb;  but  she  is 
young,  Evelyn,  and  her  spirits  are  lively  and  elastic  as 
the  bounding  doe ;  nor  will  I  check  them,  while  they 
are  guileless  and  free.  But  you  understand  me,  Eve- 
lyn :  were  I  to  admit  the  bold,  familiar^  and  licentious 
within  my  gates — were  I  once  to  give  them,  a  range 
wtthin  my  house — it  were  to  expose  my  young  and 
lovely  treasure  to  the  mysteries  of  that  cursed  .:system 
of  f€Lshionable  victy  which  I  so  dread,  that  I  would 
sooner  plunge  Flora  into  the  burning  flames  of  Etna^ 
than  ^ay^  her  pure  and  spotless  mind  contaniinatied  by 
its  baneful  inj9uence.  If  I  haveiO^arrildd  ayotit^'and 
lovely  woman,  I  wish  to  keep  her  to  myself;  do  you 
mark  that,  Evelyn.  I  am  not  going  to  put  on  a  fool's 
cap  in^my  old  days,  who  never  condescended  to*  wear 
one  in  my  young  ones." 

"  Your  Lordship  is  incontestibly  right,"  answered 
the  worthy  Rector  5  "  and  although  there  is  no  danger 
of  the  principles  of  Lady  Primfose  being  ever  per- 
verted from  their  natural  bias,  yet  I  commend  you 
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for  the  caution  you  have  adopted.  Your  lovely  wife, 
over  whose  dawning  of  childhood  I  have  watdied  with 
UDcea^i^  care  and  assiduity,  has,  amidst  the  native 
lovelioess  and  simplicity  of  her  character,  but  one  fault, 
and  eren  that  leans  to  virtue's,  to  humanity's  side ;  but 
even  that  is  a  fault,  When  indulged  to  an  immoderate 
excess. 

liord  Primrose  was  all  ears,  all  eyes ;  and  he  listened 
to  the^worthy  Rector  with  the  most  curious  and  pro- 
found attention ;  but  not  without  having  previously  ex- 
claimed— '   * 

'^  Atid  has  my  Flora  a  fault  ?  Zounds !  Evelyn,  I 
&ink  you  must- be  mistaken  ;  for  I  have  been  trying 
to  find  one  but;  fox  these  last  twelve  months  that  1  have 
beep  married  to  her,  and  have  given  up  the  task  as 
fruitless  $  so,  in  the  words  of  the  old  poet,  let  me  say— 

'  She  has  no  faults,  or  /  no  flaults  can  spy  ; 
She's  all  perfection ,  or  all  blmdness  I.' 

Now,  Evelyn,  let  'js  hear  the  faults  of  my  Flora." 

'^  And  never  did  you  hear  one  who  is  so  partial  to 
them,  my  Lord,"  cried  Mr.  Evelyn ;  *'  and  while  I 
bave  chid  the  lovely  creature  for  indulging  them,  Mrs. 
Bvelyn  and  my  daughter  know  that  I  have  kissed  off 
the  tear  that  bedewed  the  blooming  cheek,  that  flowed 
in  consequence  of  the  seeming  severity  which  I  had 
adopted.  But  why  did  I  do  it,  my  Lord  ?  It  was  only 
to  repress  that  generous  warmth  of  native  benevolence 
of  disposition,  which  was  so  easy  to  be  imposed  Upon, 
and  to  prevent  her  from  exercising  deeds  of  charity  to 
those  objects  who  were  viworthy  of  her  gifts.  It  was 
in  fact,  my  Lord,  to  teach  my  lovely  and  too  generous 
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fffxpil  the  arttif  dtscrimitiafson,  tiiiit  I  undertook  to  be 
come  ber  censor;  f6r  I  have  known  hex* ; to  giveitiie 
last  farthing  «he  possds^  ib  the  workl  to  .«oy  nobo 
Gomwjped  to  h^  ear  the  pitying, tale  of  distress-**-!;  dk* 
positioti  which  your:  Loixlabip  is  sensibly  ibware.  wilL. 
lead  her  yoothfal  and  inexperienced  heart  foeqiaeiitiyi 
to  become  the  dupe  of  her  own  credulity,  and  whicli  i» 
certainly  neither :  that  of  Sir  Oliver^  her  father,  or  his 
sister.  Miss  Lydia.'*  r 

**  No,  by  the  Lord  Harry,  it  is  iK>t,'^  cried:  Lord  Prim^ 
rose,  laughing;  ''  for  what  either  of  these  pious -gckKl 
souls  give  away  would  no(^  I  think,  contribute  to  die 
treasures  of  a  church  monse^  be  it  e'er  so  starved.  B^t 
you  are  right,  Evelyn ;  and  1  admit  that  this  is  ilndeed 
a  fault  in  my  .Flora,  whidi  time  oply  can  corrects  My 
•doors  are  surroupded  by  beggars  from  jnoming  tiUL 
night,  whom  she  is  constantly  relieving ;  but  what  can 
I  do  ?  The  sweet  creature  is  so  gratified  by  it,  that  I 
should  be  more  than  savage  to  let  her  see  that  I  am 
displeased  with  her  munificenoe>  And.L6ay,.BveIyd) 
I  had  better  give  way  to  this  her  favourite  propensity, 
than  see  her  a  slave  to  any  other..  I  had  better  have 
beggars  at  my  doors,  though,  it  were  t^  times  a  day, 
soliciting  cbari^iy,  than  open  them  to  a  parcel  of  idle 
edxcombs,  who  would  gaze  on  my  lovely  wife  withi  the. 
pro&ne  eyes  of  licentiousness,  and  sue  for  £ur  greater 
favours ;  and  of  two  eviU  it  is  always  wise  to  cbttsethe 
least.    What  say  you,  Evelyn  V 

^^  Assuredly,  your  Lprdship,"  answered  the  Reotolr.^ 
^'  Over  the  Hesperian  fruit  we  must  never  iot^  to 
place  a  guard;  and  the  best  guard  is  be  who  ha&thet 
entire  possession  of  it^^'  . . 
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At  this  moment  the  entrance  of  Lady  Primrose  put 
an  end  to  this  interesting  conversation  between  the 
Reotor  and  bis  patron ;  for  towards  Mr.  Evelyn  bis 
LordaUp  continued  to  preserve  that  character  to  the 
end  of  bis  existence.  Mr.  and  Mrs.  .Evelyn  were  at 
StmiiDore  Priory  within  only  a  few  days  of  his  Lord- 
ship's approiaehing.  dissolutibni'Of'Whom  be  took  the 
mosi;  a&ctibg  farewell ;  'mid  on  the  opening  of  the  will, 
the  foUov^ing  words  were  expressed :— •• 

'^  I  bequeath  to  my  dear  and  highly  esteemed  friend^ 
the  present  Rector  6f  Stanmore^  William  Evelyn,  the 
som  ofta'th6usand  pdundsi  to  be  paid  in  sterling  money, 
asatestimony  of  the  great  mark  of  respect  and  good 
^tt  that  I  bear  him ;  also  to  Charlotte,  wife  of  the  said 
WiHiam  Evelyn,  I  bequeath  the  sum  of  one  thousaqd 
j)Ottnds,  in  sterling  :monej',  iii  commemoration  of  my 
respect  for  tfaat  mo^t^xceU^it  and  worthy  woman ;  also 
to  Fanny,  the  daughter  of  the  said  William  and  Char- 
lotte Evelyui  I  bequeath  the  sum  of  two  thousand  five 
bandit  pounds,  for  the  kind  services  she  rendered  to 
me  during  the  severe  stages' of  npiy  heavy  and  afflictive 
illness;  and  I  moreover  do  desire  that  these  sums  here 
bequeathed  may  be  paid  into  the  hands  of  the  said  Wil<r 
liam,  Cbariotte^  and  Fannyi  Evelyn,- immediately  after 
my  demise." 

As  .all  these  gifts  wer^  unknown  to  Mr.  and  Mrs. 
Evelyn,  or  thdr'  ajniable  daughter,  who  was  two  years 
cdder  than  Lady  VnvAvos^f  and  to  whom  she  was  pas- 
sionately attached  even  from  the  days  of  their  earliest 
in&Eicy^  what  was  the  surprise  and  transport  of  the 
yoQog  and  lovely  widow  to  find  that  her  dear  lord  had 
so  affectionately  remembered  the  friends  of  her  early 
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youth  !  Bursting  into  tears,  when  this  part  of  his  Lord- 
ship's will  was  read,  she  exclaimed — 

"Oh,  my  dear  and  worthy  Lord!  how  gratefully 
does  thy  Flora  value  this  mark  of  thy  affection  towards 
her!  Dear  Mr.  Evelyn,  dear  Mrs.  Evelyn,  beloved 
Fanny !  Accept  the  most  joyous  congratulations  of  a 
truly  happy  and  thankful  wife.  Ah!  would  it  were 
ten  times  as  much !  How  gladly  would  I  bestow  it  on 
my  dear,  dear,  worthy  friends." 

'^  No  doubt  but  Lady  Primrose  would  like  no  better 
than  the  whole  of  her  husband's  immense  property 
were  to  be  distributed  in  gifts  of  charity,''  cried  Miss 
Oldstock,  who  was  present,  with  Sir  Oliver,  at  the 
opening  of  his  Lordship's  will;  and  who,  not  finding  a 
single  bequest  left  to  either  her  brother  or  herself,  vented 
forth  her  spleen  and  indignation  by  making  the  most 
invidious  remarks  on  the  family  oP  Mr.  Evelyn,  to  all 
who  happened  to  be  sitting  near  her,  and  which  occa- 
sionally burst  out  in  the  following  observations : — 

"  ¥es.  Lady  Primrose  seems  prodigiously  pleased 
with  this  mark  of  her  husband's  bounty  to  that  set  of 
toad-eaters,  the  Evelyn's ;  but  she  ought  to  be  ashamed 
of  expressing  it  in  the  manner  that  she. has  in  the  pre^ 
sence  of  so  many  respectable  personages  ,to  witness  it, 
and  when  her  own  father  and  aunt  are  sitting  so  near 
her.  Till  now  I  always  thought  Lord  Primrose  a  more 
sensible  and  discerning  man  than  to  bestow  benefices 
so  largely  where  he  has  already  given  so  much,  on  pur- 
pose to  please  a  pretty  wife.  It  was  not  long  ago  that 
he  gave  Walter  Evelyn  a  sum  of  money  to  go  abroad 
with,  and  to  put  a  red  coat  upon  his  back ;  and  no\)r 
Miss  Fanny,  forsootby'must  have  a  little  fortune  left 
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her  from  the  same  lap  of  Fortunatus.    Hie  old  folks 
too  have  feathered  their  nests  tolerably  well/' 

How  long  Miss  Oldstock  would  have  contlhaed  to 
spit  forth  her  venom^  was  uncertain ;  but  the  will  being 
read^  and  finally  adjusted^  the  party  broke  up,  and  ad- 
journed at  a  late  hour  to  their  respective  habitations. 
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CHAPITER  V. 
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<Mf  to  her  share  some  female  errors  fall. 
Look  in  her  face,  aud  you'll  forget  them  all." 


It  was  no  wonder,  that  after  these  arrangements  bad 
taken  place  in  the  will  of  the  late  Lord  Primrose,  so 
greatly  in  favour  of  the  family  of  the  Evelyns,  that 
both  Sir  Oliver  and  Miss  Oldstock  felt  themselves  high- 
ly piqued  with  the  lovely  widow,  and  withdrew  from 
their  accustomed  visits  to  Stanmore  Priory  for  a  con- 
siderable length  of  time  after  his  Lordship's  demise. 
Notwithstanding  the  repeated  and  kind  invitations  she 
was  continually  giving  to  thera^  yet  none  of  these  were 
accepted  by  either  father  or  aunt,  till  within  a  few 
weeks  prior  to  the  serious  and  dangerous  indisposition 
of  Sir  Oliver ;  and  it  was  then  thought  necessary  to 
apprize  his  daughter  of  the  alarming  state  of  his  healthy 
who,  on  the  very  moment  that  the  news  reached  her, 
set  out  for  Oldstock  Hall,  which  she  never  quitted  till 
her  father  terminated  his  mortal  existence,  evincing  to 
him,  by  every  mark  of  the  tenderest  attention,  the  filial 
duty  of  an  affectionate  child,  which  it  was  said  had 
greatly  contributed  to  soften  and  to  soothe  the  depart- 


OR  0«£»  THt>,  THRBBi  99 

ing  moments  of  Sit*  Oliver,  who  then  regretted,  too 'late 

that  he  had  not  more  Bodiiloinly' sought  tbeieultVenidg 

I  society  of  his  amiabte  and.  exemplaty  dtaightefy  or  wtm 

*  iudaced  to  listen  to  ntiy  aofaTomabld  impnesaiotis  ^vea 

of  tb^  worthy,  family  of  the.  Evelyus  by  his  «nvHMi$  and 

invidious  »8ter/who  had  so  long  witUield.hiln:  from 

renewing. his  visits^ at  Staim&ofe  Priory,  fte^ithe  mere 

gratification  of. tormenting  and  wounding  the  fefiUngl 

of  her  lovely  iiiece,  who  shd  :was'wdi  atvare.'OHdd 

not  bear  to  be  at  variance  mth  h^  ftther*  '  -  >  .'j^ 

Bnt  the  melahofaoly  scene  which  now\|)#eyailed'  at 

Oldstock  Hall  induced  Miss  Oldstock  to  be  recondl^ 

almost  on  any  terms  ii'ith  Lady  Tfnmixmey  wiMiai;!  after 

the  death  of  her  brtither^  shei  visited  as  formenly^thilt 

is, when  she  heard  that  none of.theStdyns  were  tberOiy 

(fw  jQo  Inducement  even  of.  the  lovtiiy  Plom  qo«U  prp* 

ml  with,  her  to  ibonquer  her  iU-^foundtd  prejudice  and 

antipathy  towards  this  unofS^ddiog  aad  limiahJe  faT 

isilyj)  and  whenever  any'  qmarrel  now  avose  on  the 

partdf  iier  Ladyship,; it  was^only  whaa  Miss Oldstoplc 

thought  proper  to  inveigh  bitterly  on  her  fVieuds^iand 

to  cast  oat  the  most' ungenerous  refiectiiokiii  :aga«QV3t  the 

ftnoily  of  Mr.  Evelyn.    This  Was  a  systemf  of  conduct 

whithsbebad  of  late  discototibued  Hi  tiie.hmii^  df 

her  niece,  as  afte  found  it  was  not  politic  td.tivioblige 

80  wealthy  « irelq^lion;  to.  whos^  generosity'of  disj^o^ition 

she:  had  ^already:  owed:  Ddany:  considerable  ■advantages.; 

aad  this  was  one  reH^on  wjiy^be  had  been  isaail^ 

inspecting,  thjennamte  of  the  EyelSwis.fQn  thf>  ardfa)  of 

her  .brother  Hector  at  Oldstocik  HalL  becafise>  $faq  was 

c^nviticed  that  no  Qialicious  and  invidious  repofit  of  tl>^ 

Evelyns  would  have  any  inflaence  over  him^  or  gain  the 

o  2 
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slightest  cred^Hity  or  belief;  For  He  had  always  liked 
the  ^ielynsi  even  before  tie  went  abroad,  and  k  was 
yery  unlikely  ttiat.he  should^  imbibe  aay  pr^jadi^es  to«- 
wards  them  now  that  diey  were  the  oboseii.  friends  and 
companions  of  tikdy  Primrose.  There :  Miss  Oldstock 
certainly  judgcid  rightly;  for  the  very  first  question  that 
the: General^ put  to-  the  lovely  widow,  as  they  sat  at^ 
b|ieiikftist  on  the>en8ai]lg  morning  after  his  iEirriiral-at 
Sbanmore  Pri6iy>  was  about  the  family  of  Mr.  Evelyn* 
To  which  she  smilingly  replied^—  

*?  Yes^'I  kncw^  ufacle^that^you  would  remember  Mr. 
Evelyn."*  ■  •'    ■    '  ■<''...>::  .     * 

'  '^Remiimber  him !'  certainly  I  do^  my  dear/'  cried 
theGreneral;  '^  he  was  just  one' of  those  sort  of  men 
that  every^  body  likes,  because  tbey<;annbt  reasonably 
pret^id  to  find  fault  with  him,  and  whom  nobody  can 
dislike  without  being  guilty  of  something  in  the  shape 
of  envy  or  ill  imtutf ,  which  are  two  abominable  thipgS'i 
I  also  remember 'Mrs^  Syelyn,  your  preceptress'.;  she 
was  an  exceedingly 'decant  and .  pretty  womani,  thongh 
your  aunt  Liddy  never  woold  allow  of  it  >  t;ut  you  know 
your  aunt  Liddy,  liiy  dear  Flora;  she  has  an  insuper- 
able ot]gection  to.  every  thing  that  is  yoong  and'  pretty. 
Then  Mrs,  Evelyn's  cliiUren«-they  were  particularly 
engaging.  There  ;v^^  i  a  fine-  youth  called  <  Walter,  and 
a  nice  little  bl(>omittgt  girl  called  Fanny ;  and  I  believe 
at  this  period  these  t!Ompo&edUhe  whole'cluMr.  Eve- 
lyn's family,  did  ^notttieyi^ora?''*  i  7.   ,1  I 

^^  Yes,  un(ble>  and  l^ey  conitiase  the  whofe  of  it  no^^^ 
cried  the  widow  ;•  ^*  Walter  Wd  Fanny'  are  the  only 
children  of  Mr.  and*  Mifs.  Ev<6lyn.  Walter  is  an  Bneign 
in  the  army ;  he  was  a  favnimrite  of  my  late  husl^knd^ 
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Imt  not  more  than  hb  lovely'sister,  toJxidi<of  Whom 
my: dear  locdi  has  left  tfae  ihust.incohte8l{able.pr6o&  qf 
his  regard/while  to  dear  Mr.  and.Mrs.  Bvdyla  he  hiis 
been  a  sincere  friend/' 

"  Has  he  so  ?"  cried  the  General ;  *^  why  tben  I 
shall  respect  his  mfemory^  for  it ! as  long  as  I, can  draw 
breath.  So,  after  all,  Lord  Primrose  was  a  liberal- 
minded  man,  notwithstanding ithat  be  made  a  will. so 
contradictory  and  unreasonable^  l>nt  with  which,  as  you 
are  satisfied,  I  do  not  see  vvhat  right  any  one  else  has 
to  complain  of  ^  therefore:  we:  will  say  nothing . more 
about  the  Willi  my  dear  Flora.'':   . 

"Not  if  you  love  me,uncle,"cri^d'the;loviDly  widow, 
with  an  arch  and  biewitching  smile,  which  was. peculiar 
to  the  turn  of  countenance  with  which  nature  had  lso 
eminently  gifted"  her,  and  which  in  any  other  femdGd 
bat  Flora;  would  have  been  mistaken  for  a  vivabity 
nearly  bordering  on  levity. 

And  what  turn  of  countenance  was  that?  methinks 
I  hear  some  of  my  fair  readers  very  naturally  enquire; 
for  you  have  given  us  no  description  of  the  person  of 
your  widow  yet,  and  we  wish /to  know  whether'  her 
eyes  were  blue  or  blacky  her  cbnaplexibn  fail:  or  dark, 
and  whether  she  was  tall  of  short,  ot  of  a;  middling 
size ;  in  short,  we  want  to  kiid^w  what  the  widow  was 
like. 

Well,  have  patience,  arid  I  will  set  her  portrait  im- 
mediately before  you.  In  the  first  place,  we  will  begin 
with  her  eyes,  which  were  more  of  the  hazel  than  ap- 
proaching to  a  jet  black;  and  the  same  might  be  said 
of  her  hair,  which  was  of  a  dark  cheanut,  with  which 
^betook  such  little  pains,  that  it  never  appeared  in  the 
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divecA  eostuiike  of  fashion,  alnd  yet  il  always  looked 
graeefally  adorned,  certainly  withoafc  the  leai^  aid  from 
ordainient,  for*  she  n^er  wore  ailiy  but  6tic^,  andi  that 
was  on  her  wedding  day,  in  conapliihent.  to  ber  bos-i- 
band,  who  had  presented  her  with  a  set  of  diamonds 
on  the. happy  occasion ; '  bnl  ei^ea  then  her  lovely  treses 
partially  ;conceaIed  them,  and  Flora  fancied  she  ivoald 
have  looked  far  better  without  them.  ... 

No  We  ttien  for  her  complexion,  which  all  the  liliea 
and  roses  iiii  the  world  could  not  have  leiit.la  charm  to, 
or  robbed  of  its  natural  hue ;  forshe  was  not  only  beau^ 
tifully  fair,  but  she  added  to  it  a  Ibok.of  fresh  bealcli, 
which  had  never  been  impaired  by  late  hoars,  nor 
ever  corroded  by  sorrow;  and  the  laiigbm^dimple,  iat 
the  corner  of  a  pretty  vosy^coloured  mouth,  which  the 
General  so  perfectfy  remeniber^,  and  had  so  often 
spoken  of  to  Ensign  Conwajl^  as  one  of  the  principal 
charms  in  the  face  of  his  lotely  niece,' when  only  a 
child,  bad  lost  none^of  its  smiling  beauty  since  she  bad 
grown  intQ  womanhood,  and  had. become  a  widow ;  for 
it  was  Uiere  still,  with  ten  thousand  more  additional 
graces  to  keep  it  in  play--^such  as  whiter  clear^  even 
teeth,  and  red  lips,' which  might  have  passed  for  twhn 
roses,  had  not  the  upper  one  more  poutingly  ex{)rc^ecl 
the  innate  sweetness  and  sensibility  that  rdgned  within 
them.  But  the  expression  of  the  whole  countenance 
was  certainly  the  very  soul  of  archness,  which  had  too 
much  playful  simplicity  blended  with  it  to  be  taken  for 
cunning  or  coquetry;  and  the  quick,  lively,  and  iateW 
ligent  blush  which  so  frequently  animated  bek^fkir 
cheek,  was  the  ofispring  of  native  modesty  rather  tfaac^ 
the  posthumous  one  of  levity,  at  the  slightest  approach 
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4)f  w)iich  Flora  would  baTO  tiaraied  A  disgust  ean 
Vivacity  will  alwaya.be  found  to  be  the-  companion  of 
innbcenqe;  it  dwelb  with  it,  and  nerer  deserts  tbe 
<i6mpaay.of  its  lorely  asisociate^  till  sorrdW  changes  its 
beautiful  hue^  or  guilt !  invades  its  pedcefal  repose. 
•Alas !  vi?acity  can  never  be  :tbe  acooinpam^ment  of  a 
tortQred  mindj  nor  can  it  long  inhabit  tbe  mansion 
Vnere  guilt  presides^;  but  sweet  smiling  innoc^nce^ 
having  n6>  fear,  is  evet  joyous  and  jocund  as  the  bloom* 
ing  s]Ming^  pefr  welcomed .  up  with  bleat  of  lamb,  or 
note  of  woodlark  wild«  It  is  free,  pni^iackled,  and 
therefore  it  is  bappvy  Such  were  the  spirits  of  our 
lovely  widow,  whose  portrait  I  have  now  ac(^urately 
endeavoured  to  portniy* 

WeU,  but  her  figure— oh !  I  had  forgotten  that  most 
necessary  pl^ce  of  intblligenoe  to  my  enquiring  readers. 
She  was  certainly  nieitfa^  veiy  tall  nor  very  delicately 
made;  :ihat  is,  hot  qiute- so  much  as  to  resemble  a 
tlread^pf^t^  or  A  weazle  jui  her  sbape^  nor  was  she 
90ireQiaiflv^yrol)i»t  as  to  be 'Styled  vulgarly  plumpi^ 
Bat  Flora  'wa;s  of  the  middle  statitie/and  jdirt  of  ai  sul^ 
ficient  fullne$s  to  express  the  loveliness  ^  of  feniinliie 
beauty  and  gra^e;  her  hands  wett  little^  arid  ^her  feet 
were  small ;  hdr  bosom,  wbjch  Was  trauspliretttly  whiter 
Ttas  exaptly  where  it  ought  to  be,  allboiigh^  very  little 
of-  it  was  evet  displayed  ib  the  costiime  olf  i^r  attire, 
which  was  ajways^  ^simple  and  uniformly  neatw'  Not 
tbat  Flora  aifeicteid  to  have  any'particiflar  dislike  to 
dress,  hist  she  could  not  bear  the  trouble  of  it^  much 
lesstci  m^e  it  d  nn^er  of  pijneip&I  stud^.dr  flight. 
Lord  Primrose  indeed  wished  to  have  seeniher- i^yed 
in  £kr  more  costly  appaned  than  that  in  iwbioh  sbe'usu- 
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nUy  if)peared9  b\&  if  isile  wore  them  oneway  to.pleaise 
iber  Ibcd,  abe  was  8ilre;t6  leave  them  off  the  next  in 
order  to  please  herself;  .When  his  Lordship  peroeured 
this  patolral.'indiffeiireDce.of.idress  or  ornament  in  bis 
lovely  iFlbn^y  he^never  pi«ssaed  her  tO; wear  any;  for  to 
him  her  pxinpipal  chsrin  was.  the  unvaried. sweetness 
of  her  disposition^  anfl  hier<  smile  of  fascinating,  good 
jtemper  and  enliveDimg  rays  of , vivacity,  whicb^  so  far 
from  displeasing  him,  contributed  to  cheer .  the  wDatry 
season,  of  his  daiysiwith  eternal  sunshine,  piaking  his 
iearthfy  home  a  paradise  of  sweets,  in  which  no  canker 
worin  had  ever.crept  to  despoil  of  a  single  charm. 
■  }■  Lord  Primrose. died  in  the  full  possession  of  a  young 
and  lovely  woman,  whom  he  ne9!er  once,  repented  of 
having  riiised :  <  t o .  the .  exalted .  station .  in  whidi  he.  had 
left  her,  and. would  have  .married;  had.  be  ^yen  been  in 
the  flower  of  his  youth ; .  but  what  his  Lordship's  inteUr 
jtloris\were.\YheQ  he  made  his  willy  with  a  ca:*tain:clauae 
which  made  it  a  doubtful  point,  whejthec  be Jthought  JU 
0r  wdU  of  his  lovely  wife;  could  not  possibly  be  ri^tly 
^certained.'  It  mighl  be  imagined  that,  the  otiotives 
yfhhih  had^  induced  him  to  make  so  singular  a  clause^ 
were,  for  the  futuHs  benefit  of  this  young,  iniiocenti  and 
luHiable  crealure^  nnd  .to!  prevent  her  from  becoming 
the  dupe  of  theltOo  frequently  licentious  and  profligate 
jEbrtun&rhuUter*  He  had,  therefore,  appointed  a  guar^p 
dian  oyer  her,  with  whose  firm  unshaken  principles)  iatid 
integrity  it.  Was  probable  that  he  bad  long.b^en  acr 
quaintj^,  and  with  whom  he  had  been  on  famUial.%tern[is 
pf  intimacy ;: and  though,  he  had  not  see^'tbe  Sitrl  of 
Arun^lji^iace  bis  mutriagje with  the  dwgbterof .Sir  OUj- 
^^y  y^t  be^bad  i  ostensible  Ireasonaforjcmsideriug  Dfim^ 
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i»  preference  to  all  other  men,  a  proper  guardian  for 
his  young  and  lovely  wife ;  and  that  Lord  Primrose  had 
constantly  been  in  the  habit  of  corresponding  with  the 
Earl,  since  his  retirement  oh  the  continent,  the  cause 
of  his  being  a  volnntary  eiclle  from  his  native  land  hav- 
ing long  been  confidently  reposed  ih  th^'  b6som  of  his 
friend,  from  which  it  had  never  escaped,  not  even  in 

•  •  •  • 

his  last  expiring  moiifjent^. . 

The  secret  of  Lord  Arundel's  private  his tbry  and  do* 
mestic  griefe,  (of  which  he  had  sustained  no  SmiH  shai*e 
in  this  v»le  of  cheqaered'Hfe,)  had  died  with  Lord  ftlol- 
rose,  and  was  not  likely  tb  be  revealed  after  his  demise^ 
but  ninnour  had  supplied  many  reportis  of  the  exile's 
character,  and' conveyed  many  impressions  to  the  niljad 
of  his  ybung  an<i  loi'eJy  xvard-  (fot  such  the  widow  waft 
to  Lord  Arundel,)  that  made  heir  appi'eherisive  thaft  slife 
should'find  in  liim  a  rigid  monitor  and  arbitrary  tyt^nt^ 
atid  for  this  reason  she  haidf  coiaceived  the  mbst  utiwaf^ 
rtotable  prejudice  j(oward^  him,' Without  knowing  ex^ 
aetly  why  she  ought  to  entertain  such  sentiments  ag^iinst 
amto  whoiri  she  had  never  seenyand  who,  being  sd 
high  in  the  confidence  of  her  husband,  she  ought  to 
haire  thought  better  of.  -        -  =' 

If  evei*  Flora  looked  sieribus,  arid  lost  her  wontied 
sprightliness  for  a  mofti^ht,  it  Was'  o'6ly  wfa^n  the 
thoughts  of  Lord.Afl)ndd  flOatM  act-^s¥:li(ei^  iibagiiia^ 
tion^  but  tii^  neki  ^^  vfbtild^kugfa^,  find  reC6vei1tig 
hfer  charming  viWcity,  \;W)frid  exfdaini,  if  atiy  of  h€fr 
friends,  the  Evelyn  family,  were  with  oer^^    :  ■ 

''  Hbw  ridiculotis  I  am  to  b6  tf6  tewibly  afraid  of  this 
man^  trli6m  f  never  yet  s^w,  and  sedttg,  pefbaps  mafy 
not  dislike  afcer  all/'  >       .     ;     . 
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^^  For  which  I  am  really  kiclined  to  be  half  angry 
with  you,  ray  dear  Flora,"  cried  Mrs.  Evelyn,  to  whom 
Lady  Primrose  had  just  addressed  this,  oopvcfsation ; 
'^  it  is  mere  prejudice,  in  which  you  should  sot  permit 
yourself  to  indulge*  at  the  expence  of  any  one  human 
being n  and;  prejudice,  my  love,  wUl  in  tio^  become 
habit,  and  habit  is  sometimes  incurable.  iDismiss,  there* 
fore,  from  your  mind  all  apprehensions  of  an  unfavour- 
able  nature  respecting  this  Lord  Arundel,  whom,  as  you 
justly  observe,  yov  have  never  seen ;  and  if  you  think 
ill  of  ^  him,' you  only  ground  your  prgudices  from  the 
reports  of  an  idways  ill-judging  work).  Alas  1  my  love, 
had  you  more  frequently  mixedwith  it,  you  would  have 
£cM^Bd  that  its  colours  are  generally  false,  however 
pwite(}  fairly,  aod  that  the  true  colouring  is  never  aeen 
through  its  impervious  folds.r  You  have  been  spared 
frpm  that,  my  sweetest  Flora,  by  the  iid^e  and  nev^ 
enriog  dispensations  of  an  Almighty  Providence.  The 
roses  of  life  have  been  scattered  only  in  your  path.  You 
cannot  be  too  thankful  for  having  hitherto  escaped 
from  being  encumbered  by  its  innumerable  and  bitter 
thorns.'^ 

The  bright  sunshine  of  vivacity  for  a  moment  for- 
sook the  cheek  of  the  sprightly  Flora ;  and  as  ahe 
turned. her  lovely  eyes  with  enthusiastic  affection  on 
the  belov^  preceptress  of  h^r  early  daysj, it; Was  not 
certain  whether  those  eyes  ^were  not  hu^iid  wi^h  atear^ 
IB,:  throwing  h^r.  ajrins  aiioA;^^  the  peek  of  &trB^jBveIy^^ 
she  softly  excliaj,mjed—> '»  . 

^^  jLOOkjWJiiGitteochantji^ent  you  possess  over  the  feel- 
ings of  jylGiur  thougfattei^  giddy  Flora.  I  can  be  grave 
when  you  talk  to  me,  while  I  only  laugh  at,  the  lepturea 
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of  every  body  dse;  yet  indeed,  i|ideed,^diter  Mi^.  Eve-^ 
]yn,  I  am  not  insensible  to  the  happy  lot  ui  which  Pro- 
vidence has  placed  tnej  nor  iingtaleful  foi^  the  blessings 
I  enjoy  so  much  above  my  fellow  c^atiif  ed,  and  fii\  In- 
finitely far,  beyond  my  merifs.*  I  liive'beien  tbi^  most 
fortunate  girl  in  existence,  I  know  I  have;  and  if  I  had 
not  a  yoQrig  husband,  like  m(mt  other  y6nng  wolnen, 
I  bad  one,  who,  although  old,  always  endeavonted  to 
make  me  happy;  I  am  happy  beyond  description  ;  and 
I  delight  in  seeing  every  body  happy"  about  me.  I  have 
not  a  thought  -to  v^-  me  or  put  me  out  of  hiimour,  s&ve 
only  when  I  think  of  this  Lord  Arundel/' 

'*  LcHrd  Arundel  again,  my  dearest  Flora,"  cried  Mrs! 
Evelyn^  smiling ;  **  I  see  how  little  value  you  set  upon 
my  lecturds,  (if  snch  you  call  them^  when  you  cannot 
suffer  the  i^me  of  this  poor  man  to  dwell  in  quiet  ob 
your  recoUecticli.  [tihw^  do  oblige  me.  Flora,  by  for-^ 
getting  that  theire  is  such  a  person  as  Lohjl  Arundel  in 
existaace."    '      \    '    ■'   /  '  •' 

The  lovely  widow  now  laughed  immoderately ( kt 
havmg  again  caught  herself  in  the  repetition  of'sudh  ^ 
fault.  ••  X       "' 

'^Well,  and  I  hei^rtily  wish  that  this  terrible' tiiafi 
had  never  been  bom,"  uttered  she;  ^^  but  i^  for' for- 
getting him,  while'  I  beair  that  he  is  livmg,  1  protest; 
im  Madam,  that.  I  cannot,  because  yoQ  know  thdrt  if 
ever  j     ■ 

The  widow  stopt,  tried  to  laugh  again,  but  the  effort 
failed,  and  she  =  only  Mushed  prodigiously^  when  -MM. 
Evelyn  exclaimed — 

''  If  ev^r  you  do  <«^Ai/y  Flora  ?'* 

The  Jovely  widow,'  wtile  8h0  betrayed  an  embarrass^ 

p2 
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meiit  and  a  coqfpsion  i^ore  perceptible  (baq  Qvex^  tB- 

*  ■  •     *  ♦  # 

plied-*-"         '"•'■. 

^^  Whyi  if  Qver  I  marry  again^  you  know;,  my  dear 
Mrs.  Bvfslyn;  wbi^Ii  I  am  e^ure  I  have  not  tbe  slightest 
thought  of  at  the  Q^i^ent  moment." 

'*  Why  thendid  i|u.oh^  thought  enter  your  head  at 
the  present  liDomcsat,  my  lore  ?"  archly  enquired  Mrsv 
Evelyn. 

;  A  brighter  blush  mounted  to  the  cheek  of  Fk>rd ;  but 
she  laughed  it  off,  while  she  cried*— 

"liord,  I  dou't  knowv  IcaiiftQt  tell  for  the  life  of 
me.  Thoughts  will  copfi0  and  go  Without  b^ipg  asked  $ 
they  are  bold  intruders^  i&nd  onO  cattiot  banlsfe.them 
hence>  let  one  try  ever  ao  mucbk  I  don'i  think  of  mar- 
rying, I  am  su^;  only; I  meaat  to  say^  that  if  I  ever 
did  marry  iigain^  .my  mxm^ichoice  itimtd^p^nA  wholly 
on  the  consent,  of  .this 'Lord  Aradel;  oc^-^-r?-** 
;   Flora  droptagam^:    -    :  "^ 

'^  You  will  certainly  be  deprived  of  some  thousands 
of  your  lat^  husband's  property,"  cried  Mts>;Evelyto. 

'*  Ah !  I. .should .not,  mind  tM,:i{  the  otflect  wejre 
worthy  of  the  sacrifice,"  uttered  the  lovely  widow,  .with 
fi  gentle,  ^though  inirolUntary  sigh,  Which.  WO)i)d  «ot 
^  have  been  suffered  to  havieeaoaped.firom  its!  sDowy  cj^n- 
pnes,  could  ahe  by  arty  ^fibi^^haye  kepitjtia  captive 
there 5  ^'  and  yet,  strangO  a^  it.  mity  afeem,  I  )shoiiUl 
never  like  to  bestow  my  hand  where  my  guardian 
would  not  as  freely  bestow<hi.^  aanption-  It  would  be 
$o  pleasing  to  neurit  the  apfuxxytil  of  a  tasifx  whon)  ] 
never  saw,  Mrs.  Evelyn." 

^^  And  yet  are  so  fenvf ul  of  beholding,  my  dearest 
Flora,"  aried  Mrs.  Bvlelyii;  ""jrou^  ate  i>o^tively  this 
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inoriiibg:jq{ikike;  eiiigoiaticaU  Fldra;  «fid  iasil  don't  <l«fd 
in  conundrums  or  riddles^  it  would  be  a  useless  task 
were  I  to  atleidpt/to  expound  theal." 

^'  But  perbapaFaiiiiiiy  CQuldj^  if  she  was  b^re/'  cried 
the  Uoshibg  *Flor%  twifLtiaag  a  beautiful  f code,  whieb  she 
had  taken  fiom  lope  of  the  Vases,  into  a  thousand  fau* 
Ustical  shapesy  which  so  highly  amused  Mrs.  Bvelyo^ 
that  she  smilihgly  eicdaimed,  tia  she  arose  to  take  her 
dqmrtiure--^ 

^  Well^  my  love^  I  hare  positively  chattered  with 
yon  till  I  have  quite  foi^otten  there  is  sueb.  a  tbiBg  as 
time  in  the  order  of  the  day.  I  actuaHy  promised  Mr. 
£velyn  to  return  to  dinner.  Besides,  he'  is  writing  to 
Ms  soil ;  and  my  poor  Walter  would  think  his  mother 
stiaDgely  n^lectful  were  I  not  to  add  a  postscript  in 
answer  to  his  last  kind  letter.'' 

At  the  name  of  Walter,  the  ever  pure  and  doquent 
blbod  receded  from  the  cheeks  of  the  fair  widow,  and 
as  suddenly  retum0d  to  them  again. in  an  ;a»ifnated  rosy 
blush,  while  she  exclaimed-^ 

'^  And  is  not  Fanny  employed  too  in  tlie.same  pleas- 
ing task,  my  dear  Madam  ?" 

"  Yes,  I  believe  Fanny  is  also  writing  to  her  brother 
by  the  same  opportunity,"  answered  Mrs.  Evelyn,  with 
an  air  of  the  nbost  apparent,  tndifierence. 

f^.Tben  pray  tell  her  not  tx>  foi^et  to  add  a  postscript 
for  me,"  cried  Flora;  "  she  received  my  instructions 
for  so  doing  last  night ;  and  if  I  do  not  find  that  they 
are  strictly  attended  to,  I  shall  be  sadly  disappointed; 
remember  that." 

Mtfi;  Evelyn  looked  surprised^  and  in  a  graver  tone 
tbioh  usual,  deiQaaded  to  know  what  those  instructions 
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were,  of  which  the  had  heeo  kept  in  ptotifmi  igao* 
ranee. 

^^  Nay,  dear  Madam,  ask  me  any  tjtmg  but  that/' 
cried  the  btuafaing  Flora,  taking,  the  hand  of  Mts.  Bve- 
lyn,  and  tenderly  pressing  it  to  hiar  lips ;  ^^  I  have  iiev^ 
yet  done  any  thing  to  displeate  you ;  but  yoo  must  ioot 
enquire  into  cabinet  secrets,  Fanny  is  my  prime  mi-^ 
nister  of  state,  and  she  is  at  present  employed  oh  some 
important  business  for  Lady  Primrose,  in  which  njBi- 
ther  Mr.  nor  Mrs.  Evelyn  are  requested  to  interfere; 
although  thiey  may  one  day  be  entrusted  with  tie  whole 
of  the  secret  pegociatioh.".  '       '    . 

^^  Ah !  my  love,  I  aim  now  at  no  loss  to  guess  at  yoiuf 
generous  motives  for  concealnient.  YouiJiav^  doubt- 
less been  conferring  a  gift  dn  poor  Walter,  and  would 
willingly  conceal  the  noble  beniefaction,  to.  avoid  the 
gratitude  of  his  fond  parrents;  but  you  caunot^do  ihis^ 
my  amiable  Fldra.  I  am  too  well  acqialnled;with  thd 
generosity  ot  your  disposition.  Yet,  dearest!  citetnre,; 
why  are  you  continually  adding  to  the  thousand  obli^' 
gations  I  am  already  uhder  to  you,  aiid,  (hroi^h  your 
means,  to  your  late  respected  husband,  whose  memory 
I  shall  ever  revere/* .' 

^*  Had  you  not  better  hasten  to  Mr.  Evelyn^  my  desu? 
Madam^  and  finish  your  jx)stscript,"  cried  Flora,  larogh-^ 
ing;  ^^for  positively  if  you  stayrhere  mwb  faso^rj  I 
shall  run  away  from  you ;  and  ]pdk,"I  ^nratest  I  had 
forgotten  as  well  as  you  tbiat  time:ffie8t<»i  roseate  wings 
when  passed  in  the  society  of  tl\oselwe  love.  *  There  is 
is  the  card  which  I  received  this  motning  >fr6m  my. 
fiashionable  neighbour,' the  Countess  of  Stormond,  in- 
vitingme  to  a  select  party.at  a.baU  and  snppar,  wfaidi  ^e 
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gtresto-mbrrow  evening  at  the  lodge^  in  conseqaence 
of  her  eldest  daughter.  Lady  Sophia,  coming  of  age." 

"  And  do  you  intend  going,  my  dear  Flora  ?"  cut 
qaired  Mrs.  Evelyn,  with  some  anxiety  depicted  in  her 
countenance.   - 

To  which  the  widow  replied —        ,     ,  . 

*^  Why  that  is  exactly  what  I  want  to  know,  and  wish 
to  ask  Mr.  Evelyn  about.    I  wish  to  know  something 
more  of  this  fashionable  family,  from  whom  indeed  I 
have  received  many  invitations  since  they  have  come 
to  reside  wholly  at  the  lodge ;  but  I  have  always  de- 
clined accepting  of  any,  because  nobody  could  tell  me 
anything  at  all  about  them.  You  know  my  Lord  Prim- 
rose was  very  particulcir  who  I  formed  any  acquaint- 
ance with;  and  although  my  dear  lord  is  no  longer 
here  to  impose  iany  restraint  on  my  inclinations^  yet  I 
would  restrain  myself  iram  doing  fuiy  act  of  impnH 
priety,  my  dear  Mrs.  Evelyn,  the  same  as  if  he  had 
been  living.    He  objected  not  to  pleasures,  when  they 
were  harmless  and  innocetit ;  and  indulged  me  in  every 
wish  of  my  heart,  because .  he  well  knew  that  heart 
would  never  encroach  on  the  boundaries  be  prescribed* 
My  husband  is  no  longer  here,  but  his  precepts  are 
constantly  before  me;  nor  will.  I  act  contrary  to  dis- 
cretion.   At  the  same  time  I  do  not  wish  to  appear 
singularly  strange,  or  formally  precise,  you  kno\9^,  Mrs« 
Evelyn ;  and  if  this  family  of  the  Stormonds  are  worthy 
of  my  acquaintance,  it  would  be  downright  affectation^ 
nay  rudeness,  to  sbun  them.  Though  I  am  rich,  I  ha.ye 
certainly  not  acquired  those  riches  by  any  extraordinary 
merit  that  I  possessed.    My  marriage  with  Lord  Prim- 
rose being  merely  a  thing  of  aa  accidental  nature,  t 
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eanndt  arix>gate  any  merit  to  myself  from  that  circum- 
stance^ you  know^  Mrs.  Erelyn ;  therefore  I  am  not 
proud  of  the  acquisitions  which  fortune  has  bestowed^ 
though  I  shasU  ever  be  grateful  to  Pi'ovldence.  for  the 
blessings  it  has  so  liberally  dispensed.  Now^  de^r.Ma* 
dam,  return  to  the  rectory  as  fiist  an  pos8ible,/if  you 
please ;  leave:  the  to  eat  vky  mutton  chop  atone;  if  you 
are  tiot  ineiined'  to  partake  of  it  with  me ;.  theii  di»^ 
patch  your  letter  to  Walter  5  tell  Fanny  to  neipembey 
my  instructions ;  and  in  the  evening  send  Mr.  Evelyn 
tome^'^  .    /.     ; 

^^  Send  my  husband  to  youi  Flora  IV  ccfed  Mrst  Eve- 
lyn, tinablci  to  resist  the  fascinating  and  beseecbidg  look 
which. was  given  her'  by  one.of  thelovdiest  beings  in 
Creadon;  ^^  you 'are  positively  the  most  saucy  little 
creature  in  existence,  to  ask  me  a  £aTonr  which  ^d 
other  mortal  but  yourself  dare  to  ask-^the  compai^y  of 
my  hiBsbahd,  of  whose  societyj  you:  well  know,  I  b^ye 
not  balf  an  hour  in.  the  coiirse  of  the  whole ioiir  aiu) 
twenty  hours;  for  what  with  deatlis;.  marija^, ; wd 
christenings,  added  to  which  the  tim^  fae  devotel^tQlIhe 
eoiriposltictn  of  his  sermons^  the  dompany  of  ,Mr;  Eve* 
lyn  is  arari([y  indeed.'^ >!  ^  i  >'     :'.-...>     , » 

^  And  yet  soma'  pkrsioiiR'do'  not  gm  'th^nfselve?  a^ 
much  pains,"  cried  Flbra,  huighing.;:  ^^  for  I.haye  been 
told  that  they  get  their  {sermons  ready  oiade !'' 

^^  As  the  undertaker  procures  ready^  ikiade  coffins,  I 
suppose,  Flora^'^  answetfed  Mrs.  Evelyn*  "  WcUj  my 
love.  If  we  cannot' live  by  our  trade,  it  were  far  better 
to  leave  it  oflF.  NeyerthblBBS^  I  wHLsend  Mr.  Evelyn  to 
you,  and  you  may  adjnst  that  poiikt  with  hini  in  the  best 
manner  ydu  are  ableJ* 


>•«*- 
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^*  And  neither  sermons  nor  coffins  wiU  be  the  sub- 
ject of  our  discussion^  I  promise  you,  dear  Madam,'' 
cried  Flora ;  '^  for  neitHer  of  them,  in  my  mind,  will 
lead  us  to  heaven,  if  we  have  not  something  better  to 
offer  at  the  throne  of  mercy  than  the  mere  outward 
semblance  of  what  should  wholly  reign  within/' 

^'  You  are  incorrigible.  Flora,"  said  Mrs.  Evelyn,  as 
she  retreated  &st  towards  the  door. 

^^  But  nevertheless  sincere.  Madam,''  answered  Flora; 
and  with  these  words  Mrs.  Evelyn  departed  to  her 
peaceful  and  happy  home;  rendered  happy  by  the  smiles 
of  an  affectionate  husband,  and  the  attentions  of  a  du- 
tiful and  amiable  child. 

At  her  entrance,  the  mystery  of  Flora's  postscript 
was  fully  explained.  She  had  slyly  deposited  in  the 
hands  of  Fanny  Evelyn  the  sum  of  five  hundred  pounds, 
as  a  present  for  her. brother,  on  condition  that  her  fa- 
ther and  mother  were  not  to  be  informed  of  the  affair ; 
but  when  closely  questioned  by  Mrs.  Evelyn,  Fanny 
was  under  the  neceaoity  (though  unwillingly)  of  betray- 
ing the  secret,  and  acknowledging  the  noble  benefac'^ 
tion  of  her  amiable  friend,  at  which  it  was  impossible 
to  restmin  the  most  lively  in^pressipns  of  admiration 
and  gratitude,  inspired  by  the  unexampled  conduct  of 
the  young  and  lovely  widow 

"  And  oh,  may  the  object,  of  her  second  choice  prove 
but  worthy  of  the  treasure  whom  he  may  fortunately 
possess,*'  cried  Mr.  Evel^,  his  eyes  glistening  with  a 
tear;  "  and  may  every,  succeeding  year  of  this  excel- 
lent creature's  life  meet  the  reward  of  her  exalted 
virtus." 

On  thac  very  evei^ng.  he  paid  a  visit  to  the  lovdy 
c5  ><rr>^     a 
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\vi6oWf  who  reCieivfid  bim  with  her  accd&koiricd'stoile 
of  fascination ;  bnton  his  very  first  eDtranoe,  when  he 
would  hdve  warmly  expressed  his  gratitude  f6r  past 
favours,  she  gently  placed  her  finger  on  his  Ups,  white 
she  sportively  exclaimed— 

^^  I  will  be&r  nothing  you  have  got  to  say  about 
Fanny's  letter  to  Walter,  unless  you  naean  that  I  should 
quit  the  room  instantly,  my  dear  Mr.  Evelyn,  i  told 
•Mrsi.  livetyn,  before  she  went  away,  what  I  wanted  yoa 
f6r,  and  I  will  positively  talk  of  nothing  else  while  yoa 
arehei^.  Now  pray  tell  me  if  you  know  any.  thing  of 
thfs  very  dashitig  fiind  fashionable  fanliily^  who  have  lately 
come  to  reside  at  theiodge,  and  by  whom  I  am  invited 
td-morrow  evening  to  a  ball  and  supper;  Do  yon  ktoow 
any  thing  of  them,  my  dear  Mr.  Evelyn  f'^ 

Tb  \yh\dh  Mr.  Evelyn,  who  could  not.  forbear  laugh- 
ing at  the  rapidity  with  wjiich  thfs  wfis  uttered,  ai|d  her 
reason  for  so  doirig;  replied*— 

^^  My  deai^  creature^  iand  caii  you  reaUy  imagine  that 
I  have  any  sort  oPassociatioii  v^tb  beings  so  eminently 
above  my  humble  station^  and  capacity,  who  would 
blush  to  own  that  tbey  had  a  poor  country  parson 
among  the  circle  of  their  acquaintance  ?  t  have  indeed 
long  heard  of  the  arrival  of  such  distinguished  person- 
ages in  our  humble  village;  but  whetlier  they  have 
graced  it  or  disgraced  it,  I  really  cannot  tell.  The 
Countess  of  Stormond  and  her  tfi^o  daughters  weve  at 
church  last  Sunday,  and  that  is  all  I  know  of  them^" 

"  And  how  did  they  behave  ?"  cried  Flora,  laughing. 

"Tolerable  enough,"  replied  Mr.  Evelyn ;  "  only  that 
one  of  the  yoting  ladies  fell  asleep,  and  theother  fainted 
away,  during  the  course  of  ihe  ^rvide^  which  rediiced 
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tlieiii  to  the  necessity  of  Icwii^  cbuirch  before  it  wcm 
concluded."  ,    , 

'^  And  do  you  call  this  tolerable  behaviour?"  ;Cri^(l 
Flora. 

^  Why  when  ladies  faint  away,  we  may  supp^^e  that 
they  cannot  help  it,"  answered  Mr.  Eyelyi). 

^^  And  when  they  fall  ^leep,  it  is  no  proof  of  the];r 
being  very  highly  grtitified,":  cried  the  still  laughing 
Flora.  'rBut  what  shall  I  do  with  this  bfUI/apdisup- 
per  ?  Shall  I  attend  these  good  people,  Mr»  Sjif^lyn  ?" 
:  ^^  Act  as  your  heart  diifects  you.  Flora,  an4  you  will 
scarcely  do  wrong,"  roplied  Mr,  Evelyn  j  "  I  do  not  see 
the  alighteatiniprapirieiy  in  yourjgoingjto  tbe.Co^ni^s 
of  Stormond*s,  if  you  think  it  will  afford  you  any  gra.- 
tifioadm/'  ,  . 

"  It  will  at'kA^t  fiflferd  we  wrifity>  wd  that  I  love," 
cried  the  lively,  Flofift  9  "  m  i  ^pM  c^tainJy  g<^  if  you 
will  send  Fanny  loime  .^:  help  nie  to  dr-ess,  in  which  I 
am  a  perfeq|;«tto{ifi<je.."        1 

^<  r  would 4l$o  r>ecQ^ip^!d  you  tp.h^ve  the  assistance 
of  Mrs,  Evelyn. into  tb^ib^rgftinj"  added  Mr»  Ey^yUj  as 
lie  arose  to  take :his  kav^.  .  ... 

•  >*^  Yes,  I.  will  hayjethetn^bothi  if  you;  pilcni^,":  crie4 
the  widow;  **  pray  tell  them  to  qonae  early  iq  thp 
Piriory,  that  I  may  cotiiHlU  tbw  tmteful  fiftqcy  ^fi;  sp  ifn- 
portant  an  occasion*" 

To  this  prQposal  Mr.  Evielyn  agreed  1  but  ,he  beid 
scarcely  taken  bis  depaftuve,  before  the  une^pec^d 
guests  of  the  lovely  widow  arrivedp-r-GenerfJ  Qldstpq)c 
and  Biis^n  Conway;  when  la  meeting  toe^I^  p^oe.of.^ 
very  different  desciription  to  what  she  had  experienced^ 
befiire,  and  in  which  she  suddenly  9U6tain^  4  i^ugb 
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severer  donfikt  of  lier  feelings  than  could  possibly  have 
resulted  from  the  pleasure  arising  only  from  the  happi* 
ness  of  unexpectedly  beholding  a  dear  loved  relative, 
whom  in  early  childhood  she  had  so  fondly  and  affec- 
tionately regarded;  and,  had  Idng  lamented  as  being  no 
longer  in  existence;  but  it  was  the  mistaking  him  for 
the  so  greatly  dreaded  ^Lord  Arundel^  that  had  occa- 
sioned so  strange  a  fluttering  in  the  breast  of  the  young 
and  lovely  widow,  and  excited  every  sensation  but  that 
which  was  pleasing,  when  she  contemplated  tlie  man 
before  her  as  the  master  of  her  fate,  at  least  one  in 
whose  hands  her  husband  had  invested  so  singular  an 
authority,  as  to  be  a  spy,  if  not  a  ruler,  over  her  affec^ 
tions.  '  ^ 

It  was  no  wonder  then  that  Flora  did  not  iixiiiiedi- 
ately  perceive  the  family  likeness,  which  so  strongly 
pt'esided  in  the  benevolent  countenanoe  of  G^eral  Old- 
s^ock ;  and  that,  supposing  him  to  be  this  very  formi- 
dable personage  which  he  represented  himself  to  be; 
her  reception  of  him  at  the  first  was  §o  distant  and  con- 
strained ;  and  that  even  the  pleasures  of  the  ball  were 
forgot  in  the  disorder  and  flutter  of  spirits  in  which  she 
was  feo  *^4sudd^ily  thrown  by  the  unexpected  arrival  of 
so  unwelcome  a  guest.  <    . 

But  the  hdppy^xplanation  having  once  taken  place 
between  her  and  her  beloved  uncle,  every  uncomfort* 
able  sensation-  immediately  disappeared,  and  was  re- 
flected only  by  the  most  brilliaujt  hues  of  heartfelt  joy 
on  her  charming  countenance;*  and  expressed  in  a  thou- 
sand different  sentences^  that  afterwards  escaped  her. 
Yet  Flora  certainly  did  not  itiehtioD  the  eng^ement 
ahe  had  bound  herself  hi  to  the  Countessiiof  Stormond 
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till  the  ensuing  morning  to  her  uncle,  when,  after  the 
kind  enquires  he  had  made  respectiog  the  family  of 
Mr.  and  I^rs.  Evelyn,  he  proposed  taking  a  ride  over 
to  the  rectory,  and  presenting  the  dead  man  aUve  to 
his  old  and  worthy  friends. 

"  And  yon  will  go  with  me,  won't, you.  Flora?"  cri^ 
the  General,  turning  to  his  lovely  niece,  whose  cheeks 
now  glowed  with  the  brightest  tints  of  vermillion. 
^^  Gad  zookers !  I  will  let  them  see  that  Hector  Old-' 
stock  is  alive  and  hearty,  after  the  neW3papers  have 
signed  my  mittimus  out  of  the  land  of  the  living  for 
this  many  a  long  year.  It  will  be  an  excellent  joke, 
won't  it,  Flora?  Just  as  the  parson  is  seated  in  his 
study,  composif^  one  of  :hTS  grave  sermoms,  to  stalk! 
into  it,  and  tapping  him  on  the: shoulder,  exclaim^^ 
'Well,  friend  Evelyn,  how  dost  do  on  thii  aide  of  the 
river  Styx,  my  old  boy,  since  I  have  be^i  journeying 
on  the  otheTj  where,  not  finding  things  so  comfortable 
as  I  could  wish,  1  have  even  come  back  again  to  try 
my  fate  a  little  longer  with"  you'  sons  of  clay,  which  I 
intend  this  day  to  moisten  with  some  good  old  stingo ; 
in  which  I  will  drink  the  health  of  all  my  friends.' 
Then  how  the  parsoii  will  st$t«,  while  be  examines  me 
from  head  to  foot,  to  flee  whether  I  be  ghost  or  no ; 
though  I  have  a  shrewd  guess  that  he  would  take  me 
for  downright  flesb  ^aiui  blood  after  all." 

^^Andwhicb  I  should  take  great  pleasure  in  con- 
vincing him  b^  myjdear  uncte,"  crimed  the  lovely  widow, 
**  by  accompanying  you  to  thei  rectory  this  moment,* 
was  I  not  prevented  by  a  prior  engagement  I  had  un^ 
fortunately  formed  before  your  arrival  at  Stanmore  Pri- 
ory, yest^day  evening.    I  protest  J  wish. I  could  now 
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bneab  It  pS  with  my  tolerable  decency ;  bot  it  k  too 
IftJte;  ftod  I  ex|«ct  l^n.  El^elyn  aad  Fanny  here  every 
moment  to  a&si&t  me  in  dressing  foe  so  important  Ati 

occf^On.'' 

A  card  was  now  placed  in  the  bands  of  the  Qeneral 
by  Flora,  which  exptessed  the  following  words : — 

"  The  Right  Honourable  Coimtess  erf  Stormond  s<Jii 
cits  the  distingnished  honour  df  :the  company  of  Lady 
Primrose,  to  join  a  select  pigiy  of  :h6r  friends  to  a  ball 
and  supper,  on  the  eirening  of-  the  eighteenth,  inslant, 
to  commemorate  her  eldest  dliughter.  Lady  Sopha  Rus- 
sell coming  of  ajge.  The  .Countess  of:  Stdrmond  ifrill 
feel  much  r^ret  should  any  prior  engagement  hayei  in- 
tervened to.deprive  bear.of  the  pleasure  which  she  has 
so  long  anti/^ipated  from  being  hbnoured  with  the 
charming  sociel^'  of  her  beautiful  ted  -  acconapliahed 
neighbour^  and  of  the  h^ipiness  of  qalttvating  her  more 
intimate  acquaintance/' 

'<  Stormond  Lodg^e,  seyenteentb  iattaot."    . 

The  General  had  Ho  soonfir  finished  the  perusal  of 
this  highly  qomplinientary  and  flattering  card  to  his' 
lovely  niece,  than  he  rapturously  exclaioied,  iuriiing  tti 
Bp^ign  Conway —  : 

**  Why,  Henry,  we  are  at  home»  isty  boy^  iti.the  very 
bq^om  of  a  family,  to  whom  tvse,  have  Btever  Jet/ been 
ii^^roduced,  but  of  whom  both;  you  and  I  have:  liatenad 
to  such  extji;aordinary  praises.  Do  ycfu  re^pkember  the 
wouQded  officer  who  was  bqme  tti  tajr  tent  on  the  iiigbl 
pfthat  qiarsed  affray  oii  jtheram^Et^P''  . .  I'r.'iniH.. 
>  *^  B^t ;wh9yU0tmth»tmidfnf;  ev^tji fiaedioal flfisista^Toe 
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th^t  iiras  given  to  faim,  most  unforfiinateiy  di^d  of  tfa6 
wotmdd  he  received  in  that  despettite  encounter^  in  less 
than  ten  days  afterwards/'  rejdiued  Henry.    *^  Most 
(Certainly  I  do.  General,  and  commiserated  his  fate  along 
Mritb  my  brother  soldiers,  very  truly  and  sincerely,  for 
he  was  one  of  the  finest  young  fellows  I  ever  beheld." 
"  He  was  so,**  cried  the  General ;  "  and  he  was  no 
less  than  the  son  of  the  Barl  and  Countess  of  Stor- 
mood,  to  whose  title  he  would  have  succeeded,  had  he 
lived  long  enough ;  for  the  Earl  has  only  been  deceased 
within  the  period  of  two  years,  and  bore  a  most  excel- 
lent add.  eKemplaty^hafacten    The  loss  of  his  brave 
aod  amiable  son  preyed  bard,  it  was  said,  upon  a  con* 
8titution  natorally' weakly  and  enervated,  and  very  ra* 
pidly  carried  him  to  that  bourde,  from  whence  no  tra- 
veller has  ever  yet  returned.  But,  gad  zookers  V  added 
the  General,  (on  perceiving  that  the  countenance  of  th6 
charming  Flora  had  somewhat  i*e1axed  into  a  shade  of 
a  less  lively  hue,  from  the  grave  manner  he  had  spoken 
of  the  death  of  the  young  soldier,)  "  let  us  have  no  more 
tdiich  of  the  doleful  for  the  remainder  of  this  day  and 
night  at  least.    What  is  past  cannot  be  recalled,  so  it 
would  be  sheer  folly  to  dwell  upon  it,  because  my  Flora 
is  going  to  a  ball,  you  know,  and  it  would  look  cursedly 
out  of  the  fashion  to  see  her  divested  of  her  usual  flow 
of  spirits  when  every  body  else  is  laughing  around  her  5 
and  I  hail  it  an  auspicious  omen  of  future  enjojrment 
to  you,  I  as^e  you,  my  dearest  love,  in  now  having 
an  opportunity  so  seasonable  for  cultivating  a  friend- 
ship  with  this  amiable  lady  and  her  respectable  family, 
whom  I  have  every  reason  to  suppose  are  in  all  respects 
worthy  of  inspiring  reciprocal  esteem,  and  exciting  mu- 
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trial  confidence  and  cbngeniaUty  of  disposition,  withoQt 
which  it  is  very  certain  that  friendship  cannot  tnily 
exist  at  all.    There  is  indeed  a  false  meteor,  whose 
imposing  address  and  insinuating  manners  isometimes 
make|  it  pass  for  such  to  those  unpractised  and  un- 
taught in  the  ways  of  a  deceptive  world,  who- would 
fawn  and  flatter  you  to  the  face,  while  they  are  laugh- 
ing at  you  behind  your  back ;  tot  curse  me  if  a  true 
friend  can  long  be  concealed,  or  a  treacherous  hypo* 
crite  long  escape  detection.    General  Sabastian,  of  the 
fifty*  third  regiment,  has  long  been  on  terms  of  the  most 
familiar  intimacy  with  Lord  Stormond'a  family,  and  be 
fissured  me  that  there  was  not  a  more  amiable  woman 
in  existence  than  the  now  widowed  Countess,  and  her 
young  and  lovely  daughters,  of  whom  it  may  naturally 
be  supposed  she  is  very  passionately  fond,  and  indulges 
beyond  what  most  fashionable  mothers  do;  but  this 
we  may  attribute  to  the  untimely  death  of  her  odiy  son, 
to  which  so  riyiidly  followed  the  death  of  her  husband. 
These  are  events  which,  were  likely  to  subdue  the  miod 
of  the  Countess  with  peculiar  softness  and  sensibility, 
and  to  render  the  surviving  branches  of  her  family 
dearer  to  her  widowed  heart  than  ever.     However,  go 
my  Flora,  and  with  that  arch  and  love-laughing  coun- 
tenance of  thine  dffibse  the  sweetest  charm  of  joy  and 
mirth  around  them,  and  tell  them  when  you  were  born 
you  came  in  a  sun-beam,  where  no  cloud  staid  a  mo- 
ment to  dim  or  darken  the .  brilliant  influence  of  its 
bright  enlivening  ray,  and  that  the  very  flowers  which 
sprung  iip  on  your  natal  day  lookied  more  gay  and 
freshly,  and  hailed  Flora  for  their  little  queen^  becanse 
she  )vas  the  gayest  and  the  fairest  among  them  «1I«^' 
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"  Nay  I  protest,  uncle,  if  I  am  not  there,  that  you 
will  make  me  the  vainiest — '*  cried  the  blushing  Plora, 
"  if  you  thus  continue  to  flatter  me.  My  husband  never 
flattered  me — my  uncle  must  not." 

Flora  hesitated  and  smiled. 

''  But  I  will  if  I  like  though,*'  cried  the  General, 
laughing.  *^  Gad  zpokers !  I  will  say  what  I  please  to 
ray  own  niece^  and  nobody  shall  prevent  me." 

^^  Well,  but  I  am  so  delighted  at  this  account  you 
have  given  me  of  the  Stormonds,  you  cannot  conceive, 
dear  uncle,"  rejoined  Lady  Primrose;  **  how  I  dan  go 
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without  the  l^ast  apprehension  of  incurring  the  slight- 
est censure  of  mixing  in  these  gay  and  fashionable  par- 
tie3.  which  so  frequently  attend  the  Countess's  crowd'ed 
assemblies,  since  my  uncle  so  highly  approves  of  my 
new  acquaintance.  .  How  fortunate  that  yoii  should 
happen  to  know  something  about  them.  Poor  Mr. 
Evelyn  could  give  mie  no  information  on  the  subject, 
though  I  sent  for  him  on  purpose  to  make  the  neces- 
sary enquiries.  To  be  sure  Mr.  Evielyn  talked  of  his 
being  a  poor  parson,  as  a  pretext  for  not  knowing  these 
great  and  fashionable  people  better;  and  so  you  know, 
uncle,  there  the  matter  dropt,  Mr.  Evelyn  took  his 
leave,  and  you  and  this  young  gehtlenian  soon  after-^ 
wards  arrived." 

"  Most  opportunely,  it  appears,  my  love,  to  satisfy 
any  doubts  o^f  the  propriety  of  your  visiting  with  the 
Countess  of  Stormond  and  her  amiable  daughters," 
uttered  the  General ;  ^^  notwithstanding  which  the  re^ 
mark  of  Evelyn  was  a  just  one«  Poor  parsons  are  the 
last  obiects  ip  the  world  to  mix  in  the  society  of  great 
personages ;  though  we  frequently  find  rich  ones  gene- 
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rally  patronised  by  exalted  rauk^  and  sedulously  court- 
iDg  their  acquaiutance.  Shame  to  the  land  which  gives 
us  birth !  It  is  not  even  the  vices,  the  enormities,  or 
indiscretions  of  which  they  are  found  guilty,  which  have 
the  influence  of  expelling  them  from  the  smiles  of 
fashion  i  and  while  fashion  sanctions  them,  they  will 
always  appear  with  the  most  unblushing  efirontery  in 
the  gay  and  thoughtless  round  of  dissipation,  in  de^ 
spite  of  the  morals  which  stamp  an  indelible  disgrace 
upon  them.  Because  they  are  abundantly  blessed  with 
the  gifts  of  fortune,  they  creep  as  it  were  iuto  polished 
society,  which  call  themselves  refined;  but,  alas!  to 
which  purity  of  principles  and  heart  no  more  belong 
than  the  base  counterfeit  coin,  that  would  borrow  the 
virtues  and  semblance  of  the  golden  ore.  We  will  say^ 
by;  way  of  excuse  for  such  gross  and  palpable  deception, 
that  it  is  not  perceptible ;  but  why  not  perceptible  ? 
Because  truly  it  is  neither  searched  into,  nor  enquired 
after.  So  it  remains  and  continues  to  the  very  end  of 
its  successful  career— a  vile  imposture  on  common, 
sense,  decency,  and  virtue ;  leaving  to  the  rising  gene- 
ration a  rare  example  of  fashionable  celebrity,  which 
has. cost  the  possessor  but  a  few  thousands  dexterously 
managed,  perfectly  to  establish  himself  in  favour  of." 

"  Surely,  my  dear  uncle,  you  are  now  satirising  the 
follies  of  mankind  in  too  high  a  colouring,"  cried  the 
lovely  widow,  smiling  at  the  warmth  which  General 
Oldstock  now  betrayed ;  "  for  alas  1  who  would  enjoy 
riches,  if  they  were  always  thus  so  disgracefully. ap- 
plied I" 

"  Ah  !  who  indeed  ?"  rejoined  Ensign  Conway,  with 
a  suppressed  sigh ;  ^^  to  which  I  would  prefer  the  most 
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wretched  state  of  poverty,  the  most  abject  state  of  de- 
pendeDce ;  nay,  owe  to  dafly  toil  and  drudgery  the  very 
means  of  support/^ 

'<  I  did  not  wish  to  have  it  inferred,  that  it  is  always 
so,"  retorted  the  General;  "  Heaven  forbid  that  it 
should ;  still  I  will  defend  the  truth  of  my  assertion  by 
declaring,  that  it  is  more  frequently  so  than  otherwise ; 
and  that  the  superior  claims  of  merit  and  virtue  are  de- 
nied, while  those  of  unblushing  efirontery  and  impu- 
dence are  ultimately  encouraged,  and  consequently  re- 
warded/* 

At  this  moment  the  names  of  Mrs.  and  Miss  Evelyn 
were  announced,  and  of  course  were  immediately  ad- 
mitted to  the  presence  of  the  lovely  widow ;  though, 
on  the  first  entrance  to  the  apartment  of  Lady  Prim- 
rose, Mrs.  Evelyn  started  back  with  the  most  involun- 
tary surprise,  and  Padny  with  timidity  and.  the  most 
blushing  diffidence ;  for  they  had  not  expected  to  be- 
hold their  lovely  friend  in  familiar  conversation  with 
two  gentlemen,  both  of  whom  were  stationed  close  at 
her  side.  The  sight  was  wholly  new  to  her  5  and,  with 
a  retiring  curtsey,  she  exclaimed — 

^^  Pray  pardon  the  intrusion  I  am  guilty  of,  dear  Lady 
Primrose }  I  was  wholly  unconscious  that  you  were  en- 
gaged with  company,  or  Fanny  and  I  would " 

The  sentence  remained  unfinished ;  for  to  the  en- 
creasing  embarrassment  and  utter  astonishment  of  both 
Mrs.  and  Miss  Evelyn,  Flora  burst  into  a  most  immo- 
derate fit  of  laughter,  while  she  exclaimed — 

'*  Dear  Mrs.  Evelyn,  pray  foi-give  me,  forgive  me  for 

laughing ;  but  I  protest  if  you  were  to  impose  gravity 

on  me  at  this  moment,  I  could  not  support  it  for  my 

r2 
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whole  existence.  I  was  born  laughing^  my  uncle  posi- 
tively afiQrms ;  and  here  is  my  ynql^  before  you^  to  an- 
swer to  the  truth  of  that  observation/' 

'^  Your  uncle,  dear  Flora!"  cried  Mrs.  Evelyi^,  sur- 
.veying  the  countenance  of  the  Geperal  with  emotions 
of  surprise  and  curiosity,  which  was  littk  short  of  won- 
der; ^Vyou  had  but  one  uncle,  dear  Flora,  that  I  can 
remember,  and  he  is—; — " 

*^  In  propria. persona! 1  am  that  very  identical 

personage  that  Flora  has  represented  to.  you,  Ma- 
dam," vociferated  the  General,  extending  his  hand  at 
the  same  instant  to  Mrs.  Evelyn  3  '^  I  am  Hector  Old- 
stock,  whom  you  so  well  knew  in  former  days;,  that 
cracked,  thoughtless,  hair-brained,  extravagant,  wild, 
young  passionate  dog,  whom  Mr.  Evelyn  used  to  preach 
his  grav^  lectures  to  on  reformation,  but  in  vainl  Here 
he  is,  with  all  his  imperfections  on  his  head ; '  who, 
after  the  cursed  newspapers  have  long  tolled  out  his 
funeral  knell,  returned  alive  and  hearty  once  'more  to 
his  native  land— a  general  in  the  army;  who  departed 
from  it,  ten  yeai's  ago,  a  poor  lieutenant.  This  is  for^ 
tune  de  la  guerre,  my  dear  Madan),  as  the  French  call 

it;  and  on  my  arrival  at  Oldstock  Hau,  I  found  that 

■■'...'•■.,  ■  /  •  i  •   . 

the  capricious  jade  was  npjt  yet  willing  to  desert  one, 
who  has  been  all  his  life  not  courting  but  absolutely 
rcfnniog  av^ay  from  her  suniqr  smiles ;  for  the  first  piece 
of  intelligence  I  received  from  old  Mother  Mildew  was 
that  Sir  Oliver,  ray  brother,  was  defunct,  and  that  Flora 
(whom  I  came  on  purpose  to  see)  was  married,  and^ 
what  was  still  more  fortunate,  (for  I  must  ever  deem 
it  so,  when  a  young  girl  marries  an  old  man,  niy  dear 
Mrs.  Evelyn,)  ^  widow  I*' 


m.^  -*- 
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^'  Abd  you  foimd  youif  sister  Lydia  the  same  as  you 
left  her,  General/*  drlM^  Mrs/fevelyD,  who  was  now 
seated,  with  Fanny  by  hier  iride>  but  who  poald-  scarce 
repress  laughing^  at  the  whjiiisica}  plentsantry  which  was 
so  strongly  depicted  in  the  countenaniee  of  the  old  Ge- 
neral, as  he  gave  thisf  account  of  hisurriiral  at  Oldstock 
Hall;  and  he  replied  to  Mrs.  Erelyn  in  the  same  hu- 
mourous tone: —  '' 

'^  Why  yes,  Madarar,  I  found  my  sister  Liddy  (as  I 
do  suppose)  in  the  full  blossom  of  virginity,  at  the  age 
of  fifty-three ;  an  honour  Which  I  han'C  no  doubt  but 
she  would  very  gladly  have  resigned  many  years  ago, 
had  any  one  been  )ialf  so  willing'  as  she  to  have  sacri- 
ficed at  the  temple  of  Hymen. '  However,  the  old  girl 
and  1  be  now  upon  a  better  footing  than  fom^rly.  I 
have  plainly  told  her  what  »he  is  to  expect  if  she  con- 
tinues to  conduct  the  tnabagement  of  afiairs  at  Old- 
stock  Hail ;  and  she  appears  perfectly  content  to^  «ub- 
scribe  to  the  plans  I 'have  proposed.  'Iri  short,  Ltddy 
and  I  hilve  parted'  most  excellent  friends^  and  it  will 
only  be  her  own  fgftilt  if  we- do  not  remain  se^' to  the 
end  of  otir  eiistetice;  I  told  her  I  would  not  test  till 
I  had  seen  Flora  j  iso  off  I  came  witbout  further  cere- 
mony ;  and  here  I  am,  at  the  service  of  all  my  old  and 
worthy  friends,  to  whose  society  I  Iwive  returned,  after 
a  long  and  weary  campaign,  not  quite  so  rattle-brained 
a  fellow,  perhaps,  but  not  a  bit  the  wiser.  Curse  me 
if  I  don't  think  I*  am  a  greater  fool  than  ever ;  for  there's 
that  impudent  gypsy,  my  niece,  has  been  laughing  at  me 
ever  since  I  have  been  her  guest." . 

The  General  having  now  taken  a  nooment's  breath, 
stole  a  few  glances  at  the  smiling  and  still  blushing 
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countenance  of  tbe  ailent  but  no  leas  gratified  Fanny ; 
and  turning  to  Mrs.  Evelyn,  jocosely  exclumed — 

^'  Why  positively,  Mrs.  Evelyn,  you  are  the  most  ill- 
bred  woman  in  existence,  though  I  always  gave  you 
credit  for  being  the  most  elegant/' 

'^  And  how  is  it.  General^  that  I  have  recently  suf- 
fered so  considerable  a  change  in  the  favourable  opi- 
nion with  which  you  so  greatly  honoured  me,"  cried 
Mrs.  EvjBlyn,  laughing,  though  perceiving  in  what  di- 
rection the  General's  eyes  had  strayed. 

'^  And  you  4es^rve  to  suffer.  Madam,'!  retorted  the 
General,  *^  for  not  having  thought  it  an  essential  point 
to  introduce  your  lovely  daughter  (whom  I  take  that 
young  lady  to  be)  to  my  acquaintance.  So  I  will  in- 
troduce myself  to  her,  and  that  young  gentleman,  (who 
b  an  adopted  of  mine,  Mrs.  Evelyn,)  without  either 
your  permission  or  further  preface.  Gad  zookers  !  I 
have  a  dislike  to  all  prefaces,  even  in  books ;  the  title- 
page  being  the  best  letter  of  recommendation,  in  my 
opinion  after  all,  to  the  merit  of  the  author.  So  I  \yi\l 
begin.  Miss  Fanny  Evelyn,  (for  Fanny  I  know  is  your 
name,)  by  presenting  to  you  Ensign  Henry  Conway, 
whom  I  have  brought  all  the  way  from  Bengal,  to  shew 
as  a  liviug  curiosity  to  all  my  friends  in  Great  Britain — 
a  young  soldier,  who  has  been  in  more  engagemients 
than  he  has  numbered  years,  and  has  fought  in  them 
too.  Gad  zookei*9'j  Henry  has  fought  with  the  cou- 
rage of  tbe  lion,  while  to  a  fallen  enemy  I  have  seen 
him  shew  the  gentleness  of  the  lamb.  And,  Henry, 
this  is  Miss  Evelyn,  the  only  daughter  of  the  worthy 
Rector  of  Stanmore,  whom  ten  years  ago  I  remember 
one  of  tbe  prettiest  little  girls  in  the  world,  but  whom 
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you  will  not  admire  the  less  because  she  is  now  bloomed 
up  into  one  of  the  prettiest  of  women.'^ 

Ensign  Conway  bowed  to  Miss  Evelyn,  and  Miss 
Evelyn  curtsied  to  Ensign  Conway ;  but  it  was  well  for 
both  that  their  eyes,  at  this  precise  moment,  did  not 
exactly  meet,  and  that  Cupid,  for  this  once,  escaped 
his  aim ;  for  the  blushes  of  the  lovely  Fanny  were  con- 
cealed under  a  larg^  straw  bonnet,  and  those  of  the 
young  soldier  were  hid  in  ambush  behind  a  vase  of 
flowers,  which  stood  on  a  table  between  them ;  or  what 
would  have  become  of  the  heart  or  the  eyes  of  poor 
Henry,  had  they  been  fixed  on  such  a  figure  and  such 
a  face  as  that  with  which  nature  had  graced  the  Rec- 
tor's blooming  daughter  ?  ' 

Not  that  Fanny  Evelyn  had  either  a  face  or  figure 
more  beautiful  than  that  of  Flora.   No,  it  was  critically 
hr  less  i^o ;  but  critical  beauty  is  not  always  the  most 
admired  by  men.     Fanny's  style  of  countenance  being 
pensive  and  often  grave,  as  Flora's  was  arch  and  mirth- 
•  ful^  it  might  be  deemed  generally  more  interesting. 
Though  she  did  not  attract  observation  so  suddenly  as 
Flora,  yet  it  might  be  probable  that  the  impression  she 
made  was  more  lasting,  and  therefore  the  harder  to 
be  effaced  from  the  recollection  than  even  the  luxuriant 
beauty  of  the  sprightly  Flora.    Both,  however,  were 
confessedly  charming ;  and  though  they  did  not  please 
alike,  it  would  have  been  dii&cult  to  have  decided  which 
of  these  lovely  creatures  had  the  advantage  in  pleasing 
most  all  who  came  within  the  pale  of  their  magnetic 
influence  and  powerful  attractions.    Miss  Evelyn,  how- 
ever, was  considerably  taller  than  her  fair  friend ;  nei- 
ther had  she  the  almost  bewitching  symmetry  of  Flora's 
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round  and  polished  limbs.  She  was  n^ore. delicate  Coo 
in  the  colour  of  her  comple^ipn,  had  blue  eyes,  and  ex- 
ceedingly light  and  .b€»ntifpl' h^ir)  in  fact,  a  painter 
would  have  repreieented  Fapny  Evelyn  as  a,  Madona^ 
and  Elora  as  a  Hebe — fpr  both  were  the  loveliest  of 
t^ieir  kind.  What  the,  young  soldier  thought  of  these 
two  lovely  young  womean,  we  cannot  yet  surmise ;  but 
it  is  cert^n,:  ^hat  when  Miss  Bvelyn  appeared  at  dinner 
without  the  Iscrgis' bonnet  which  had  before  nearly  cqsX" 
cealed  half  oil  her  fair  face,  that  Henry  caught  hin^^If 
looking  at  her  niuch  pftener  than  he  did  at  Elora^  who 
certainly  never  looked  tnore  transcendantl^  Ipvely  th;aQ 
she  did  m  thjs  day,  destined  to  make  ber  first  entree 
into  a  fashionable  coterie  of  high  lifj^  and  modish  inan- 
ners :  notwithstanding  which,  Henry  still  coptinu^d  to 
snatch  stolen  glances  at  the  soft,  pleasing  countenance 
of  the  gentle  Fanny,  which  the  General  slyly  observing 
in  a  whisper  to  his  young  friend,  Henry  evinced  a  co- 
loorin  his  cheeks  deeper  than  his  scarlet  .n^meBta)s> 
while  he  endeavoured  (but  ip  vain)  to  evc^-t  bis  eyes 
frpnfi  her,  and  look  at  every  body  round  the  talkie  with 
particular  attention,  but  the  object  who  had  thus  sud- 
denly excited  so  deep  an  interest  in  his  heart* 


-^-" 
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CHAPITER  VI. 


—  "  Whenever  I  see  her,  she  never  kwks  at  me— that's  a  si^  of 
lore !  Whenever  I  speak  to  her,  she  never  answers  me— another  sign 
of  love  !  Whenever  I  speak  to  any  body  else,  she  seems  to  be  perfectly 
etsy— that's  a  certoin  sign  rf  love  V  David  Gabricka 


It  was  an  unasoally  early  dinner  to  which  Flora  had 
this  day  assembled  her  beloved  friends,  for  which  she 
had  most  readily  obtained  the  permission  of  her  fond 
UDcle^  because  he  was  well  aware  of  the  important 
business  which  was  to  take  place  so  immediately  after 
it— the  dressing  for  the  ball;  on  which,  before  they 
received  a  summons  to  dinner,  both  the  taste  of  Mrs. 
and  Miss  Eveljrn  were  consulted  by  the  lovely  widow. 
However,  there  was  some  difference  of  opinion,  as  might 
very  naturally  be  expected  among  three  ladies ;  but  the 
contested  point  remained  with  Mrs.  Evelyn  and  her 
bir  daughter ;  and  Flora,  taking  a  hand  of  each,  stood 
like  the  beautiful  goddess  of  pleasure,  laughing  between 
diem ;  her  roseate  lips  and  love-beaming  eyes  seeming 
to  say— 
"  Which  of  you  must  I  needs  follow?" 
And  the  debate  being  whether  Flora  should  go  in  or 
out  of  mourning,  Fanny  exclaimed — 
b6  s 
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^^  By  all  means  listen  to  mamma  first,  Flora,  and  to 
me  afterwards." 

*^  I  will  positively  listen  to  neither  of  you,  if  you 
keep  me  here  much  longer  a  prisoner  between  you," 
crie(|  Flora,  laughing;  ^'  consider,  we  have  left  the 
gentlemen  alone  almost  these  three  hours,  and  have 
not  yet  decided  on  what  dress  I  am  to  figure  away  in 
to-night.  Now  do,  my  dear  Mrs.  Evelyn,  let  us  go 
down  stairs,  as  my  uncle  will  be  quite  out  of  all  pa- 
tience." 

'^  Well  but,  my  love,  you  must  certainly  make  up 
your  mind  now  about  your  dress,"  rejoined  Mrs.  Eve- 
lyn ;  "  for  you  will  have  but  little  time  to  spare  after 
dinner." 

^*  Now  or  never,  then,"  cried  the  lively  widow, 
springing  out  of  the  circle  they  had  made  around  her ; 
*'  your  choice  for  the  dress,  and  Fanny's  for  the  orna- 
ments. Bennet,  take  out  my  white  satin  dress,  which 
is  trimmed  with  the  pearls  and  French  lace,  and  put 
the  mouraing  one  aside.  Indeed,  Fanny,  say  what  you 
will,  it  is  positively  tod  grave  for  so  gay  a  party." 

*^  But  you  look  so  lovely  in  that  half-raournifig  dress, 
Flora,"  cried  Fandy,  with  a  beseeching  look. 

*^  Lovely !  Nonsense,  Fanny.  Have  you  too  learned 
to  flatter  me,  as  well  as  my  uncle  ?" 

"  It  is  not  flattery,  but  thie  real  truth,"  uttered  Fanny;. 
^^  but  I  won't  say  a  word  more  when  there  are  two  to 
one  against  me ;  it  wbuld  be  wholly  useless.  If  you. 
will  promise  me  to  wear  the  diamonds,  that  my  lord 
presented  you  with  on  your  wedding  day." 

Flora  hesitated,  coloured  a  little,  but  at  length  re- 
plied— 
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"  Well,  to  please  yoa,  I  will,  though  I  don't  please 
myself,  I  promise  you.  I  dislike  to  appear  so  conspi- 
cuous, and  to  wear  diamonds  merely  because  every 
body  knows  that  I  can  afford  to  do  so.". 

The  summons  to  dinner  prevented  a  reply  from  Miss 
Evelyn  or  her  mother,  which,  we  have  already  ob* 
served,  was  served  up  at  an  early  hour ;  and  soon  after 
tfae  cloth  was  removed,  and  the  wine  and  dessert  put 
upon  the  table,  the  ladies  begged  permission  to  retire 
for  the  important  business  of  the  toilet,  but  not  before 
the  General  demanded  a  treaty  with  Mrs.  Evelyn,  which 
was  as  follows — that  she  and  her  lovely  daughter  were 
to  favour  him  and  his  young  friend  with  their  company 
for  the  remainder  of  the  evening,  and  to  take  their  tea 
with  them ;  to  which  Mrs.  Evelyn  was  about  to  reply, 
when  Flora,  taking  her  hand,  coaxingly  exclaimed  --** 

''  Ah ! .  do,  dear  Mrs.  Evelyn,  oblige  my  uncle.  A 
few  hours  can  make  no  difference,  you  know,  in  the 
order  of  the  day  to  Mr.  Evelyn,  who,  when  he  hears 
what  has  detained  you  and  Fanny  at  the  Priory,  will  be 
so  rejoiced  that  you  staid  to  keep  my  uncle  company. 
Nay^  you  shall  not  go,  I  protest.  Besides,  dp  you  think 
I  am  going  to  stay  out  all  night  at  the  Countess  of 
Stormond's  ?  No,  indeed,  I  intend  to  return  home  at  a 
very  early  hour,  and  shall  order  the  carriage  to  attend 
at  a  seasonable  time.  It  is  my  first  visit,  you  know,  to 
my  fashionable  neighbour,  and  it  would  be  improper  to 
stay  there  beyond  the  bounds  of  decency." 

^'  Beyond  the  bounds  of  a  fiddlestick's  end,"  cried 
the  General,  laughing ;  ^^  you  shall  stay  there  as  long 
as  other  people  do ;  for  I  will  be  bound  to  say  there  is 
no  one  invited  to  the  Countess  of  Stormond's  who  do 
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not  subscribe  to  the  rules  of  decency  as  much  as  yoU| 
my  love.  ^  As  to  Mrs.  Evelyn,  I  shall  lay  an  embargo 
on  her,  whether  'she  likes  it  or  not ;  while  Henry  shall 
use  military  discipline  also  with  the  iUr  Fanny.  We 
are  soldiers,  you  know,  and  accustomed  to  take  gar- 
risons by  storm,  if  they  Won't  surrender  on  reasonable 

terms.'' 

The  aflhir  was  now  adjusted  without  the  slightest 
opposition  being  made  to  the  General's  request.  Mrs. 
and  Miss  Evelyn  were  to  stay  for  the  remainder  of  the 
evening,  and  during  the  absence  of  the  lovely  widow, 
were  to  enliven  the  General  and  the  young  soldier  with 
the  charms  of  their  conversation.  Whether  Henry  was 
pleased  with  this  arrangement,  we  cannot  tell ;  but  his 
fine,  intelligent,  and  expressive  features  were  animated 
with  a  smile  of  ill-concealed  triumph  at  the  victory 
which  the  General  had  obtained  over.  Mrs.  Evelyn ; 
and  we  do  believe  that  the  charming  Fanny  partook  in 
some  degree  of  the*  pleasurable  sensations  which  at 
that  precise  moment  possessed  the  breast  of  the  young 
military  hero.  But  mamma  did  not  know  it  Was 
mamma  a  witch  ? .  How  should  she  know  what  was 
passing  in  the  bosom  <rf  her  fair  daughter  ? 

When  the  ladies  had  adjouraed  to  the  dressing-room, 
Bennet  had  obeyed  the  orders  of  her  Ladyship,  and  the 
white  satin  dress  was  displayed  to  the  best  advantage  ; 
and  surely  nothing  could  be  more  exquisitely  beautiful 
or  delicate  than  the  simple  costume  of  so  elegant  a 
dress,  or  better  calculated  to  display,  in  all  her  striking 
loveliness  of  shape,  the  fascinating  object  it  was  this 
night  to  adorn.  It  was  made  for  the  last  bii*tbrday  of 
Lord  'Primrose,  and  sent  from  the  most  feshioaable 
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dress-maker's  in  town,  at  an  expence  the  most  eoDsi*^ 
derable,  for  tbe  whole  of  the  trimmings  were  ornapented 
with  pearls  and  the  finest  lace.  The  liistres  which  con- 
fined the  waist,  and  fastened  the  bosom,  were  also  of 
the  most  costly  pearls ;  and  when  completely  finished, 
it  was  sent  down  by  the  private  order  of  his  Lordship, 
and  concealed  by  him  till  the  morning  of  bis  birth-day, 
when  he  suddenly  entered  the  dressing-room  of  bis 
young  and  lovely  wife,  and  taking  the  beautiful  dress 
from  the  box,  most  unexpectedly  presented  it  to  her 
view,  and  surprised  his  adored  Flora,  by  informing  her 
by  whose  order  it  had  been  executed  and  so  beautifully 
ornamented. 

"  Oh  !  my  dear  lord,  how  could  you  think  of  going 
to  such  an  enormous  expence?"  cried  Flora,  at  the 
same  moment  that  she  passed  the  highest  encomiums 
on  his  Lordship's  elegant  taste* 

To  which  his  Lordship,  kissing  the  snowy  little  hand 
which  he  had  been  keeping  a  prisoner  for  a  consider- 
able length  of  time  in  his  own,  fondly  replied — 

^^  Because,  my  love,  I  intended  you  to  wear  it  on  this 
day,  which  is  my  birth-day ;  and  because  I  feel  well 
assured  that  it  will  be  the  last  I  shall  ever  pass  in  the 
society  of  my  lovely  girl.  On  my  next  birth-day  I  shall 
be  far  from  Flora,  in  a  happier  and  a  more  blessed  state 
than  earthly  existence/' 

His  Lordship  paused,  and  a  mournful  interval  of  si- 
lence prevailed— mournful  to  the  tender  and  affection- 
ate heart  of  the  lovely  Flora,  and  she  burst  into  a  flood 
of  tears. 

^*  Ah !  why,  my  dear  lord,"  uttered  she,  "  do  you 
think  it  necessary,  on  this  day,  to  indulge  in  such 
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mournful  reilectious  ?  Ah !  why  is  your  beautifu]  gift 
accompanied  with  so  melancholy  a  presage^  to  me  how 
insupportably  painful  i  how  inexpressibly  distressing!" 

His  Lordship  gazed  with  tenfold  rapture  on  his  young 
and  lovely  wife^  at  receiving  this  convincing  proof  of 
the  tender  sensibility  of  her  heart,  and  the  excellence 
of  her  disposition ;  and  dispelling  the  impression  of  all 
gloomy  forebodings  which  had  on  that  morning  so  sud- 
denly assailed  him,  he  smiled  on  the  beautiful  sunbeam 
which  was  reflected  from  the  bright  eyes  of  Flora,  and 
for  her  sake  entered  into  the  spirit  and  hilarity  which 
was  kept  up  at  Stanmore  Priory  in  the  course  of  that 
ever  to  be  remembered  and  joyous  day. 

As  Lord  Primrose  had  predicted,  it  was  certainly  the 
last  birth-day  he  was  ever  destined  to  pass  with  bis  be- 
loved and  lovely  Flora ;  and  the  white  satin  dress,  had 
never  been  worn  since.  While  Mrs.  and  Miss  Evelyn 
were  commenting  on  the  beauties  of  it,  and  admiring  the 
delicacy  of  the  pearls  with  which  it  was  so  tastefully 
decorated — yes,  even  while  the  gay  and  sprightly  Flora 
was  employed  in  the  task  of  arranging  those  lovely 
dark-brown  tresses  with  which  nature  had  so  luxuri- 
antly adorned  her,  an  unconscious  and  involuntary  sigh 
escaped  from  her  snowy  bosom,  which  was  sacred  to 
the  memory  of  her  departed  lord ;  for  she  remembei*ed 
the  day  on  which  he  had  bestowed  so  strong  a  proof 
of  his  regard  lind  delicate  attention  towards  her;  nor 
had  she  yet  forgotten  the  impressive  words  of  his  Lord- 
ship when  he  presented  her  with  this  beautiful  dress. 

Perhaps  it  was  in  consequence  of  this  mournful  re- 
trospection of  past  events  that  had  in  some  degree 
paled  to  a  lesser  tint  the  beautiful  and  brilliant  colour 
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which  had  only  a  tnomeDt  before  rested  on  Flora's 
cheek,  and  for  an  instant  appeared  suddenly  to  check 
the  unceasing  hilarity  of  her  youthful  spirits ;  yet  not 
willing,  that  her  beloved  friends  should  perceive  it, 
while  she  herself  felt  its  gloomy  influence  steal  imper- 
ceptibly over  her  senses,  she  talked  and  laughed  with 
more  than  her  uaual  gaiety,  feeling  more  sensibly  than 
ever  that  she  was  overacting  a  part,  which,  on  this  even- 
ing, she  had  but  little  pretension  to,  a  gay  and  lively 
widow.  The  eyes  of  Mrs.  Evelyn  glancing  towards  her 
lorely  features,  when  Flora  was  completely  arrayed  in 
all  her  ornaments,  she  exclaimed,  after  Fanny  had  tied 
on  the  diamond  necklace — 

"  Well  now,  my  dear  Flora,  do  try  to  be  a  little  se- 
rious, if  it  is  only  for  ten  minutes;  you  will  find  it  of 
great  service  to  you;  for  you  will,  positively  exhaust 
your  whole  stock  of  spirits,  lively  and  prodigious  as 
they  are,  if  you  thus  rattle  on  without  intermission, 
even  before  you. go  to  the  Countess  of  Stormond's,  my 
love.    Now  sit  down  and  compose  yourself." 

"  Well,  so  I  will,  dear  Mrs.  Evelyn,"  cried  Flora,  in- 
stantly obeying  the  exhortation  of  her  kind  and  amiable 
monitress,  and  affecting  only  to  look  what  she  really 
felt  herself  to  be — serious  and  thoughtful,  for  which 
she  could  in  no  way  account,  excepting  *by  retracing 
the  period  when  her  dear  lord  was  living,  and  indulg- 
ing her  in  every  wish  of  her  fond  heart.     "  Yes,  dear 
Mrs,  Evelyn,  I  will  certainly  obey  you,  for  I  protest  I 
do  feel  a  little  jaded,  and  that's  the  truth  of  it.     My 
heart,  too,  pants,  and  is  strangely  fluttered ;  yet  I  know 
not  at  what,  unless  it  is  the  thoughts  of  going  among  a 
set  of  beings,  whom  I  never  saw,  and  do  not  know/' 
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"  That  is  the  very  reason^  my  love,"  replied  Mrs. 
Evelyn,  How  perceiving  that  Flora  actually  looked 
mtich  paler  than  usual,  which  remark  was  whispered 
to  her  daughter,  but  neither  of  them  noticed  it ;  '^  and 
you  are  fluttered  because  you  are  going  to  ^icounter  a 
scene  wholly  new  to  you — ^the  splendour  of  a  feshion* 
able  drawing-room ;  but  this  scene  will  pass  over  you 
quickly,  as  the  sunbeam  darts  upon  the  humid  flowers; 
it  sparkles  there  for  a  moment,  but  smiles  do  not  al- 
ways play  upon  its  surface.  Flora ;  nor  docs  it  always 
leave  the  sky  unclouded  or  unchanged/' 

^^  Ah !  can  you  think  that  any  gay  scenes,  however 
brilliant  or  dazzling,  will  ever  have  the  power  of  chang-* 
ing  me?"  cried  Flora.  **  No,  no,  dear  Mrs.BveIyn, 
iPlora  will  ever  be  the  same  as  when  you  first  formed 
h^r^youthful  mind.  1  have  treasured  your  early  lessons 
in  my  heart,  from  which  nothing  shaU  evo-  erase 
tbem." 

To  which  Mrs.  Evelyn,  with  a  soft  responsive  sigh, 
replied — 
.  "  Heaven  grant  that  it  may  not,  my  lovie/' 

**  And  do  you  fear  it.  Madam  ?"  uttered  Flora,  re- 
proachfully. 

^'  My  dearest  creattiire,  why  does  yotlr  mind  suggest 
a  thought  that  would  do  me  so  much  injustice  ?"  ut- 
tered Mrs.  Evelyn.  "  I  think  nothing  of  you  but  what 
you  so  greatly  deserve,  and  that  is  my  i^proval  im  tdl 
that  I  have  hitherto  beheld.  But  conie,  a  truce  to 
morality ;  let  us  hasten  down  stairs  to  your  expectant 
uncle." 

"  Yes,  a  truce  to  all  sombre  reflections,  for  the  pre- 
sent moment,"  cried  Flora,  springing  up  with  renewed 
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energy  and  increased  spirit,  as  she  linked  her  arm«into 
that  of  Mrs*  Evelyn's,  and  made  her  entree  into  the 
drawing-room,  where  the  General  and  the  young  En* 
sign  were  playing  a  game  at  chess,  which,  on  the 
entrance  of  the  ladies,  was  quickly  laid  aside;  and 
though  certainly  no  human  being  in  a  female  shape 
ever  looked  more  enchantingly  lorely  than  the  beauti- 
ful widow,  it  was  very  perceptible  in  what  direction 
the^eyes  of  Henry  unconsciously  strayed,  as  he  very 
gallantly  placed  a  chair  for  Miss  Fanny  Evelyn  not  very 
far  distant  from  his  own ;  which  mark  of  attention,  at 
this  moment,  totally  escaped  the  observation  of  the 
General,  who  was  too  much  occupied  with  gazing  on 
the  dazzling  appearance  of  Flora  to  regard  any  other 
earthly  object  beside  her  while  she  continued  in  the 
room,  which  was  not  many  minutes ;  for  soon  the  car^ 
riage  drew  up  to  the  door,  when,  drawing  on  her  gloves, 
she  protested  to  her  uncle  that  she  trembled  so  she 
could  scarcely  support  herself.  The  General,  looking 
at  her  most  attentively,  exclaimed—- 

"  Pray,  Mrs.  Evelyn,  give  the  dear  girl  a  glass  of  wine 
and  a  biscuit  before  she  departs ;  for  what  with  putting 
on  all  this  finery,  and  thinking  of  the  party  she  is  going 
to  meet,  the  dear  angel  is  flurried  out  of  her  senses." 

"  Indeed,  indeed,  I  am  flurried,  dear  uncle,"  cried 
Flora;  and,  to  the  inexpressible  surprise  of  all  present, 
burst  into  tears. 

"  Confound  the  ball !  if  this  is  the  consequence  of 
it,"  cried  the  General,  forcing  her  to  drink  the  wine ; 
"  why  Flora,  my  angel,  what  is  the  meaning  of  all 
this?" 

In  the  meanwhile  both  Mrs.  Evelyn  and  Fanny  en* 
c  6  T 
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deavoiMredvby  eveity  oonsolitig  efibrt  in  tbeir  poDrer^  to 
compose  ike  agitated  spirits  of  the  lovely  widows  wbo, 
quickly  FeeoFering  her  self-possesaon  the.  same  as  she 
Md  lost  It^  J)rotested'  to  her  exceedingly  alsrmed  and 
affectionate  friends,  but  more  especially  her  adoring 
uncle,  that  she  could  in  no  way  accovnt-  ior  the  strange 
disorder  which  had  so  suddenly  assailed  her;  '^  and 
wbich  I  have  felt  all  the  time  I  hare  been  dressing  fof 
this  ball/'  uttered  she,  again  smUing  with  her  wonted 
viracity ;  '^  so  I  rattled  away  to  Mrs^  Ev'elyn  and  Fanny 
without  mercjr,  amd  have  actually  fatigued  myself  with 
these  cxtraordinaiy  exertions.  How  foolish  and  ridi- 
colous  !  Was  it  not,i  dear  onck  ?  for  I  protest  there  is 
nolhing  the  matter  with  me.  But  come^  I  shall  go 
ndw  and  rally  my  spirits  when  I  arrive  at  the  Coun-* 
tess's-" 

^'  Indeed !  but  yoii  sball  rally  them  before  you  go 
tbc^-e^''  cried  the  Gtoeral ;  ^'  for  I  shall  ride  with  you 
as  fitr  as  Stormond  Lodge,  where  I  hope  you  will  have 
no  more  occasion  for  these  extraordinary  eJtertiona,  aa 
you  call  them,  during  the  remainder  of  the  evening. 
^Tis  in  faet  extremely  silly  of  yott,  Flora,  because  you 
are  going  into  company,  to  infect  yourself  with  these 
ridiculous  fears.  But  all  this  is  owing  to  the  cursed 
mode  of  life  to  which  your  late  husband  has  accus- 
tomed you.  Oad  zookers !  he  has  bred  you  up  like  a 
singing-bird,  only  to  be  caged,  when  he  ought  to  have 
set  you  at  liberty,  and  given  you  plenty  of  it,  I  say. 
Confound  such  jealous  old  misers  $  they  are  no  bettet- 
than But  I  won't  rail." 

*'  No,  uncle,  you  have  railed  sufficiently,"  cried  Flora, 
in  a  reproadiful  accent.  ■ 
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Sbe  uttered  not  another  dentence ;  and  t^e  General^ 
taldng  advantage  of  the  universal  silence  which  pre- 
vailed^ snatdied  up  his  bat  which  hung  upon  a  peg^ 
and  seizing  the  hand  of  Flora^  hurried  her  to  the  door^ 
and  from  thence  to  ber  Ladyship's  carriage^  which  was 
open  to  receive  her;  and  bidding  the  coachman  in- 
stantly to  proceed  to  the  Countess  of  Stormond^s^ 
seated  himself  beside  her^  and  were  out  of  sight  in  a 
few  moments,  leaving  the  party  they  had  quitted,  and 
particularly  the  gentle  Fanny,  much  affected  by  the  de- 
jection of  spirits  so  sudden  in  her  lovely  and  amiable 
friend,  until  whose  return  from  the  Countess  of  Stor- 
mond's,  she  felt  that  sbe  should  endure  the  most  ten- 
4er  anxiety  and  alarraii^  apprehensions. 

Not  so  Mrs.  Evelyn,  who  knew  that  Flora  would  not 
long  indulge  in  sober  sadness,  for  which  there  was  no 
apparent  cause^  and  that  .this  weakness  was  merely  a 
constitutional  habit,  in  which,  since  her  marriage  with 
Lord  Primrose,  she  had  been  permitted  to  encou- 
rf(ge  rather  tbfm  solicited  by  him  to  break  herself  of. 
Flora,  even  in  childhood,  had  discovered  this  weakness, 
and  had  been  severely  chid  by  Mrs.  Evelyn  for  it;  for 
however  amiable  it  niay  appear  in  the  eyes  of  some  ro- 
mantic females,  excess  of  sensibility  is  always  a  weak- 
ness. It  frequently  places  us  in  the  most  ridiculous 
situations ;  and  instead  of  exciting  pity,  often  produces 
involuntary  disgust. 

But  to  proceed.  What  the  General  said  to  his  lovely 
niece,  during  their  short  ride,  or  what  Flora  said  to 
him,  we  cannot  tell ;  but  it  is  certain,  that  when  the 
carriage  stopt  at  Stormond  Lodge,  the  lovely  vridbw 
bad  resumed  her  most  bewitching  smiles  of  charming 
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vivacity  5  and  bidding  the  Gaaeral  good  night,  was  im- 
mediately conducted  to  the  entrance  of  the  splendid 
hall,  which  opened  into  the  apartment  for  the  intro- 
duction of  the  names  of  the  expected  guests ;  but  no 
sooner  was  that  of  Lady  Primrose  announced,  than  a 
universal  whisper  took  place,  and  in  a  few  moments 
the  Countess  of  Stormond  appeared  to  receive  and  wel- 
come the  approach  of  her  lovely  visitant. 

There  is  in  all  well-bred  personages  an  unaffected 
air  of  affability  and  ease,  which  can  never  be  mistaken 
for  bold  and  impudent  familiarity,  which  is  equally  di^ 
vested  of  precise  ceremony  or  cold  formality ;  and  with 
a  smile  of  the  most  complacent  sweetness,  the  Coun- 
tess advanced^  and  extenctiog  her  hand  towards  Flora, 
exclaimed —  ' 

"  Dear  Lady  Primrose,  I  exceedingly  rejoice  to  see 
you.  Ten  thousand  welcomes  to  Stormond  Lodge. 
Ah !  may  I  indeed  cherish  the  hope  that  the  pleasure 
I  now  feel  in  beholding  you  is  mutual.*' 

*^^  Your  Ladyship  does  me  great  honour,"  cried  the 
blushing  Flora,  returning  the  cordial  salutation  of  the 
Countess  with  equal  fervour,  though  with  a  bashful 
timidity  which  at  this  mon^ent  she  could  not  entirely 
divest  herself  of» 

The  easy  polished  elegance  of  her  amiable  and  ac* 
complished  hostess,  very  soon  imparted  to  Flora  a  de- 
gree of  confidence  which  she  felt  that  every  moment 
would  inspire  her  with  towards  this  lady,  who  again 
taking  her  hand,  begged  to  have  the  happiness  of  con- 
ducting her  to  the  presence  of  her  friends. 

*^  You  will  behold  none  but  my  most  intimate  friends, 
dear  Lady  Priojrose,"  uttered  the  Countess ;  "but  few 
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strangers  resort  to  Stotihond  Lodge,  actaally  invited  by 
me  5  for  my  daughters  are  young,  and,  like  yourself, 
are  but  mere  novices  in  the  faishionable  world,  in  which 
I  really  have  no  ambition  that  they  should  act  a  very 
conspicuous  part,  for  which  nature  does  not  seem  prin- 
cipally to  have  formed  them.  My  Sophia  is  indeed 
spirited  and  lively,  but  my  Emmeliue  is  the  very  coun- 
terpart of  my  late  dear  husband,  and  is  sometimes 
grave  and  pensive  even  to  a  fault.  Poor  girl !  she  en- 
dured much  from  the  loss  of  her  only  brother,  to  whom 
she  was  most  fondly  attached.  But  this  is  a  theme, 
my  dear  Lady  Primrose,  on  which  I  dare  not  reflect  for 
a  moment  j  and  these  sombre  subjects  are  surely  the 
most  unseasonable  I  could  adopt  for  entertaining  my 
lovely  guest.^' 

As  the  Countess  had  not  yet  relinquished  the  hand 
of  Flora,  she  proposed  conducting  her  to  the  ball-room. 
**  I  have  left  my  girls  wholly  to  preside  there  till  my 
return,"  said  she ;  "  but  I  protest  one  of  them  is  al- 
ready weary  with  the  seat  of  honour  I  have  assigned 
her;  for  there  is  Emmeline  coming  towards  us." 

At  this  moment  a  lovely  female  figure  advanced,  and 
was  immediately  introduced  to  Flora,  as  the  youngest 
daughter  of  the  Countess  of  Stormond,  who  curtsied 
gracefully  to  the  warm  and  friendly  welcome  which  the 
sweet  girl  gave  her ;  after  which  she  exclaimed — 

*^  Oh  !  I  protest,  mamma,  your  absence  in  the  draw- 
ing-room can  no  longer  be  dispensed  with,  and  you 
must  positively  attend  this  moment,  or  incur  a  penalty 
even  from  the  Marquis  of  Rosalvie.  Sophia,  too,  is  so 
impatient,  and  the  dear  old  Duchess  so  waspish.'* 
*^  Under  all  these  considerations,  you  perceive,  my 
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dear  Lady  Piiifffose,  the  absidttte  iiecessilyof  onr  skn- 
mediate  appearance  .before  ibese  iinpatieiit  ipood  toBa^" 
cried  the  Ckrantess,  snufiog.;  '^  tliougb  they  will  all 
perceive  ;tbat  Iliave.tfae  faircti  excase  in  the  world  tx) 
plead  for  the  cause  of  my  absence*'* 

So  sayings  thestnifing  Conntess  took  the  lovely  hand, 
^hich  actually  trembled,  within  her  own,  and  led  her 
beautiful  guest  to  the  entrance  of  the  ball-room,  while 
the  youthful  Emmeline,  who  had  preceded  them,  aoftlj 
unclosed  the  door,  and  wbispmng  the  name  of  /Lady 
Primrose,  all  eyes  were  immediately  attracted  towards 
her. 
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CHAPTER  VII. 


**  No  woman  of  the  world  was  she  j 
She  cares  not  for  its  tinselFd  toys. 
Its  pomps  no  thought  of  hers  employs. 

Tiie  mosic  that  the  wild  wood  filU^ 
With  rapture  her  pure  bosom  thrills  ; 
To  her  the  openings  springe's  first  rose 
More  brin:htly  than  the  diamond  g^lows; 
Who,  when  she  loves,  loves  once  and  ever ; 
Though  all  else  change,  she-changeth  never." 


Although  tJl  eyes  had  been  irresistibly  attracted 
by  the  briUiiant  and  beaottful  laminary  which  now  ap- 
peared in  the  gay  drawing-room  of  the  Countess  of 
Stormond,  they  were  as  immediately  withdrawn  when 
they  beheld  the  unaffected  blushes  of  timidity  which 
crimsoned  her  transparent  cheek,  and  the  downcast 
eyes  which  duly  looked  on  the  ground  as  a  relief  from 
the  admiring  glances  which  in  all  directions  were  now 
poured  in  upon  her ;  for  no  sooner  had  the  Countess 
announced  the  name  of  her  lovely  guest,  and  intro- 
duced her  to  her  several  distinguished  visitants,  than 
Flora  was  asaailed  from  every  quarter  with  congratula* 
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tions  and  compliments,  which  she  bad  been  so  unac- 
customed to  hear  or  receive  during  her  abode  with  her 
recluse  husband,  that  she  was  nearly  overwhelmed  with 
confusion,  and  her  heart  fluttered,  and  tears  almost 
swam  in  her  eyes,  before  Lady  Stormond  had  an  op- 
portunity of  quietly  stationing  her  beside  a  venerable 
lady,  who,  regarding  her  with  an  air  of  the  most  anxious 
enquiry,  instantly  made  room  on  her  approach^  ex- 
claiming— 

^'  Heaven  be  praised,  child,  that  your  trial  is  now 
over,  and  that  you  have  so  well  escaped  from  the  star- 
gazers  of  a  fashionable,  crowded  drawing-room  of  fine 
and  fashionable  folks,  who  look  as  eagerly  for  a  dehu- 
tante  to  make  her  appearance  amongst  them,  as  they 
do  going  to  the  opera  to  see  a  new  actress  display  her 
abilities  in  an  arduous  and  difficult  character/' 

Flora  was  now  seated  next  to  the  venerable  lady  who 
had  so  singularly  addressed  her,  whom  the  Countess 
then  introduced  as  the  dowager  Duchess  of  Pemberton^ 
while  she  smiling  exclaimed — 

^^  For  this  very  reason,  your  Grace,  I  have  enlisted 
my  young  and  lovely  guest  under  the  shelter  of  your 
venerable  wings,  where  I  know  she  will  be  free  from 
all  invasion,  till  she  has  perfectly  recovered  from  the 
unavoidable  bustle  and  confusion  which  always  prevail 
on  a  first  introduction  into  these  crowded  parties ;  but 
surely  my  sweet  friend  Lady  Primrose  will  not  con- 
clude that  I  give  any  encouragement  to  these  naughty 
folks,  who  won't  stare  quite  so  much  at  her  when  they 
behold  her  more  frequently  as  the  guest  of  her  whom 
she  has  this  night  so  greatly  honoured  with  her  pre- 
sence ;  but  indeed,  my  love,  their  offence  is  pardon- 


■^ 
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able  ^'ifor: who  cnb  help'  fookiog  ti^ytm^,  I  .wobd^r^'When 
thelieiiiptadohis  soigreatP^'.i      ..       .      .     ;    •        •  v- 

^  But  they  need  hot  have  stared  the  poor  child  atit: 
of  ooQDtenalkce^  in  onder  to.  gratify. thehrpffopemitiy  to 
cariosity/'  cried  the  Dbwager  geutly^:whicb  at  any  <ithet^ 
moment  thkn  the  present  would  bfevteiindaeedFldra  to; 
bavei^ogfaed  beaitiiy;  ^^  but  where  il  yqur  daugtit^ 
Sophia  ?M  protect  «he  has  quitted  me  tbla  balf,thout<IO; 
go in'  searoh  ,bf  you>  add  you  ngenowMm&i  hetor^ 
her.\  The  Marquis: i of  Rosalvie^r  tcioid  Tbeyare  hCfthf 
tmants;  and  I  |hali  irate  themiaovndly'wbieh  they  dot 
come,,  for  l&mng  an  M  woman  like  jmb  t0  fjfikt  ccMneof 
myself''   .  •    -  -^  •  •/;  '  ,•,  .  • .  .♦* 

The  Countess  Iffikghed,  and  detslariDg  that  she:  would! 
instantly  go  in  seaixb  of  the  itonysiwaya^left  FlomiUilder} 
the  caie  df  her  venerable.  gu^ixii&n9rviu),iturii^ 
her  agaia  a  looky  in  whieh  :a«pecuUfli7ityfof  «?^pres{>lwj 
was.  strroi^Iy  jhknded,  enquired  bowi  ^  ielt;  bers^f  Hfpi^l 
the  fatiguing  ceremony  she  had  gone  throtigb'ji  wd  milbl 
modest  ingeuQoii«[kf^^  the  •  lov6]y widow  repUfidrf^)  -> 

;f^  I  thank  youT'Graceyll.aim  ,i»(»re  -cblleotedi  ilhftnttt 
first.  I  am  reUiy  ashamed  of i  appearing. so>litli)Q«a8ed! 
to  fashionable,  etiquett^ej  but  ooby  Loi4  Primrose  .tyaa> 
8Ferse  to  giving!  me  any Instiniktions  onjihat  heafl^ .aoi 
of  ccnrbe  I ;have remained* profoikndlyiignorant*''.  ::  w  !> 
i :  ^h:t>,imiv€ie  which .  acca^panied :  Aifr  )speecfa :  pi$ci^  ^ 
dneed  an  aUnost  ini'^luatsiry'^faiileimm  tjueDow^^i:^! 
bnft  at  die/same<titni^Jt<ii\dQced  ber'tcj^ takeifi  vdote/iqr.i 
tent  examination  of  the  coufttteance  jof  ilbe  y^OJOtMnlt 
speaider,  stam^r with  :8o  v  tovcbaiofMoencei.siTQpliaity^ 
aad'teauiy ;  and.  sbereibftlainied/fo  Aibalf  Sf3riOUS|;.y^i 
half;p}Bj[fj^  taW'-^.    .      •'.  \  ':o  <;•  v>v"  ;?  r.  •       .-i  \yAyyv\ 
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iv^^  Well'  but,  h)]rle^  3fiMif<wilk]ttdt  ^bxreiteueit^iietc 
plore  this  profound  ignorance  very; loog^siniaeiypoiiavfe 
tkkeih  your  fi^t  le^Kon  to^uight  of  Ibbis  neco&mtf  ttp- 
]idn^tige  tp  eoiaited^mik.;  :in  wlii6h<]  douoft  wdnder>m) 
t(mi  least  that  ybuc-vUte  fausbaaddid  jioti  initiate  youi 
into:  the'  ihyatiiryi  of j:biecau86'lie:hiinijelC  iCcmldinDt.bare' 
told'  yoii)  any  tbibg  abdut  it,'  i^nd  wosdnitHitibespkct/ast 
jf^oafidl^  igabhint  lab  ybu  jasti  ndw^proiiqsM'ItQlte^. 
l>k^«#  'Lord  Primrose  exceUisgly  wdU,iaDd)dQi2iot\ 
MIMre  tha^M  liadbaei  itoml  dC'fash|QDi£I&:r6lly.al>t[ 
tabbed' to^biacbaraeter;  tyet  for^aH  that$  be^as Aviartby} 
6(>  i mitattiiti;  p^rfaaps.  ifetter i  tbab>  ialk  ibis;  timsh  ^tjjomn^  < 
tances;  nay,  I  am  convinced,  tbat  as  far  as  mcriii  jrod: 
liumatiity'cdum  exiciid,  bd'ba4aBadhrantogeDvbi:'miihy 
Of''tli«iti;'  'But < we; iMy>beii6vtobeasd9  my<kivtey is 
ifttni^mi8JAna0ser9bly>o{!p^r86bag«8.y  and  I  'baw.maiM) 
dfeknce>  of 'H  sbm^wbiit'ao^ilirelsblgecti  ^  ao  jyoung^andl 
l}^r(Ayki€ttAiMjb^^ta^ioiethM  acfin^o^/l^erejlivate/^ 

bektMietftiOll'r'''--:  «'  '-^'f^'-:  '•;•'!  ...!*/'..':::/:•.••>;■  ''i--^'..;!  \}ii) 

ttoy  ^ribth  aUd  feeliitg,  wbidh  m^b^aameiiintlftift  il- 
Ibmitidft  tile  whole  of  her  inbxpreiaiUjri  Jordy  Cdatuiies^  ^ 
**  whatever  mirtfi  mby  invito;  or  j^y 'gflier/tbi  a3i>iise>my i 
fimcy^ithe  Mt^ecl  youbad  ohqien/ and. wns  pleased  to: 
dwell  upotov i Cftn^^arf er  ibeldiigbstfuiy  never  dnRvdoomeL  * 
Tia^tnAxi^iihB-tkitiiB  «|f.  mydeardepaited  lordyicftn 
iifi^i»i«iSilfe^«WttkekLctbe  deepest  interest  inusbeartli 

tfe%i43aft'xiei<*r'be-€t««e*/i1s:^  »   •{.')  '•»  aolhirA.  ir/.i  j.->» 

t'(I^h6]9tidhdM(iQ9deiDcl  wplycto  ib  cod^iiaire  ^  ttetif  ^ 

oftooy  df'ibe  iMth  itf.Laiid  'Mmmte,ibeca9ii6  afrltlm: 

precise  moment  a  group  of  personageawertt  kfipri^dkri'. 


\  '-' 


l^tp^r  lQFe}y  heroine  {qlly  ^j^pfeas^ve  of  fif^  faypurabl^ 

Iftithm  groijp  wa9  t}ip/Cppp{e8S  pf  Stqripofl^  »i}d  f 

ypuBg  la^  to  \f  hp9>i  J!!9r^  l»,ad  npt  ye^  bpco  :ipfii'p4«<f  Q^r 
te^owg.<m)thi?i  ^rrp..of  aq  wcfiam^only;ekg^t,  youqf 
m^k  ?of;  lashioq,.  M:bo§«|iR(]^»^nsflq?,  ^tbp^igU  .^pifp^tfedp 
ai&d  l>eaji|ij5«  xvitb.jiplfilVg^ftc^i  Twafr.  appvent|)5  ^^gV^r 
jog  th«  «piei)did  anAfefiitiy^iSPQil^.Jpeforp  bio^jvifitji^ ^9 
air  of  incjiffqreece,  ifoptpiapattiy,  ^Nor.werp.jtiui  fsyci 
fi:(t  upon  the  lovely  spi^alcer^.^hp^  in :^.lo^dlv^i^pQr> 
addressed  hiizi  in  the  fpllo;wipg  wor^s^  ;v}iic^  nis^Qt]y 
suffused  flie  cheeks  of:Flpi;§.\vjth  a  eplpqr  bright  ^ 
theofieptl^luslipf  ipofqiqg;t^.;y;    .,::  ,:   :,:;:;  ■/.  i 

"  But  yop^  ipi?8t  cpme  pnd  look  iiftxjier^i  &|^ipipji  ^91 
sjle  is  the  Jovelipst  crf«^ture  /^c|  ev^r  t^^b^lfdineiistf- 

•  •  *        ■ 

eiicc5  9P  doei^.  J^^ip^Un?. :  JBj^cry.bpdjf  ba3  i^ep  ,tb^ 
pretty  widoif  )jpt  yp»i. wj  Joi^  ^x\i  jp^^^^V  ^  .... 
.   "  WofuW  fftvvch  n^^bfeii  ga?e  .4t  th^  st^rs  tbaiO:  |it  bfiaur 
(iftil  wo.ni^n,":\itad7the. reply  ipf  this'4orrl,MW^e:.p|ii^ 
wa$  as  yet  *infcno\yn  ito.tbebju^iogFlpyati^    :  ;    ;  ,.j 
"  And  yet  bolih  ^re:  ^ppfessedly  diyiflitiep,? f ,  Metered  ,9 
voice  at, the  elbow  of  Xk^  then:  bugbingiLn^  Sppbiatj 
for  it^  was  th^  eldest  daughter  of  the.CJowiitfrta  Qf  StpfT ' 
fl)<»id:  ^ho  wa$:  leading*  b^r-vnwiHing:  cMmppnipn^.on 
whose  i^o^k  $be;  was vlepifting,;  jfo;  th^  )8ppt  wh<^:7^4 
and  tbej?en^fthledow«gerw£r«i^«teiiJ.:  i::!  ):i  i:.;!/; 
:  The  !pei»0nia^P  wh^.hpid4nidey^ila^t;jw^ 
SirGlw^le»»RaicKff;:a/yQ^<ng  Baro^fttpf;  hlgh.Mbiori^ 
im  <N9«ie^  into  ^nf/?^tftte  Qf;  s^v^^  Jb0a^a^dia-y^ar;jpf 
the  tppit^  iippQ^iflg,  ^^m  iBpd  ripMftWtiwg  inannerii 
tQiwbiiesb  wa*  added j|jb^nd5Qrpe»fRapj.ati(l.W9,  ji^^^DaiM^ 
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^gtfre,  which  he  knew  how  £o  display  to  the  best  ad- 
fTtntage.  FWr  the  hand  of  this  gentleman  tnany  fair 
creaturie^  liad  cob  tended;  btit  somehow  or  other  this 
favoarite'of  Fortune  and  of  Venus  had  been  ipsei^ible 
to  the  shflfts  of  Cnpid/and  aetually,  like  Nardssns  at 
the  ibufntain,  had  fatten  in*  love  With  his  o#n  pretty 
pefsbil  tno^e  than  wTth  any  Other  beside;  though  ra- 
liiottr  whispered' that  of  llite  his  attentions  had  been  di^ 
t^t^d  to  liady  Sophia  Rtlsset  j  yet  niknonr  was  false^ 
idt  bewared  as  little'  fof  Lady  Sophia  as  Lady  Sophia 
dld;fdr  him,  and  was  niei*dy  admitted  at  the  gay  par- 
ties of  the  fashionable  Countess,  because  his  gaiety  con- 
tributed to  ^niivfeh  and  timuse  her  guests; 

Sir  Charles,  however;  had  an  additional  motiVe  on 
this  -eretiiiig  for  being  one  df  the  party  at  Stormond 
LoG^,  ami  that  tnight  be  easily- |;uessed  at;  for  the 
yoiing^idoW  had  long  been  theobjeet  of  the  mo^t  re- 
sistless curiosity  id  'the  neighb(kirllbod  of  Stanmore,  a$ 
well  as  the  theme  of  bbnversaliM  at  Stormond  Lodge, 
by  tbegay  and  fashionable  guests  who  resorted  tbere^ 
to  which  Sir  Charles  Ratdiff  bad  always  appeared  to 
listen  with  an  air  bf  .Apathy,  wbieh  he  was  very  far 
from  feeHng  ii^  reality; 'for  vanity  suggested,  that  if 
onoe  he  obtained'an  opportunity  df  being  introduced  to 
herv  she  tCfvM  be  no  tiiore  insensible  to  the  attractive 
influence  be  held  dver  the  fair  isex,  than  others  with 
whom  he  had  hithertd  suceeedcd  so  fortunately,  that 
he  could  d^k  €md  have* '  Brides,  here  was  an  additional 
elaim  to  >  his^  attentions.  The  yOung  widow  was  not 
only  beautiful,  but  rich,  uncommpnly  rich  |' and  this 
last  consideration  was  with  him  an  es^tial  and  almost 
indispensabld  requisite  in  the  catalogue  of  a  woman's 
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virtues;  and  certainly  the  only  oiie wtvk^b^  would  ever 
induce  him  tb  sacrifice  his  pretty  persdn  at  ihe  temple 
of  Hymen.  He  bad  some  difficulty,  tberefore>*in  ton<^ 
cealing  the  pleasurable  sensations  6eiexperienced'when 
Lady  Sophia  had  informed  bim,  a  fewdays  pveviour, 
that' Lady  Priitirose  bad  accepted  of  ber^mother's'itivi^ 
tation,  and  was  actually  expected  it  Stornlond  Lodge 
the  ensiiing  evening. 

\  But  Lady  Sophia  mUst  have  had  no  eyes  at  all  (and 
she  redly  had  vely  fine  ones)  if  shehsid  not  disco\'ered 
that  this  intelligefjce  was  highly  ^tkfactory  lo  the  feeU 
ings  o^  her  so  suddenly  sui^tised  auditor^  which  not 
only  flushed  his  cheeks  With  a'coldar^f  the  brightest 
crlmsou;  but  produced  an  Unusual  sparkling  of  his  bril- 
fiant  dark  eyes;  and  her  Ladyship  exclaimed-^ 

"My  heavens !  how  you  colour/ Sir  Charles.  You 
actually  appear  transported  with  t^e  n^ws  I  hiive  just 
given  you.**     '    '  •  «.      : 

'^  Who  ?  me  colour,  Lady  Sophia !"  «ttered  b?f  and 
conscious  that  he  did  so>  blasbed  con^derabiy  deqper 
than  before:  while  her  Ladyships  enjoying^  the  jembar^ 
rassfn^nt  arid  confusiion  he  was>  taidbg  sudi  rextihenlL- 
nar}'  pains  to  conceal,  laughed  mosi  inihioderaie^V^UMl 
replied —  -     '     '     '••  ■     '     ' 

*^  Nay,  is  it  neceisary  to  repeat  my  wbrds/'or  is  :it 
quite  consistent  with  good  breeding/ Sl^r  Charles  ?'' 

To  which  he  replied  with  his  u&ual  adijress— * 

"  My  dear  creature,  it  is  positively  your  own  fault  if 
I  have  blushed  at  all."  ;    i  .:     . 

**  And  why  so,  pray  ?'*  archly  enquired  her  Ladyship. 

**  Because  it  was '  reflected  from  your  own  lovely 
cheeV  cried  the  insidious  Sir  Charles ;  **  3vhich  at 


aBO  rap  :wi?fiW>  .qnQiqp ; 

ibk>  rti6mwt  i^cfiM^jtb^  s^mblat^G^pf;  |be,biii|sbipg.i:o8e^ 
i\  ffmt^.  i  wvev  Wf  ^(^x  coQipIe^^iop  so  -e^pbantiBglj 

briHiarttJ?..'':/i--::'  >-.>,  ..:./'.  •,  •■  ;...'  /^  .-  :'-.  . 
(.  ffrAia!i)lffi§k\^tJi  jQpver  b«gr4  yop . uf ter  a  Gcni[ipli, 

iiig^i^^'or  toeriso  littk  likely  to.  impose  on  ipy  ^i^^Iityi 
fettitiisl.nottrui^,  Sir  iCbaries^  yo):i  knowJ^43  not  trpi^j 
your  very  countenance  confesses  itj  :(U|»4  bi^  yw  ey^? 
beeti  Lady  PrioBrose^I^hould  banre  9iiHpeoted>  frofDi^^he 
i3inbarrasiinenti.ydU;fb^l^yed>  tbftt  yojuib^d' actually 
fWlfin  inoglt  desperatiely  to  lore  wtb -ber/^  :  ; 
^  ;f^  What' a <ridtetiJk>tis  and  absurd  .^iipposit^  \\'  cne^ 
fill!  ,€harles<,'  tiSkvtif^g  now  wbat :  ^ea%  seemed  abapT 
Iiitdyriieieeasaty,,a;pei;feet  disguiae  ^d  cbangfi.of  J^i^ 
feelings-fland:  iimnediM0ly  tiaiDg  tp  :taHe  bis  Jeay|^ 
l»e'  exclaimcid)  ytiihinn  Wigf-nmcfutloHcef^  \?hiph*did 

"  If  you  are  determined  to  think  sa,  LadySopbift^  I 
teust  p«[^^ively  )dt^t*tit)€»£{)dla^g  Pneof  tbe  party  (fboagh 
mjpaiticlibrl|f.b)FUjed  by  ylcHar  ch|u^^  inother)  pn^b? 
evening  .^hiob  isj  tp,  cfooMlicifiQfi^rAte  lyp^r  .birtb-day^if 
tbasr  ( li !  am  i  IQ ;  be .  ItoK^d  mih .  cbaik|;i^^  of;  .wbiQb^  I  am 
IwfamlljDiDnctoenki  1 1,  mal^  ^ar^  never  (as  yoUiPbse^e} 
beheld  the  lady  in  question,  about  whom  you  |bii|k >( 
tim^isa  e:K€ieedingly:s^citpus,  n^r  do  hS^Q]  tb^  smaUest 
inclTnatidtt ;  i  mid  "wUb  Jtbift  $e!ntinaQnty  I  ^^isb  ypu^  lad^ 
Sophia,- a  very; good  i^o^UiiSk'/  :r  •  -  .'  ,  :  . 

:  ^^Thej^you  doi)'t  fei^l.<ipdji}^d  ibojp^P  o^  brilliant 
party  which  is  expected  here  ttVQg^oi:i'qi¥  evpping^dp 
ydji,  Sir.Cbarf^^j?"ifmd  li^i^y  S€?pbi#^  ii^itb.^jnpp^>  pro- 
j^okirig ^OMje jpJayii^g. m  berMp j i ''4  l^hajl . jt(?U  pjHinMna 
thejn  Qf,ytfur  inlifintipniiiis  ;iTOii^hAB[  h^^  pqe  guest  1?b8 


to  provide  (br,  ybti  khoW,  <m  that  oc^ioti  $  fttid  «»herb 
there  are  do  many  expected,  tht  decreas^e  bfilt^d  of  thb 
increase  wiB  be  quite  convenkiiit." 

Therfe  ne^r  wtt8  a5{)eeeh'fioli&ely'to  addtofheekfii- 
barrasstDent  of  (be^dteady  dbtifoiindcd  Bta^ori^^ntid  hb 
«himmefed.out^—  '    •'  .=     ^      :   '» 

.  ^^  I  sbfill  probably  see  thb  CrmDte^  myself  in  ■  the 
course  bf  this  eVenitig;  and  ^iH  hp^re  yts^r  Ladyship 
tbe trouble df  bek^  so conlitidnicktlteioo  fnyjiccounf, 
Lady  Sophia"  cried  Sir  Charles;  afid  instantly  depaited. 

Her  Ladyship,  alnia<it  <^onvulsed  .with  taiighter; 're- 
lated to  the  Countess  and  Lady  iEmAifdlhie  fiernioi^ 
ing's  conversation  tvith  ^Ir  dhftirles/  and  tbel  liitiusenieiit 
she  derived'  bi  detecting  him  of  a.  great  pdrtiM  -  of  bis 
fashionable  finesse,  .at  'whicfa  ihi  Cduntess  laughed 
heartily,iwhilekhe^^ch^ied*^     • 

"Poor  Sir  Chaifcs »  Itieii^^on'haVe  Actually  offended 
him  in  the  tendere^t  {>oihtj  hi^  pefTsonal^Tanityand  eon^- 
ceit,  of  whkh  the  pretty  yottng  gentleman  has  no  small 
share.  Hovt  barbfeirond^ofyod,  Sdpbia,  wh^A  fashion- 
^le  reikfrii  faais  already  ghett  Sir  Gtiarle^  to  you  asiah 
accepted  Idverl*' ■•''•    "-•'•■     *  -  •••  '  .'i  -  •■ 'i^.x[ 

Lady  Sophia  bltohed  deeply,  and  wns  by*  io  ftiemB 
grattfied  by  this  remark^  and  abiiw^ed'h^r  mother/. wi'tfi 
some  warmth i-—*  '^  ••  '"•*  f^i  h'r'i]iHr.i'..A  <i   r 

^'Tbenl  ftrh  is<urei  kb&mm^^f^at  >fifsiiionatil&  repdii^t 
han^^eaHy  erred,  if  "they  sbpt>dse  atff  >sUbh  thing  j/  ** 
of  A\  the  men '-  i«  ttie  wd^Id^  ^i^  Chaites^ Hatdiff  xvbuld 
be"  the  last  >to»  f^pealr*  ih  ;th«  cb|tr$iDtei^  of  a^iwernof 

*flai!i  ^ad  "lo'heaf  yoti  mttke  fiii'!iws%a  rlimaidc^iipy 
lovfe/^  ttiid 'th6  Countess  5  **  far  ba  assiirfed  th^tpSSr 


\mttd  for  my  (I^ugl)t6r;.:bQt  you  kpaw  in  ^hkuiable 
society,  the  creature*  is  really  oseful^  and;  it;  irottld  ^p* 
4pear  singuMr  to  pmil  jhim  ia  the  CfMrds  of  invitation, 
befiiip^f;  we^  iSC?  [pv^:  body  el^ .  iovitiiig^  him,  whether 
they  like  him  or  not.  He  is  a  mere  batlerfly  of  fa$hio% 
apd  if  he  dci$s.no;.gOQd  he;  doe^  no  l^arm«  Be^id^a,  he 
is; gay,  VQl«tiJ|e,^ ^jod  cpns^uitly  in  spipt8j;S0.he  i^  a 
^n^qessary  evil  in  aux  iiiHe  coteries  and  eveniii^  P&rties^ 
which:  ^pmetio^es  want  variety  tq  anms^  them/'  /  | 
/:^f  But  posittv:ely  I  sa^pect,  mamma^  ^bat  Siq  Char^^s 
jy^s  a  d^s%n  upon  the  young  widow^  he  betri^ed  so 
much  satisfaction  when  I  tqki  hio\  that  she  was  to 
miake  cvQe;Qf  t^e  party. tO'^nptorrowjev^nipg^  Ap4;y^  ho^ 
artfully  be  evaded  Hy'  cried;  Lady  SopJ|;ii^,  laqghing* 

<'  I  believe  that  any  design  h^  ^ouk^  b^ife  iipqn  •14^47 
PrimVo$e  wpuld  tpl^Uy  fejl  of  supfio^/'  i^vfi^jcii.  iho 
.Go^Otjsas  $  ^'  ;die  .is  a  m^et  con^iden^bly-  abqv)e.  the 

:tittraotip^  of  #U0b;|Ei.be|n|[,^jSi.r  Charges  H9ltpliS^'^ 
>  Htere  .the  convc^atipn  oq  tbe  nai^rjita  of  tbe  pretty 
.Naix;iasu8  ended^  to;give  plACe  tP  fiuliipQl^  of  a  far;  more 
pleasing  and  interesting  nature — the  ^l^gymt.arTapge- 
oaents  a£  th^  spkndid:  ball  for  thpf^nqceeding,  evening. 
^They  sdw  no;  a«ore  of .  Sir.  Cb^rtef  rH^tpUff  ^iU-  his.  name 
was  announced  in  the  number  of  their  gay  visitants. 
He^had  beenionelof  the  first  who  had  oig^dy.pressed 
iiblrward  to  ;6btaiik.a  sight  of  the.  Jq?^)yi¥v.ido«i^>  but  be 
took  car^.to  :be  the  litst  to  ^psess^bis  ^rpii:^tip|i  pC.h^ 
unooniAionly)  lov^ejly  piE^soDj  ftudfeai^fidjof  ^un  en- 
countering the  raillery  of  Lady  Sophia,  he  avoided,  ^ny 
opportunity.. of ^  i»ddffeii6iog>  her  tiU.;ope.,or^  twp  ^naore 
had  joined  him  to  approapbiog  tb9  a)n(ic|H  juimyersal 


-the  iMry  ntomeiit  she  had>nlad6  ben  ex^irMf^mto  the 

•  Tike  meii  styled  ;ber  a  .perfect  Veeua,  load  levep-the 
ladies  were  oUliged  to  acknowledge  that.sbe  s^zs^pretig 
-tnougk;.  wbith'  term  beiDgiiac(ualiy'^aDour)ged.%-the 
bidie8^if«s:aTery«su|9Scijpiit:t>rodf  Of  the  superiority  .Of 
the  charms  of  Flora  $  for  it  very  rare\y  h^P^us  tbajt 

• 

fAealse  is  ^ver  extorted  frdm  thi^  lips'ofvetiTyof  jealousy, 
but  o&  'this  efomiug:  it  im)Ted  so. ,;  There  ^s^  npt  a  disr 
senting  vbsce  i0^tbe  wlicde  iiooin.ioii  the )b^ut^l  faq^ 
and.figoi'e  of  the  youthful  iiwloW|  ^W\  Qjf4y  .<¥N%  «nd 
he  <xnM  te  no' jikdge'  ^t,ail  lof  •  the  tpower^^jh^r  .atjtrftrt' 
>ti6ii8^<  |bir  bevhaAioeVerj^ioce  t^»dqseeiided  ,to  biBStow  fi 
kiok«m  herjiaittcbileslfi  9^bl^$  md  tJkis  p^sQpag? 
^iw  no  at  her' tJiKD.tlieeiegantf  young  ,0^^  of  ff^hipn  oi^ 
whose. »n»iLat^  Sqpbid  ms  ilefil)iiig5ithe/]yiar(]|ui^<<>f 
Rosfedriefiwhos^  manner  laadile^cplre^j^iOia  bod^saqrceedr 
ii^ly  p«t  Mr  lovely  beroineito  Ule  hlnsh^osy  nqw  J9ia)ed 
by  Sir  Charles,  J^hey^appna&ched  lier(ja»d;  t^^e-vene^^l^ 
kustywitb  ^shbm  she  had  ef^o^f^  aOrAHicb  r^tiooa}  and 
plaasiiig  ieoiivt^rsatioa  i  aod^  almost  \  in. :  4  .wh^per>  Lady 
StdtiHokkd^  introd«iced  \\^r^  eldest:  daughter,  Ijiei)  Sir 
Cbarlesl  Rateliff^and  last:  df  all  tbeiMapqms.ofiRpsalv^ 
to'the  notice  of  her  lovdy  gUesi;!  7%et  Marquis,  only 
noticing  tbe..grabeftil  curtsey  which  wffs,  now  ipade.to 
hou'  by  tbe.bliishiBgi  Flora,^  bjff  a. cold  .aod  fo^inal  bpWj 
immediately  reminded  Lady-Sopbift  tb^  fb^  d^mciug 
w^  just'goiti^  to)  ccnnmeoce  in;  fhe>  moicjing  apart- 
ment and  whether  she  i&ulended  to  honour  bim  with 
ber-hand?' ,  •'  1  /'..  '■.'•■  •"  v;|  •.,•;/  .:•  -  •/  .  ;/ 
Surprise  and  some  doubt  w^  e3iqp!if099^diQ  the  counr 
b7  X 
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thk  Mliircjitii^'i^iU;^  not'  fimA  of)  thigilashmMbla:  amiMl9- 
ment ;)  and  she  laoghiDgly  pronounced —  . , . v. .  r. 

-i^'^i^ild  Wd  c;dtt'V&ittfcfifi««ioD8^idrlBffe;)^^ 

^i^^iVk^/t  ^  Ci («erett>  the :  t^ftan|bU;.;krra)  .somcirl^ftii  Ijstf- 
^ac!*ftd*itffece!itt^''» '<•'•■'''  ^^  '^^-'^  ;i;-;^ri  'i-,  rf'.w:'.^  oili 
'  .  «^  V€fi  feft!ife:niisj«tm|i^b/'  cried  iker  Ladyahip  |i  ^f  I(IV|- 
penl'td  Mer  at«Oe  il  yoir  ke  nqt  t daily linr  itbe:  imbUf. of 
^cii^g  it  bii'fbeinbahkaillaof  Stx)rnQioiidi<Lodgew7;r 
1>  «  Ofe(4  ixq^  tot^^  yoo  innit  d6t  ^xfMtet.m&iojBtifilirar 
f(^  thy^A^pbeW'9  prdfbnriljtty^'^ic^  Dddbess  df 
ferabet^otr,  ^hh  m  placM  nDOei^^^nteitirill  i;{)fMidda 
tlietti'  i¥Htn  tA^y  «l»e  abbbtitUy  ridkailokit^aqj  ikow  jOmA 
f  dd  ih'OthW  (llfcs^  !Ori]il)iKt ii jaaiexoeMiof^l]^ amiable 
ybittig  ^Hin;  >^bM '  be  Is^  far  hisfcpcbi^JlciiMDt;  but 
tkkei  iMi^' ^^1%  b^  fiieqnendyi  appeoAr/MOgtiiinrJ^ 
Wh^Hia):  te^eli  tc^'  bi»  <ad»nrec8{  abd  inoat  :attaclhed 
fHeiid»f'aiii^lib6'<}m^foT^tben'Te^  t>    * 

' « Tbifl^  Wi&  ^iMM^^^tfeM^  hy  tbci  T^aembie  ffersooigi 
wKhlodt  is^^^iddtitiy^  M^(btBect  9igkyibat<  it  diilnnb^ 
ek6a(ie'^e'i6bbifiM^tito>!^  Ftoi-a^wk^^asi  stitt^aittiiig 
i^kt  td<ileri>Cb&  d6JMb  (if^  the!  .obtiit.jaUiiost  itib&iMEA 
gait  oPSl^l&hkM^  R4ldif,<^lM!».!vfad  leattii%.om^;tbe 
bke^  df  ebe'  sntMNrb'  oliiMn^j  00  ^ich  ^e;  Jadieii  wece 
s^l^d ;  &!A  iate^^lyt^  t|iisrCpedcb:Qi'aikfD)abbeis^ihl 
aaaSmf^ftlijr  ^ttMjdtidqedi--^  :.:■.::.:;  :  v^  :.»•,(!.  •?" 
'^.  '**«  Antf 'dd^y^ytf  ctUl  ybor^nepbevry  the  Maoquisjqf  fio* 
isaivid^'W  B^,  Dbelleia^^  "^Pon  bbnomr;  be  woml^i.not 
thank  yon,  were  be  now  present,  for  so  piSddigidnalJr 


out!  eying  iltlc;;y6usigl£iitQtt6k  iiiM|iOQ(iftfiiiiA0«M}yf^j;: 

!  i^f!  And  flraaf  ivjft  ociplieyvJierei  Skv  CiiAflQ$|ii/aiiiL|^i«kn 

mg  He'i9M)iii3  baiif  imaretgodd:<8madfU)difacM€]:tiii^ 

^on-thkaita'ti^mxfe  atv  affdclloimld  r«liltiiiQ;ft>ribltTJP9 

that  IniJp  fiiittt' id«riiJXiiIllbcpi^)wBiBiduI  <  fle^cot^'  ilh^  iniy) 

CSuffUs/V'  i  :*;   -il".  •Ill',  jjjili  jli'.v  vi';;o[  iviii^  "i«ih>y  ''i,!  ii> 

:  fThtt fatUdttiUe  fikrdnet  VA^kid (movf Uied i;)yilh^ 
tort^  il6tiOTbr^ouiicpudj;!but;A»ilbe:I)i^  QilPfmii 
beiftoiDiitrBs  A! distant 'Telativttcof  |b9iilady.;o{fjAi$  iDf^lrf 
aioiivAiid  wil8[  hesUes^nijtbt  habit^bC;«ayi^nwb|itf^hf^ 
^eaiM, Mndtoiinlioiil odici  fkaUt^  to^dtd , notj^hrovofew 
for  more  potent  reason^.  AbnrloneptAshaaiurdi^b^riidliph 
pleasare,  at  a  seaRtoiiq&fivlDbJimiilertf^  i^\^Vfy  Wit 
waiB  iiQi'Qvdy  probahki  botijtriiejlliajbjf.fae  had  dfW'so/ 
beirdkddl nareifHhai^e/'b^en  .vedoitedr.aarik){reQ^f)d; a<?rT 

ple8mig.coiiMqpkliod8  filled, fittdl  ^Ifot^d.^.l^oQ^'Q^ 
the  youthYUflkiitoqet^hmiijfrbaliiO^ldim^  j6;igifl  Itgfi  kn4 

joyous  aud  encbautibgtasiflj^ 
dsUgbted/wviepjr^taae^  i:Lad9tiSopbiA  m^f}kff>  M«qwis 

sociieoe  j^Bod^c.^cAd/fi^atilQtrytp^j^  paly 

retdaiimdl  t^i|h  iSlB  ehhii«oby..t*^)»dQ^>irfl^J9r%^,  W^ 
tbi^fiaaUBBis  ofiPooltenfoilvuiAUrtl^jiMillt^jbl  iPftrt;^.on 

the  more  matdre  were  preparing  to  sit  down.^|CfMr4f^>; 
iWdWiiiohLTiYas.  a  )iiioalnioiii;i|)rt^  .4ip^r«.: ;  ^^tare 
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150  liflKitinDOW^f  0IfO9CX9 

\d&  tbtaikA  hlbrl fonf' ltliig:bhahamg  redieftt«6n;  aiid  vctb^n 

jxikriiEige  'i^tlp^Lcird  '^-PriinM^  y&^'  qMUsmdnt^Jiad 
cea^^iMch  to:theiiao]tt)ifiGfttioD;of  yoOT  flenty^whote 
tety^ieariiancl  fikt  iMmndeditiK  tbe  sprightlyijiielodyjof 
t^  pipe 'ftillC  tubop.  tM^e  hmd/lbdeed>foeqiiekilJy;  alecoiii- 
piatiett  bei^ terc} >to  baNsaqd^piAIic aMunbtins $ [bdt  be*! 
fbPetli^Sf  0et  out^iiier  t>eiien)V^<srifyflaidilm.tcotnmu^ 
OD  his  young  and  lovely  wife  that  she  should  notdano^,* 
holirever^st^gly  soiibitM^  and  sHt  iiat«d  not  dissent 
fh>ni*Ht9  'SO  'odnstanlly  :avovlrQd:opidio%'itftatjit:  >ras{ 
bi^ly  li^^ope^'fov  4  fanawfedi  woman  ^'to  >whidi  ibia! 
fididsb{{y^a)vi^ysmdded;^^  Biltiyrai  mag^  play  iitroa^. 
if  yd^^^ike  it^il^omi  r'TbetlQiano  ImnnanJthat^  jMi6&Ij 
8i(;iii^tbeiBatn6'itablewilbr|rdi.'^-i->rs^i  j.r-v:  .(|  •  vnA  ■: 

iTo  ^ii^  sh^  had/artflesslyrdplied^' :  ;.  i:>  /;:;.  f 
"f ' '^  Mygmcious^  iiitf  brdii  Ihed  bMr^^pne^t)^  yon^diffnr/ 
iiV^[itniofi  frottrmlf^fathef.  (iNdwibelakra^  ^aid^tbat' 
dfl&Cfng  ^as^ar  J^eerftil'  afad)iiooocelit  tuntascoBebt  fori 
yodfig  pecffHe,  •  while  lie'  ^pbtslstedi  tbal^  jdaynig)  at  canb; 
^as'  to  equally 'p^rnibiou^ and impifoperfii^?'/-     '  <jf{: 

'Lord  Ptiinroseb(AotiiiejtlicMplyi land  betoayMno  iin. 
<io»sidef^ble  waitflrttt'aad  pelulaione  ia  inakbig  Ifa&iEolf? 

fowin^^isqilii^y^df  ft«blaAi«g  ITw?^         - J    . 

'  ^^1  Abd  did-ybtir  ftitb^t^alob  dass'>W8itzing/iKilong  the 
modttidKcate  and  profi^il  atntisetnents  tot  ydung  ladies?!') 

-:  ^  I  neter  beaVd  iSm^  s(i;0akief  waltzes/*^  )€iifafl  thecumt: 
(leeply  bfushlhg  and  l^tf 'oftfaded  FI6ra:^ff  {tob  I  ber 
IKVe  thiit  Siil'OlilreifOiifstock'kadiasnioeaBdaadeli^p. 
<kte  8eb§<e  of  ^r^pitely-WBi^ifaiea  at  bii^  nsatqnaRse** 

SOn^orUfe/'"''^^  «^'*'  ''-«  .  nhjto  ):•'  'Yvyv  'ytv:r.iii  "\nfii  r^ilt 

^ '  '^'Oi'  rather^'  rny  k^^i  ydnimeaD  ito>  say/«sijMkihibifti- 


rose,^  ulterod  4iis  Lordsliip^  «iiriiing/  afbd.(&)tciUly  ixkA 
ing  Hiebalid^  hisdittie  ofiendeU  beauHy^  dBd.  wbiiebe 
pvdsded'^t;fcrir«ntl)r  to  bis  ]ipB,ttddcd-^*^'I  do  not  ib 
tfaeleasfedMibt^f  SirOliirer'9  pntdeiice^  my  lovcj  nor 
tiavel  AiijT'Of  oijrFkm's ;  bat  you  sball  neter  persuade 
m^  Ibat  ifiyoor  imtber  had  a  yduog  and  loyehr  wife  liUo 
you^  be  #oiiM.  eiiiictioii  ber.wiJiCaang  in  aipubBp  asscmH* 
bty)  witb  all  tbe  fa8hionabIe-<K)xcott]|94iaf>  tbe<  present 
day  tbalb  iampiiaarly  tEpiRoacb  ber. ,  No^  Etora!,  tbi^  I 
will  D0tbdieveiwbileL  bare  tbe  evidtsnpe of  iny  senses; 
and. bad  I  a  datighter,  bilicb!inove<  a  wifc^;!  ivloald 
sooner  iseebeD  enter  tb^  lifets  M^b>B:pT6fes8i&sial.dalA;er 
al.tbife  opera-hoilse,  than  see  ber  waltzing  wttb  cs'fe'^ 
HMtt'oi faabton in  a pnblici^^rBUjr;:  /llo^nve  it^fetho 
most  liefiielian^  'disgusting  ^sightiin  natdre; .and'm}) 
Flora  would  not  surdytiowbazisird  mygoddaploidn'Ol 
her  cba^  land jd'^lieai^cr  imnd,  byibbr^vier^ek^reiisiitg  a 
wbteto^adoptaapeoies  of  an^fosenienb to  Tvtndiri  bavd 
toutteraaiiaverBion.V'--  •  .   ./  il/'-'.-^r  !;(i  .!  •.'   ';  * 

'  ^Miwisbtoildopt^aiotlMng  that  yon^:my  Ibrd^  dissp^ 
prove  of^ -  ierted  tbe^lovejly  Ffora,  Vesuining.ber^  wontdd 
good  hvindur  fiiod  vivildty :  but  after- thii  ^cither  waltz- 
ii^  or  diaaribg  was  e?ei*  cbosei  iyf>ba?^s^  a^aal^eot  of 
eonvorsatloo  with  her  dear  lottJ.  ^:  q  • « 

Now  tbe  ewe  wa«  widely  difierent  $  aiid  though  she 
had  certainty'  no*  intention  of  wabziBgi^she  did  nbt  see 
wliy  she  afaould  refuse  dariciiig)'  if  alby  body  canie  to 
ask  her.  As  ber  ears  caugbt  af  every  ifpesU^iaoYeittent 
the  jBoii^d  irf  ithb  melodious' stifainis,  shei  dctball^  felt 
faiipafienli^o'jotnaiid  make  oinerof  tfab'fidstinhor  part?^ 
Bntbow  ooold!  idwtidb  ;thi&  with^ahy  piro^iety,  or  l^st* 
press  any  incluiation  for  dancings  when  no-imet^is'yet 
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X59  . VHB  wipomfs^  cam  icft ; 

Udi  asked  lidr?.:  It  wiw  refy  stnni^  IpMispbi  it  mras 
n6t  HiUe/ fiasbion  f  to  aikl'mdowfttO'dkiloeljiih  A<^ 
Flofaiwais  UcM^MtEag, -cfb  fUB<ddd^iroiQefetiire^  MdMq 
Sir:  Cbatles^  ^vrahibgltaK'ieeiirfe  iiftel  bfeteleat»  t)ria8 
m^hiieikj  jet  ineifaHined  w^thia*  hw^^tttMpi  laditeily  eaD4 
elakned;  (nk  pdrceiirii^f  that  k^.h^fepeiftf^^tebfftifUm 
were '  raffidhp* }  approsduag'.  andl  initiaBliiiBljr  'dr8#u  ^  to 
thoB^tfafivtet  di)thhtoom*^  .  '  •  I'.il-j,!  :).!t  ':.:  »l  i.-  . ;!  f 
f  '^^.La4y^fifIinroSe,  majr  li  bmei(|the(litti«peakaUi^i  fekn 
ck^^rf-olbtailriDg  .tfiediatdagpmrildd;faitaionr  of  ycoMr  fitir 
bted'foi  tbc^inext  qaadrittsi?'^  ,i;  .  trb  it  I  f..;J  i.i; 
At;6riitfRevalbefitBtM^«iid:bbikhed  esoeskifri¥.Mfihe 
iii/Dotiinio^.wb6theril  was  iprtip^iarfbarcfo  dailcti!^ 
orinrfietheritStriChaflltotRateWlf^^  ai  proiieri  j^rtaor 
{onhen<or:not^:yeti8beldid  aolr^ee  wby^iai  factng)  ibe 

liac.BtoMci;.?  aDdiwbbonA  fuirthevioeijonioiiyifliaagfitb^ 
lovely  band  which  would  instaiitiyoban»/:hceii  ;WJ/tb« 
dqairb,  Jkmi  Inoti  t(m>yeMiiElbie:  Dtiobeaf^bbMsAjgnetekig 
ttiher  thci^giilS)  iO'^a  low  #b»per^iexditittied-^lM  )/,> u[ 
y^  JMi^Jn^  ibiney  ^faecris:  tiotbitg !  )Qlgcetkniable  Jii 
yoQc  4<<oeing!/wkfaitb^  Barotet^)9uio)K7be'  baaji^ean  ^jsci 
fortunate  as  to  supersehle  !a)l  6tbaif  itlatms*  >tO!Hso'dia-f 
tiibgukbed laliboaoao ediifenredt opon* bia»](  ekoqMtln- 
deed< thcitl^he ;#il^  bis iJbe.dfcjeotiof'^tbHcciiTyiihrDugbt^ 
oat  ikbe  rodHEiEJ  vAndi  look  )hete  isiit  fniiltkude  of -appK^ 
caolajalraadir  a0pjroachfaigs.?j  I  )  ^ ! '  li  i^i\  /.  A  yi  >: 
jioV  Wall^Js  mdly  badiAOriiijfitefioD  of  ■  dnmrhgr/''  <?iicH 
Hom^  T^fakKbbd.'lttelwr.iBseo  !fioral/lieFtiae^t^>Sbri€Ih«fles 
sJiUiKetinoiiif  )iip9jbandi  wUhiiaUlaflaigibii^  iiMnipH 


ff  By^aH  that's bteatifol^  but  you  niu0t^^'  -' ^  ''  <> 
*  ^'fiUall  I,  Lady  Stortnoqd  ?''  tfrikiFlDra;  blosliing. 

f  Noi  i(disiagfe(ea5Ie  to  you/'  kn^tred  heif  Lady^ 
^ip^ifadf  nkitiiiog  0t  ber  perplexity;  ^^  bat  finirdy,  iby 
clear  Lady^Frimrose,  j^ou  woiild  not  »peMbt:  ib  ti|ie  bafc- 
barcms;  Msohitiol]  of  ivoc  making  <obe^bf  1be>f€|3tiv^ 
party,  who  are  so  anxiously  expecting  yob  ^ :  jdiA 
them/*'     -i^ '»    '> '  • ■••J'  '• -l'  '    -•  'I':  1  •* 

At  this  bpioment  Lady  Ernmeline.atida  tium^touA 
ptirty;^«pproaeUeS. :  Tbe.streel  girl  wagi  altnbdt"<^ilC  of 
l)reath<mth  the  ex^rtiota  of  the  Hrdyidtsnce)  ibbt  Uip^ 
ping  up  to^  th^  skfe  of  Fl6ra>  she  lettclaibied-^^  • 

^^Sttril^yOuP^LlM^hip  iW4etids>  h^^iug>«6'Wkh 
ycmt  fi^senoe  JH'  thB^'bali^rooinl  >^' £#trery  bidy' i^  ^ 
nHxibud '  tse^  diKialii'i  you^fot^  a  ptifftnei^,  j^otil  ditibeft  iim-^- 
gine;  fter^-ls  fcbrf^i3biiJty!He,iiidihfelf  al  dbiiju' ittbre; 
aHeoml'ngpfe^itfefifet^Jtbyotf.^*-  ^  ^ -^    -'  ■  ^-  -^      ^  ■« 

*^  Whltth'.  yoU'i^e^beiire^^  fcady  Bnitfi^e;  it  H  fabfc  iti 
bei'  Lacfysbf^'a  poviref  <i<!^  graot^^'Cffi^d  Sif^  Chd/lesv  Witb 
a  sort  of  conceited  triumph,  as  he  viewed  With-un^ 
speakaU^  Mtfsfaotion  tbie  chagrined  atidnidrti'&ed  looks 
of  bis  r?ral«>conteiiddr$  in!  so  (eit  a  prl^se;  *^  I>  am  ibii 
eonqueror  fot:  4hi9  loVely  hi(bd"feF>(bur>qua|iririto  al 
least;'*  and  giving  Flora  tjgie  only  tocbrtS^tOiliowi 
6iair(riiie,  ^d^de&Unaitbe  coibplimeQt'h^.intandeil  her, 
he  :fldtr  off  iriftb  tkie -poweirfuV'magdct  bf^attMetioii 
irbfcb  itaul  dssenvbled'  them  -aU  tbere^  aknid^t^'theireally 
envious  sneersi  of  (his  fashioiiab)eiC0inpaniai>s<   '  '    * «  ^ 

''Conceited  apeii'^imrrniui^ediLordiC^ldmllk. 

"  lDcorrigiblofnip{yy{''^utt^red>a«seodndi>  ^:^^  5:  ''J 

^  Tba  butterfly  of  an  bbiir  I^*  wtiis^recl  ai  thifd;      ^^ 

ButiiuoMipliineht  to  the 'totfielyiand  TespftClablp  iiodji 


of  the  man^IpQ^npne  .of  th^6  eoiHcSmptaboi  qlkhetSy 
so  If^Vlshly  buealOfi'ltdf  .w6i*e  permitted,  to. fc^idh.ilieMear 
ofih^  CotJute^s  of  St6>;mondy  or  her  Kniiable.dtaghter, 
w]»Qy.i>ot!wbi{b$tcm^ing^  was  ]ii4u)gii^.m>a]MaH}$lap^ 
j^'Ub  tbi3 .Duebass^of.  Pentih^rCon^  at-  the . erj^ence  of  tbe 
di^^pmdted  iocda>  find  'the  hoa^pudeot  effronfefity  of  Sir 

.  .  »        •  •      • 

^^  I  protest  that  the  easy  impadence  of  that  (Maffdce 

/often fMUDs^s  line/'  eried  the  Coiuitess,  }w^uig4  .. . 

.  ^yitorA$'m^mw»9  bow  can  you  »thiok  bUn  atiQpwiog:?'^ 
Bttfr^d  Xiady/Bm^i^toe;  fMo  n^c  Sir  Cbnries^tileKff 
is  the  most  Md^  fi^miliari  and.coQcfdfi^  young^piiifiiii} 
^XiMG»H^e*  iTo  9fi0  the  .lo^iAsibe  catt  Dn.Xord'Cbtnrille 
aud  (the  Hononr^ble  Cftptaia  PDoaotiby,  when  h^  took 
tbe  b^md  Pf^  tady  .Primrose:  t/o  <coDdu^(;»:h^^t9!  tbi^'  ball«i 
ropm';,.as  if,  be  wer^i  tbe  ooly  object. iiiovthyiotshMring 
her  attentions.  But  I  am.ver^  sqra  tbat.'Lady  S^nofioi^e 
wilL  iiptiikQ  hUn ;  now  do  you > really  Ihinl^  yMt^Qntce, 
tbalf  ]Lady  Primro$e  wH  ever  Uket  awch  a  bising  a^  SM 
Cb^rles  RatoHflF?"       .     .  *     //. 

.  The  youthful  EmmelinQ  looted  veryadaiJooi^'iii  Hie 
facie. of, tfie  (Xueb^sa  fpr  ^  reply MRfbiteibfe^Couoieiia 
geutly  reproved  tb^  loyely  giii  fordetaaadiog  so  im- 
proper a  question.:  ;  .5  J  , 
,  *^  You  .we  too  young,  Emio^lineito;  ebter.  lUto^diB-^ 
cu^$i0J)8  on  tbie:  merits  or  denieiits  of  young  mtiu  of 
&shioQf"  uttered  the  Counters  ; .  '5  nofr.do  1  ip|yrofi«.bf 
your  hasty  de^^iaion  on  cbfuraOters  you  know  so  liMle 
about. .  IC^ery ;persopage.of  exalted  rank  ii^ereit6)^ve 
their  sentiments  so  Tceely  asT  you  have  done  od  *Sir 
Char  lea  RatctUr,  ifacy  would  be  severely  censbreK),  and 
perhaps  aecttsed  of  ill  nature  for  theiar  .paim  ;(ij(|i^e 
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ybUDg  Baronet  is  certabJ^  a  pnod^ioiia  favolisite  wiA 
all  our  firtbiODable  aequaintalice/'  ^ ;  > 

Lady  EmmeliDe  was  sileot;  aad  coloured  deeply. .  Nat 
to  the?eiierable  lady  whose  opinion  Ibehad  so.<  iogena-» 
ously  Bskedi  and  witb  wiitfrn  the  youngest  daughter  of 
her  friend  was  a  much  greater  favcMirite  than  Lady  So^ 
phia;  and,  with  her  usual 'bluutness  of  etpression,  »he 
ekdaimed*^ 

'^  Fie-fie,  Counfeas,  you  would, not  surely  teach  yoor 
daughter  the  aiit  of  disguising,  her  sentiments^  when  no 
dkgaise  is  neceasaiy..  Let  the  child  apeak  the- truths 
Which  .can  neither  be  shamed  nor .  blamed,  in  the  pre-r 
sent  instance,  except  by  ideotsor  fools,  who  are  siily 
eaaugh  to' flatter  this  yoimg'  boy  of  &shion,  merdy  be* 
cauae  be  has  just  jumped  into  an  estate  of  seven  thou<> 
sabd  p^r  annum,  at  the  expence  of  sincerity  and  common 
tense,  and  who  has  not  one^atom  of  merit,  and!  much 
doabt  a  shadow  of  virtue  to  recomtnend  hlto  to  thf 
possession  of  it. .  I  for  my  part  readily  adopt  JSmmcT 
linens  opinion,  and  thitik  Sir  CMrles  Ra(tcliff  the  moit 
(^"egious  4;ateotnb  I'everi.bebeld;  and  as  to  his  ent 
gaging  (he  atliention  of  Lady  Primrose  fqrtber/  tba^ 
thro^h  the  amzes  of  a  dance,  the  supposition  won'^d 
be  highly  absurd,  and,  in  my  mind,  greatly  derogatory 
to  the  character  and  piinciples,  as  well  as  the  choice^ 
of  so  apparently  sweet  and  jamiable  a  young  creature." 

^'<How  excpiisltely  lovely  is  the  young  widow;  is  np( 
she,  my  ;deiu-  Duchess  ?"  cried  Lady  Stormpndf  r 

'.^.  And  how  irreifistibly  engaging  and :  unafS^ctedf 
mamma/'  uttered  Lady  Emmeline ;  ^^  ev^  bodyt  k 
enchanted  with  her,  except "  '.,.,/ 


^meHne  made  a  fuU  $top,  and  betrpy^>so 
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much  einblriBssmeiit  and  cdhfiwioB  from  the  iitigimid'^ 
ed  expression  she  had  conveyed^  ttMt  the  DocbesS)  fed*- 
ing'  for  her  situation,  Mid  fearing  thptt  her  yoong  fa- 
^noarite  migbt  again  encounter  the  displeasore  of  her 
mother,  ii^stantly  made  a  pretext  of  sending  her  in 
search  of  her  nq>hew,  the  Marquis  of  Rosalrie,  to 
which  the  delighted  girl  immediately  assented,  and  was 
out  of  sight  in  a  moment.  Leaving  the  two  matronly 
ladies  to  enjoy  a  few.  momcols  of  Uninterrupted  chat 
together,  we  will  follow  the  iight  foot»teps,of  the  youthf 
fill  Bmmeline  into  the  balt-rbom^  where  she  made  strict 
search  after  the  Marquis  of  Rosalvie,  bot  oould  not  find 
him  there,  nor  yet  in  the  atljpihiiig  apanment^'whioii 
was  set  apai*t  for  the  refreshment  of  tbecompaayj'and 
while  Emmeline  was  enquiring  of  every  one  she  ofiet  if 
they  had  seen  any  thing  of  the  Marquis  of  Rosabje,  let 
ns  accurately  endeavour  to  stat^  the  situation  of  our 
lovely  widow  on  her  first  entrance  into  this  gay  scene 
of  splendid  festivity,  which  for  a  moment  perfectly 
dilzzled  as  well  as  enchanted  her  by  the  fiiiry  scenes  of 
beauty^  tasteful  ^tegancc,  and  variety  it  displayed ;  for 
het^  were  magnificent  mirrors,  Grecian  lamps  brilliant^ 
ly  itlnminated,  and  flowers  of  almost  every  description 
wreathed  in  the  most  fantastic  shapes,,  breathing 
the  most  delicious  and  odoriferous  perfumes;  while 
the  enchanting  sounds  of  the  welUselected  b^nds  of 
music  resounded  on  every  ejir,  and  vibrated*  on  every 
heart  that  was  not  actually  insetisible* to  its  powerCuI 
and  magnetic  ihfloence,  as  it  stole  over  the  charmed 
senses,  as  the  ^^  sweet  South  breathing  frt»n  a  baidc  of 
violets." 
One  heart  alone  seemed  unconscious  of  tl^s  po^ijp* 


fal  mdod^  nrbkb  liad  chmrmect  all  ot)ieiBx  ai^  one  ieye 
flfafie^  gazed  with  apathy' m  (tie  briUiaficy  and.  spleu- . 
dour  of  this  gay  scene,  which  jspread  such  fasciuation, 
and  smiltiig  beaoty  aroaod  it;  ai^d  tl^is  heart  and  thin, 
eye  wa^  the  Mantis  Of  .Rosalvie's  1  who,  op  the  en- 
tMiee'of  Sir  Gharles  ^tdiff,  jiist.  lifted  bis  Qpe.  fi:oni| 
the*  gimiDd  to  see  wbo^  it*  was  that  had.  accompanied, 
him  to  i  the  hdkroomy  and  perhaps  thi^  eye  rested  for 
a  moment  mi  the  face  of  Flora— and  perhaps  Flora  obr 
served  in  the  self  isame  moment  that  the  Marquis  wa^ 
lookmgat  her,  and  fflngled  that  it  was  not  a  look  either 
of  approbation  or  pleasing  witsh  ivbioh  lie  had  for  one 
sittgle'  momenlviK).  ititently  i^^farded  hcjr^  and  tbat  he 

■ 

tiomed  away  alriaost  immedii^y  as  {ler  naine  was  pro- 
nomiced  by  the: so  greatly  hpf)Qi|red  a^id  gratified  Sir 
Gbarka  RatoVflf,  as  he  kd  h^rmp  to.  the  delighted  and 
expecting  party,  who  were  just  arranging  themselves  jn 
the  respective  order  for  die  commencement  of  the  qua- 
drilles. They  wdeokned  4ie  lovely  stranger  M^ith  every 
mark  of  respect  and  deference  which  was  exclusively 
dhe  to  her  exalted  railk,  while  others  slyly  qo^ratu- 
lated  Sir  Charles  on  theprize  he  had,  been  ^  fortupate 
to  obtain.  ;        ,    .         '  — 

But  for  the  jensattons  pf  poor  Florn  we  cannot,  jips- 
aibly  aocbunJt^  for,  they  were  wholly  inexplicable  .cvcp 
to  herself^  as  they  were  new  andpainful^  in.  the  suppor 
sitioo  that  she  was  the  object  of  dislike  to.,  the  only 
being  ia  the  jroom  whose  breast  she  could  wish,  to 
kaire!  inspired  with  difibrept  sensations  tow«r<i[s  her, 
flindthat  was  tiie  relation  of  the  venerable  lady  with 
whoin'  she  bad'beeo^  isd  i^reeabty  conversing.  He  had 
appareniiy  tmaed  ai>l^»y  wistb,  involuntary  disgust  at  the 

»  •      •  •■ 
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sight  bf  her,  when  evety'<)thertnbFtal  courted  Uer  lU- 
tedtion ;  and  iii  doiDg  m^  he cplduped d6oply> .a^;8be 
Was  conscious  that  h6  batf  ocogMoned  her  to  colour  us 
deeply,  an^i;|fc^  a  regret  that  irhe  had  never  fdt.befor^ 
in  believitig  that  she  was  the  ol|}ecio£  his  mtKfierooce^ 
if  not  of  ob^ohite  dislike.  Bitr  Flora.wast  not  left  .iMg. 
ti)  cherish  vain  r^rets,  or  dw8ll<  on 'any  uopieastog  ce^ 
fibctiofis ;  for  the  mime  bad  dceady  stniik  up  to  the 
tiiii^  of  afevonriti qnadrille  of  fairiiiondlle  notoriet}' ; 
and  without  considering  who  was  looUiqf  at^her,  or 
whether  she  was  looked  lit  H'aU,  ah^  gwe  hetJiaiMd.Uo; 
Sir  Cbarlesj  and  entered  iAtolbeiqilrit: oC.  the  Im 
figare  of  thie  dance  so  enchabtiuglyi  Ibilt'  nothing,  bat 
the  praises  of  the  loirely  yoiu^  "widdw^j^eaotiodcd 
throtigh  the  ^hole  room,  and  ^^  what' an  -ek<}Qi8itidy' 
lovely  creatur^,^  burst  from  the  Upn  of.iQie  admirii^' 

throng.  

'  To  do  biit  justice  to  Sir  Charles,  he>  wais  tte  only, 
one  in  the  room  who  could  have  kept  up  th^  spiriftf  of 
ciaticing  with  Flora  j  and  never  did  he'display  bis.  i^i* 
lities  to  better  advantage;  for  it  was  a  spectes  of  «c- 
complishhieiit  in  which  he  had  always  exceDed.  Nor 
did  he  resign  the  hand  of  his  lovely  partner  till  tbe  end 
of  tlie  fourth  quadrille;  and  so  much  had  the  spirita  of 
^ora  been  ekhlkrated  with  her  exertions  m  the  liv^y 
dance,  and  tbe  sprightly  notes  of  thef  melodious  ^tru-' 
ments^  that  when  Sir  Cbarfes  agahi  eondn^ed  her  t<>  9^ 
seat,  and  stationed  himsdf  close  beside  her,  the.charm^ 
ing  vivacity  of  her  naturU  dispbsttldn  iUoiqkiM;  ke# 
lovely  features  with  thfe  tnOftt' bewitching  inniles,  which 
was  greatly  jna-eased  bybelug  joined  by  die  afriiable 
and  imeresting-Lady  Bmmerine,  who  eutuetftcd  diat  Sir 
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Charles  would  make  rooin^  and  give  ber  a  place  beside 
Lady  Primrose. 

<'  UnkiDd  Lady  Eromeline !"  uttered  Sir  Charles,  with 
more  warmth  and  gallantry  than  occasion  warranted  ; 
'<  and  would  you  rob  me  of  a  station  which  monarcbs 
would  envy  me  the  possession  of?" 

Flora  blushed  and  looked  grave,  while  the  laughing 
EmmeHne  replied,  as  she  tx)bk  the  offei^  plaee  of  the 
youi^  Baronet,  which  he  had  resigned  with  evident  re- 
luctance— 

'^  No,  indeed,,  Sir  Cjluu'los,  I  don't  wish  to  rob  you 
of  any  thing  but  what  you  cun  very  #eil  Apare,  and 
have  DO  exclusive  right  to ;  but  remember,  that  mono- 
poly is  not  the  order  of  the  evening  here ;  and  I  pro- 
test some  other  claimants  for  the  hand  of  your  lovely 
partner  are  already  coming  to  put  you  in  mind  of  it/' 


fr 
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CHAPTER  VIIL 


*<  Write  m€  down  a  fbd. 

That  talks  much,  thinks  less, 

Ph^fesses  greatly,  3ivt  meant  Dotfiinp. 

1  woold'SooDer  listen  to  tbe  jdpiiis  ^*v 

That  bays  the  moou.'*  Shakespeare. 


■  « 


XhE  personages,  who  now  approached  Flora  were 
Lady  Sophia^  Lord  Clairville,  and  tbe  Honourable  Cap- 
tain Ponsonby.  The  former^  who  had  been  engaged  in 
dancing  till  the  present  moment,  and  of  whom  Flora 
had  seen  but  little,  now  blushingly  apologized  to  her 
mother's  lovely  gnest,  that  the  indispensable  necessity 
she  had  been  under  oljoining  the  dancers  had  deprived 
her  of  the  pleasure  of  obtaining  any  conversation  with 
her  during  the  early  part  of  the  evening ;  but  that  she 
was  now  come  to  have  the  honour  of  passing  a  few 
minutes  in  her  charming  society.  **  Though  I  have 
brought  two  petitioners  along  with  me,"  added  her 
Ladyship,  archly  smiling,  **  who  would  very  willingly 
deprive  me  of  the  charkns  of  your  Ladyship's  conversa- 
tion, if  they  succeed  in  engaging  the  honour  of  your 
fair  hand  for  the  next  quadrilles." 


LM-d  Qainrille  then  almosl  immediately  approached 
Flora,  and  in  a  beaeechitig  Umc  solicited  that  she  wookl 
grant  him  that  distinguiahed  fiivoiir  $  but  what  wibi  bi4 
Lordehip^fl  evideiit  surprise^  cbagrio^  and  disappbtnt-^ 
ment  to  bear  her  exclaim— 

^  You  honoiir  me  most  highly,  my  Lord ;  bat  I  am 
not  positivdy  certain  Ihat  I  shall  dance  again  to-night  $ 
biit  if  I  do  1-rI— I  am  engaged  to  Sir  Charles  Ratcliif 
far  the  next  ensuii^  quadrilles/' 

Flora  actually  blushed  deeply,  as  she  pronoupced 
these  words ;  bilt  it  was  occasioned  by  the  cfutfemptu-^ 
oas  look  %yltb  which  this  truly  amiable  and  accom'^. 
pUshed  nobleman  surveyed  his  too  fortunate  .and  sucr. 
cess&l  rival,  on  whose.fiusbed  cheek  and  sparkiii^  eye 
there  appeared  ap.  expression  which  he  cpqid  by  no. 
means  conceal,  of  cpnscioois  triumph,  almost  bordering 
on  an  insolent  display  of  vanity,  conceit,  and  affecta-. 
tion,  which  was  instipi)OTtable  to  good  sense^  ration- 
ality,  and  good: breeding;  and  when  Lord  Clairville, 
tired  o£,  bis  disgusting  and  fiuniliar  attempts  to.  enter 
into  conversation  with  him,  bowed  respectfully  to  the 
lovely  widow,  aod  sUently.withdreWy  without  deigning 
to  notice  the  effrontery  of  this  Ihsbionable  epxpomb, 
and  also  taking,  his  friend  along  with  him.  Flora  .did 
not  feel  perfectly  satisfied  with  herself  for  having  re- 
fused Lord  ClairvillCi  and  accepted  of  so  inferior  a 
iiubstitiite  for  tbis. accomplished  lord,  whose  mental 
graces  appeared  equally  correspondent  to  a  fine  formed 
person  and  el^ant  set  of  features.  In  shorty  Flora  by 
no  means,  relisfaedithe  familiar  looks  .and .  manners  of 
this  supercilious,  trifling  .coxcomb^  tp>wnom  she  had 
by  mere  accident  engaged  her.  hand,  for  the  whole  of 
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the  evetitn^)  add  of  wImm^  ooiripany  «bcl  was  xibt^  Ukklj 
to  be  relieved  ddria^  the  reondiider  of  her  mit  at  Stor-> 
mond  Lodge^  i^iMch: she  determined; to^qait  as  soonaar 
ever  tm  earrlagc  was  atitiodiiced  to  be  la  teadmess  UH 
her  departure. 

<  Not  that  Ploi^  bsd  been  disgniited  with  the'pleasures 
of  tbe  eveimig)  or  dissatisfied  \i'ith  •  the  liecep^n*  sbcr 
bad  met  irith  there  {rom  the  amiable  mistress. of  iSae 
mansion  atid  her  lovely  dangbtersj  the  yoimger^^f  ivbonl; 
i^e  farUenlariy  admired;  atid  felt  soUcitooa  to  cultivate 
a  more  tntimate  ac^uaiutanee  with;  bat  in  Lady- 80^ 
phia  there  was  certair^y  something^  not  congenialil^ 
her  tasce.  She  faikd  b^auty^  but  it  was  of  the  bold  aiM 
masteline  kind ;  she  had  intellect*  accomj[disfaaiieot»^ 
and  ibanne^y  which,  however  easy,  poEshed,  and  ele^ 
gant,  were  repellant  rather  than  pleasing  to  the  ex^ 
tr^e  timidity  and  simplicity  of  her  otVn.  Lady  So- 
phia/too^  had  evidently  a  vein  of  sarcastic  bamour  4a 
her  tonversfttidn^  even  on  the  fifiosttrifltng' subject, 
which,  being  blended  aliU>^  with  a  haughty  cbhseiom-t 
ncJss  of  the  Buperiorily  df  exalted  rank  and  fortune, 
gfwe  to  the^oaf  en0embk  of  her  person  and  ilbatores  aa 
air  that  rather  chillecT  than  inspired  confidence  towards 
her.  i  But  the  sweet  Einmeline  had  noiie-of  these'&n 
shioiiable  propensities ;  hier  very  look  was  nflftive  IngeM 
ttuonsnessy  simplicity^  and  trdth,  while' her  manners 
were  ^rfectly  free  from  affectation.  H^r  face  wto  cri* 
tically  less  btoutiful  than  that  of  her  ^sister^f  but  ift 
was  a  thousand  t!mes  more  ^interesting  fix>m  the^  soft^ 
ness  and  s^^bility  it  disphiyed ;  and  she  did  not'Cburt 
praise,  because  she  truly  merited  it^- 
' '  JU&dy  Sophia  had  laughed'prbdigroiMljf  at  the  dtoafih 


Oft  OWBi  TWO>  THIIBB. 

pcrinted  bdp^sioCiioird:Oii^ille'anil  Captdn^Pqnlonlijr^ 
and  congratulated  Sir  Charles  on  his  being  'the  foJtoA 
nate  victor  of  ttie  prize  so  iniidi^  sought  Irfter^ln  a'style 
cf  such  flippancy,  and  wMi  'Soch  Uttie  regatd  to  the 
det^  Uushes  which  had  again  overspi!ead  th^'lordy 
lace  of  Flora,  that  she  felt  seriously^  vised  that  she  <baii 
a^iain  cooMiifed  to  < daiio^: ' wUtl&vsbe  coaAtum^  ih .the 
roomsi  Nehher^id  8he:liheto4)e*8(>di8liiigiiiiibed  bjr 
the  yottiig  Bafonet's  attenfcbns,  or  ihe  obrjeei  of  Ladf 
Sbph1a'#  ffippant/raiilcry  ^  and  wfaispmlig  to  Ae  gentte 
Bfumelkie,  that  she  AotM  be  ghd  when  the  qaadrillei^ 
Were  over,  she  r6aAain6d:a]iii08t<  perfectly  aiknt' to 
tiiedlbskmiof  complifiieDta'witli  whichshejv  ovm* 
Wtefaned  bySirGlNtfles  on  one  stde>iand  to  ih^'JOO"* 
meaning  onies  bestow^  by  LadyrSopbta  on  thfeotliar;.  i 
. '  Wbetlier  the  eoontenance  of  •Flora  (always  iiqfdto*. 
ous  and  expit^easive)  exhibited  >  some  extenud.  signs :  of 
Wdiriness,  mv  what  was  more  likely^  s^attiy  to  the  aalt^ 
ject  of  their:  discourse  we  know)  ml ;  but  certainly  it 

induoed^ljady Eninteline to exeiaiai--r  ■'■  '*  '  :  >  "' 
^  *'  My  goodness,  Sopbfa,  yon  talk  so4abd,  and  ^  nitlle 
M  so  stt^ngdy^tthatl  am^snr^  every  boiily  must  hear 
you  aU  over  the  room/'       ■  i  .  •'  /  .;  n-.iU  :  i.  ^i 

>^  Wett,  and  it  is  ten  to  one  if  listener  eiv^r  h^tJMiy 
good  of  themselves/'  answered  her  Ladydiip^  •  : 
>  ^^  Fromiips  divine,:  who^  can  listen '  but  with  tisptom 
andfddight  ?f'  cried  Sir  €hlu'les,b6wing,  witb^itd  ahrof 
8eIf-ap|>rdbatioh,>aiore  grati^ng  to  liis  own  feblifigs 
tlum  to  any  beside  him..    '  > 

t  '^  But  we  shall  -  be  Observed  presently,'*  replied  Em- 
meline^  <^  we  aie  so  already..!  There  is  the  Marqui»  of 
JRosalvie  sbin<Si^  exac%  opposite  to  us,ind  he  is  look- 
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|«giat  y6l^  SopiilBlinaiid  :oH  iny.heiitew,  hM  aogiy 

.  ^^  Lookits  at .itier'  ekselumed  Lady  Sd^bm; :?  iuw 
]F(fi  err;  >EfDme|ift^  i  Look.  ^gain;.  and  yoa  wilH  fiAd  Ihtt 
I  hm  tiotlit  tini:  yredae  iboineiit  ibfSiilgect  «f  labjLi^ 

'  All:  cyaa/nnre  aow  diveded  :k>  1 4iie>  Marqab,  iiAo^ 
vltk  lblded:ailiii^^vn8<leaiiifag.:agUtet>dife'4^  die  ar-r 
efldei  <lCfloiftes^  fiadeqitaialy  ot)ci^>ied  ki'lfa^.mMmg 
aMitiide  la  .coDteiBpIatieilao^  tnlirefy  pb^ 
for  itwa^  oii:the  hcb4Jf:E16ia.thiife  hA^had  beaai  UitmCt 
Ig^igazui^fordie  q[>ak»fflf  thbJas^  onfai^tas^  Aod  il 
nms equally  deriaid ihdti  tbd'exprie^a  ^tklvblldi Jte 
gaacddidiiiok.MldaCe'Juiy.Tarjrjflttbt&iti^  acfcifiiiiebtlbi 
faincNffa  ofn the>  kivIc^^^widDtvji  h%<.iihed  ^obwrifffd^;  be 
anddenly^^ritbd^wt  K&  ieyea^: and. aUxtosC iimnhsdMll&ly 
Sartod  -  into  ithfe  mklst^f :  the '  fdetiey  gcottp;  iRbteh ;  sw'^ 
rdunded  iUm>iti\l^ (id  v^UsiHQ :loiiger  06. be  seen*..  But 
#hfthier  ibe  nmkt^  naioiiei  ctoquiped^  or  s^miedAteiiHis 
to  enquire ;  the  peciiliu:  jhabUa :  iaad  •  ding[i|}||r!  dtt|KH: 
ai|jio«i8:o£;  this  lesAniiiffdiiiary^yopiig  iM)blem|iD^ /^kig 
tpo  Uniyensally;  koQWO  to  bavies  b^oidr ii,ipto  tbi9:eveBiQg 
more  than  any  other,  the  object  .el.  nvonder  or  jHiblio 
^09U]ff ; .  be  cbpoaiog:  Q>  appear  .or  dfeapftear  y^K^erer 
be  pleased^  .^hoal  any  <x>iainails'VeiQg^  paas^od  tbq 
%EM)eptriQitgr.of.'bis!chtiraoieR:.:fei;'^.wb8(t  ;^flie:  cofild*  it 
]^8$ibly^bt:ideen»^?  :lj;  ^httiliMeUicliown  thai  he'.piQs- 
9essed  atmog  WlfieUec^  seibnb$  be  was 

deficient  in  none  of  these,  nor.ddilaiiy  ofl  the  leading 
prACipi^ltiMt.form  and  leataUikk  >tbd!cbaEacter  of  an 
tpragblr.hoiiojlirable  niUii.    Codaeqaendy^  the  Marquis 


no  nrntolbrdpe^  for  he  cotiMxAyi inizad  iwhdoktf,  zmi 
soilgiit  lie  libod^S'lof  bis  fdlcrtr  aiehl  tAI^  thcrcfiqrn 
that  the  Man|nis  could  lie  caHed  wmk  itntngi^.ecoehf 
triciMbf  fiMr^irUehsoirie  l8Dgbcd;8t.biikl^*otfaertJKl4 
mired biiQ^sbiiie^intied'biiii^  bjut ttw joioeil m.vDhrcr^ 
salty  ooDdeoe^ngfaiai/  and  c'tenitlfcad  ffn^.  were  dot  of 
tbenitioDal'or.difcon^iiiilQatil^ikifad*^  .  .  •  .        > 

But  what  were  ^M)  sepsatibfas.'of  !Elohi  rckpectloj^ 
bim'wfao  shidl  define  F'«lncd  it  iabertaih  that  ^.cotild 
not  defiae  th^m  herself, !  or  adoounl  ^^  the  uBiveiaai 
treindatioQ  of  ber  v^bole  {jAmi  as.slie  ^sWg^t  a  second 
tiitie  the glanc^of tbellar^is ^  lUmdvie^ ext^kMivdiy 
directbdto heiaelf, for  noistidi ^glaocD had b6 giireii  t6 
any  other  object  w  thei  foomi  «id  it  waa  one  of , bo 
flattering  kind,  nay,  it  plainly  ihdioatodidiqdeMiye  and 
dislike -^  ^otto'  wbat  citiiBe. sbe  could  atljribale  it; or 
tirbyafadahbufld  Sod  loiijesply  mortificidaBdiflo.aeD^ibly 
hurt,  byltjf  6h0  4^QRild  fcinn  nd.VefbodidUe/Qoni^ture^ 
since,  not  knowlbg'  the  MmkjfH^  of  Rosahie;  aod'aey^ 
havmg  beheld  him  till  this  eveDiog^afae'oonld.nbl  pod^ 
fi^ibly baveajlyimachied him  in  theoatuve of ab'  o&ncoi 
Had  the  Marquis  of  Rosalvie  heard  any.  thing. to  hev 
aisadyabta^  ?  m  c6dld  mf..  TBeilJdnter  of  h^r  whole 
UfeifaaQ  becb  innooencfe  and:tmtKr;  «daice;&be  Att^tb  of 
Lord  Primrose  her  conduct  unilbnnljjr'dtsciiscts.h^rfeT 
lions,  thougbti,  and  wohis  sv^h  sh  cbuld  refltet  iA)ught 
but  credit  t0<fa^nie.lf  and  bencfil)  to  her  fellow';  caear 

'  To  what  then  coiild  she  owe  this  sth^ge^'this  myst 
Serious,  this  unreasonbbie  dislpceof  ber  iii  the;  breast  of 
tins  relative  of  the  Idndland  Tenefubie!  persotiage  with 
whom,  in  the  early  ptet  of  (he  eitening^  she  had  beu 
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80  agreerikty.coasoBtng^?  S|ie>  exdoiiii^di  on^the  d»4 
appeanace  of  "^Uiis  exiraordinary  being,  to  Lady  So* 
pbia,  who  had  been^  seised  i^th  an  myolantaiy  fit  of 
laughter  at.the.snrprise,  which  waaisdatroitgly.  blended 
with  wegret^  in  the.  lovely  pouritenanceof  Flgf»r^:  .  t 
\  f'  b  not.dtetMarquis  of  Rofifllvie  thonghl  9n  extraot^ 
dinary  and  eccentric' cbairacteri  Lady.  Sophia?*' 
*    To  whh^h  her  Ladyship  repliedi^r    .  .' 

^  Yes^  prodigiooily :  ektaordinaryt  my.  dear  Lady 
PrintroBe;  and  if  he  did  not  look  so  rery  much  like  a 
man^  I  should  hardly  take  him  to  behuman,  he  has  30 
much  of  the  etimrad  spirit  ini  his  oooipositioa;  but  I 
bcBeve^.the  icreatttre.  is  but  mere  flesh  and  blojod  after 
all,  or  rather  he  hiLs  as  many  fiinlts  and  btilti&i  as  the 
k«8t  of  his  preoioos.sex/'       .    ;   :  / 

^^  Ohy  Sophia,  how  can  yon  be  so :  severe  agaiosi  one 
of  the  most  fraVtleiss^.niost  perfect  beings  tin  creation  ? 
I  nd^ed^  indeed^  Lady  Primrose,  n^:  sister  .was  only  jest-* 
log  when  she  pronounced  hioi  otbirwi^e^''  uttered  Lady 
Bmfnelhie^  with:  isxtreme .  earnestnessy  i>ut  not  WiUioul 
a^roseateiidttsh^critosoniog  her  fair  fiure  and  neok.  in  the 
same- instant.''/:'''  '  .-^"  ^.  •<.. .  '.  •  .  -  -..  ;  . 

At  which  ^both.  Sir  <niarles  and  Lady  .Sophia  laiigbed 
Immoderately^^  ^  lihe  :fdrmer'  /  exclaiming . with  a  too .  p^r4 
ceptibfy«»<rions«abeR^. . 

'^  >'iV>n  hoiK>ui*,(Lady.Einmelioe^  you  .have  eiilc^;ised 
jftdur'farroUrite  nlost  ftmoufllyy  though  y6it  wiU.  find  but 
few  to  second  your  opinion  that  the  Marquis  is  ,(Jie 
most  pierfeot  bdtig  mi  creation^  ;  I  have  certainly  heard 
htni  compare  to  the  mbpiiig  mdaocholy  owl,  that  af-^ 
fects  wisdom }  but  the  man  who*  is  wise^  is  merry.also^ 
Lifts  w»  not  B»de  for  sober  >  sadqess  s  and  cucse  me  if 


I  thiiik  iiic  Marqois  of  UototvicAoy  wiaef  UiMf  the  r^sC 
of  us/' 

^^  In  your  e^tiknatiott  be  may  not  be  eoa$idered  mo^ 
Sir  Charles/*  cried  Lady  Etnmeliiie»  a  deeper  blinh 
tiuUiig  her  face  $f^  but  I  neVrr  beard  bis  nitionality 
doubted  i;  uid  mth'  tespect  tocomparisous,  what  tbinlt 
}'oa  of  the  mto  who  apes  the  monkey  ?  Is  not  that 
oomparison  as  odious  as  the  owl  ?" 

Sir  Gharies  •  bit  Us  Upi  cohHired  acc^isively/  and  re- 
mained silently  looking  -  at  Us  gold .  repeater^  which 
most  fortunately  pnt  him  in  tioind  Of  the  boiur  destined 
oince  nkyre  to  behold  him  th^  etivied  partner  of  the 
lovely  widow^  It  was!  nOt^  theiefp^,  either  conpemen^ 
or  eatpeUibnt.to-an^\ter  thfe  spirited  retort  made  on  him 
for  his  saucy  speech,  by  the  ydothfol  Lady  Emmeline, 
who.i^  not  by  a^y  meato  a  faTourite,  because  it  waa 
on  more  occasions  than  one  that  he  had  smarted  under 
the  lash  of  her  Ladyship's  well-dire<}ted.  and  spirited 
sarcasm,  when  he  bad  been  passing  so  freely  his  cent- 
sure  on  the  character  of  an  object^  with  whose  indivi- 
dual naerils  it  was  arrDgance  :Md  presumption  (qv  liim 
to  put  in  competition  his  own  paltry  insignificance;  and 
turning^  towards  Fk)ra,  with,  a  most  insiduating  smilo^ 
heieK*1idmed-r-»    - 

^  Now  ihen,.l  daim  that  lovely  band,. as  a  rii^b  re^ 
ward  for  tb^  ihsdflfemble  peoanoe  I  tiave  inured  Cor 
tfato  half' hour  at  leasL  '  Thank  Heaven,  I  am  reliqgred 
at'k^.  The  quadrilles  are  4igain  cjommeucing )  ^per- 
mit  me  to  cuhduet  your  Ladyship  to  the(  ball-room/' 
.  <*  Why  yoUTOdeeeealiipe,"  cried  Lady  Sopbipjr"  what 
penance  bave  you  esidured^  except  by  lisletliogito  our 
conversation,  in  which'  to  be  sure  Emmelineand  I  have 
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))Iayed  tlie  prtocipalpai^^  Lady PritQrode'bwsfid bul 
little,  and  you "  ".      .  ^ 

^^'Have  sdid  dntbi%b  tp  put  tbeoiltof  the  gDod  graces 
bf  Lady  Eratti^litfeibr  a  ahnjLh  to  come;''  repiifed  SH 
Obaried ;  **  she  1a  angry  whenever  any  4)ne  disscbts  fiMd 
herojiinion  on  the.  merits  of  t^e  Marqnii  of  JlosalTtQ 
who  has  ithpos^  dn  me  the  p^aance' of  looUiig  lit  bin 
this  half  hour.''"      '  .      ..   . 

^<  And  Why  did  yon  loOk'at^Uiii  «t  aV;  iC  yon  found  it 
so  tk!{>ellant  10^  yoor  fedkigAy  pray,  Siir  ^SiarleB  ?"  cried 
^dy  ]6ti>Aidtit^>'\i4th  ftpi^ited  lii^M        . 

^<  Bet^atis^  He^was  lec^g^at  Lddy  Primrbs^  in  a  numi 
piartieifiar^  and,  as  i  oonceivdd,  in  a  tfaost  absurd  and 
tfdicilktons  ittd!nneri''  retdrfed  ^ShrCharlea. :  /'  1  appeal 
<to  Lady  Priiiiroie  hciiself.  for  the  truth,  of  this  asaeiitioi^ 
tnid  to^£;ady  Bophia  tob^wbo  nni«|>  i^ftve  aqndhfidbt 
scrv^hlm."  «  ^       .  > 

Lady  Sophia  tittered  and  laoghe^^  hnd<Lady.EiAmd4 
Hbe' locked  gta>re)  htvt:  Flora,  tfads  appealed  Ao,  and 
more  ^Isld  than  angr^  ttiidt  the  looks  which  theMarqfma 
had  e^t'npdti  her  hiUi  been^  remarked'  l^  more  ihali 
hei»st)f,  shonei  in  hct  niutve  character  of  t|*iith  and  sim^ 
plici^,  .abd  witbiAit; «  nroroent's^  faesaiatibni  .repKed*-** 

''  I  cannot  contradict  ypur  assertion,  Sfar.  Chafiek 
Thcf^aiiqnis  of  Rbs^lrie'Uts 'mores  ihab. once  looked  at 
hie'thk  ^e^ning- ib  «  naanfier.'fop whieb  Lam  wlioUgr 
iiMllileit<^BCaottiytjl  aiftd' never  ha^rin^  aeen  the-gdnttef 
itmb  bi&fbt^  i  v9iXt>c0iiem  that  the  laapressldn  aS'$aek 
extraoitiinaiy  to^ftto  an  ^ntilre  stian|;er  has  «tnic^  me 
forcibly ;  for  ibey  ^bre  looks  of^cont^pt,  of *sl/^^tfsion, 
which;  till  tbi»  ((veiling^  I  (fever.  jeocMotercd^  aadcwr 
not  pbsribly  guess  tUe  •caose  of/'. 


Dose.f"  ciiie^  )tbe  |o!(Fely  Eqiineliiie.  *'  ImposaibkB  1  yon 
«ate^  m^fittiHve  ini6i|Qlerpretc4  those  IqoioSy  the  inf)M«i 
if^  of,vfbkkf  tiioagh.  I  oRfmot  ioform  yom  of>  cert^oly 
^pold  iMi^  hffe^QK^y^d  th^  tmpr^aatm  yop  speak  of/^ 
.  ^  jpot  (lady  Ffi^g^rpBe  bad.tbe  uAe  of  her  eyes,!  pre^ 
swpaf,  aa  w^U  fu^  yovr  bon<^ttfUe  absent  friead/'  ^ 
^ere^  j^ur  Chaiifea^  with  a  9ii^r.. 

.^Aod  that  he  ia  iibseot^  ][  r^^r^t  deeplj^/ •  replied  the 
a|^ip4  EfOffeliiie;  ^^  for  iv^te  pp  pre^nt»  I  am  very 
cei^iain  be  wowild  V€ry)4pcklyjii9tifyhitti9elf  ip  youn 
La^F^iipIs  <)p»iiio99  a^id  frp«i  (b^  iaaporaioB  of  Sic; 

"  'Pon  liOQOiir,  it,.  i9  i^pn^BrA  «HfilP»  of  iiKUfiereiite  tb 
loft,"  cilf^  tlw  yjoqpg  9iyfQWt,!**dW.i<  wot  itslate  ta 
the  Iovp)ylil4y  ifi  qif^Upa  v:bl^  th^  apart,  Uieeiogttte; 
aM4  fRoqueQtly  riid^  hals^ta  (a^f  jtWa  extraondinairy  personi^ 
1^  >irojuld  pass;  t^yii^  utter  ipfiigiiificaiicey  as  being, 
aa  ot^t.  ]H^b9Uy4^9jvort|p]^  0f/ ]»y  attto^  :I  have 
otkjef:.  ^pursuits  aod^  otb^r  ot^i^OU  of  afar'  inore  trans- 
oendant?  iU|tur^;to  9Ateiafd  to  than 'Mm.  or  his  looks; 
either.''    -'.•  • ;,  i    '  . :  ;  •  .^  •    .;::?.•.;•  *; 

Ladj^^gHn^Uo^^QQlcciA  dj^ply  hurt;  ;biit  ceeoUoctU^. 
thai!  Siir  Charley  A«hM  iW^^lver  motller's  gueat;  for- 
bore to  fiKprf)|s.  her  s^oliimqta  myi^tb^on.  a,  $ui^ect 
op  which .$h^  ma iaware  she  hadahteindy  said  too; lonUGb; 
partiquli^ly  fB  t^ene^  9ertaiDly  bad  heietf  $ova^  cau$e  of 
cpBiphmt^ifa  tb^:part  ^  ttte;lof(e|g^^wkN>wv  wboae  sen-r 
sfntiopt'f^  Itl^  lilSt  ten  ioi9Vlt«s;liad  bmtA  retidisred  e3&;.: 
tr^Bsdy  ufipIe!P««(t  .!l^  .tlM&  ^troveflsy  vbetween  the. 
yiaptbfii}  1immfi\m^>  aM;  thi^iwhioMble  iBarone^  whom 
shj&!was  by|iqjn?siMlMidliitiPtei»(jQ^        ^  aicbaoif^j 
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pton.'  Noif  Was  the  iilence  of  the  talkalite  Ladjr  So^ 
pfaifi  on  the  presei^t  matter  ofciebate  less^  extfaordinery 
than  the 'Extreme  warmth  of  the  yotthger  sister,  in  the 
s^tknents  she  bad  expressed  on*  the  conikiet  of  the 
Marqbis  of  Rojsalne.  'Flora  had  Mt  been  aecmtomed 
to  hieir  young. women  taik  so  freely^^younif  ibeii'i  tdid 
she  conld  not  heipthinkiog  that  it  i^eas  a  feattim  of -in- 
discretion in  the  yoathful  Emnieltnei  wbidh-shlfe  bcfrself 
should  ba?e  discouraged  had  Abe  been  lieir  mother,  pr 
even  her  eldest  sifter;  but  Lady'So{]fhia  )iad  Wd  ikv 
thing,  but  insidiously  boglied  .at.  the  wariiMb  txA  m- 
peluosrity  of  Bmmelin^  which  she. ought  to  hare  cor- 
rected* Bot  why  correct  her?  What  had  the' sweer 
giri  done  so  grossly  fhdiifcl^Get  Umt  she  should  desenre 
edrrection,  otily  for  defending  ihe  chataeter  of  an  anti-^* 
able  man,  who  wad  sd  ^losdy  tinited  in  habits  of  friend- 
ship with,  her  mother,  and  whose  Singularity  d  dispo- 
sition she  was  so  well  acquainted  .witJi  ?.  And  why 
should^Flova  feel  angry  with  the'  pv^ty  Emmdine,  for 
the  warmth  she  bud  so  ingenuiotisly  discovered,  and  for 
extollitkg  the  merits  of- the  iibsent  young  nobleman? 
Flora  could  not  tell ;  but  she  blushed  deeply  tbat  the 
conversation  of  the  young  Em^mdine  on  the  subject  of 
the  Miirquis  of  Roa^vle^ :  (vrilh  whom  -she  ^appeared  90 
dbcidediy  a  favourite,)  had,  on  this  very  account,  ren- 
dered the  sweet  girl  less  pleasing  and^  interesting  to  her 
tbart  before.  Why  ilt  had  done  m^  the  perplexed  Flora 
was  at  a  loss  to  guessf;  and  feelittg  sorry  that  jhe  had 
spoken  of  the  Marquis  at  all,  4he  once  more  fint  herself 
under  the  necesrity  of  giving  herliaMI  to  tb6 'fashion* 
able  Baronet,  who  condiNrted  her-  to  the  rooms  with 
the  pride  xA  a  fevonredmnd  sucbeisftll  rival  Hashing  his 
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ch'eiik  be;6ud  bis  power  ofcbncealmentrfor  be  felt 
weW  assured;  from  the  most  fbrtunate  coiocideaoe  of* 
cireumstances,  that  the  lotefy  widow  would;  from  this 
very  eveiiing,  be  given  to  him  from  the  current-  report 
of  faShioJiable  rttmour,  and  that  the  preference  sbe  had 
shewn  him  in  retaining  him  for  her  partner^  and  re- 
jecting all  other  overtures  made  for  her  hand^  would  at 
once  give  a  colour  to  the  report^  and  confirm  the  pub- 
lic opinion  that  he  was  Viewed  by  this  lovely  creature 
With  sentimcdts  .of  a  (ayoteable  nature,  by  which  all 
dther  suitors  would  be  keptin  the  back  grounds  This 
Mi'ould  be  tiii  advantage,  of  >vhich  he  would  avail  hibi- 
self  by  every  means  and  art  in  his  power;  and  though* 
be  ceriainl^y  at  the  presentinomeht,  had  no  reason  to 

* 

boast  that  he  had  obtained  any  conquest  over  the  heart' 
of  the  young  and  beautiful  widow,  yet  his  personal 
vanity  was  so  great  as  to  forbid  him  to  despair;  .and 
with  spirits  almost  iapproaching  to  intoxication,  and 
with  looks  that  bade  defiance  to  the  envious  sneers  of 
his  disappointed  rivals,  he  once  more  entered  into  the 
spirit  of  the  lively  dance  with  his  bewitching  partner. 
-  But  not  so  Flora.  Something  had  clouded  her  bril-' 
Kani  vivacity,  and' rendered  her  less  sensible  of  the  plca^- 
sui^  of  her  most  &vourite  amusement.  She  danced 
iodeed  as  gracefully  and  as  elegantly  as  before ;  but  the 
same  buoyancy  of  spirit  did  not  seem  to  animate  her 
soul,  nor  did  the  same  brilliancy  illumine  her  lovdy 
eyes.  ^Her  complexion  too  glowed  not  with  such  fresh 
bloom ;  and  though  assailed  on  every  side  with  the  in- 
cense ofiered  at  the  shrine  of  beauty,  by  a  thousand 
fltshiouable  butterflies,  she  listened  with  apparent  apa« 
tiy.  t%  all  of  them ;  and  to  Sir  Charies,  her  so  highly 
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honoured  land  sw^eessf mI  partoer^  fibe  ;4id  not  nfsein  to» 
Ikten  at  «1L  In  abiort.  Flora,  foe  some  o^u^e  or  pther^- 
felfc  fiUigae4  wd  rejoiced  wben  an  oippoctumty  oc- 
curred for  agp^  l^iug  seated  in  the.  adjoining  cbam- 
ber,.  to  which.  Sir  Charle9«b^  condii<^  her  fcnr  r^ 
freshmen t9>  where  she.  wns  V^Jfi^i'tly  joined  by  Lady 
Sophia  and  the.  Countess  of  Storai|ad  herodf. 

^^  l^y  dear  creattir^>  I  have  been  most  anxious;  to  ob- 
tain a  sight  of  you '  jtbese  three  hours  and  a  bal^''  ex- 
dainoled.  bee  Ladyship  y  ^  but  .positively  my  guests  have 
this 'evening  beeti  so  extremely  num/^roos^  that  I  have, 
had  ooi  opportunity  till,  the  present  moment  of  ^stealing 
towards  yon." 

.  During  tbiss  speech  the  Coitntes^  had  seated  herself 
beside  Eloca^  Lady  Sophia  took  the  vacant  $eat  on  the 
Opposite  side,  and  Sir  Gharles  was  gone  in  search  of» 
some^ie&eshments.  to: recruit  the  spirits  of  hia- lovely/ 
partner ;  for  such  had  been  the  inibix  of  oonpipany  tor 
tliis  fashionable :  party,  that:  niany  ivho  hitf' not  -beea 
iavjted  on  the  occasioa  hod  actually  toade  their  ap- 
pearance, fat  Stormond  Lodge.;  and'Sttch  wasthetvUl 
knoMrn  trbanity  of  mannebi  and  liberality  of  diaposi- 
tioni  jo;: the  amiable  Countess,  that  it  il^as  very  m^Kkely! 
that wlien  they  did  come  she. should  give:them:anuDr^ 
wiilconie;  Deception,  or^  that  the  dQors  of  hoapitalii(y: 
sfacAild  be  closed !  against  tpfim  after  they  had  once  en- 
t^ed,  although,  sonie'of  ihe  intruders  were  not  altoge-. 
Ihencdngenial  to  her  taste  or  her  feelings. 
^  Now  ik^hether. Lady  Sopbiii  bad  held  any  convecsa- 
fioA  with  betr.  in<i|;her'  qw  the  sulject  of  Ihb  Marquis  oC 
Hofal^  .|]pr^vi0us/fo  the 'Countess  {seeii%  Flora,  or 
tffaQ|lfter'thedl9ud:wh}ch>  obscured  (he  ccnintenaiy^e'Of 
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Ihe  lovely  mdow  was  still  so  perceptible  at  to  attract  fhe 
observation  of  Lady  Stormotid  towards  her,  we  kootif^ 
not;  but  it  is  cei'tain  that  her  Ladyship,  after  being  s 
few  minutes  seated  at  th^  side  of  Flora^  most  anxiously 
enquired  bow  she  had  been  entertained  with  this  anrase"* 
ments  of  the  ei'ening,  how  she  liked  ilid  dancing,  and 
the  sevlsrai  personages  to  whoni  she  h^d  beeir  iritro^ 
daced  in  the  b&li-roon)s?  To  all  iyt  Wtiieh  enqniridt 
Ffora  gAve  the  most  proper  and  eonsistenjt  replies  | 
adding,  that  her  eng^ing  herselif  to  3ir  Ghhrtes  Rat^ 
cliff,  by  the  mccrest  accident  imaginable,  Inid  pr^vi^bted 
her  from  availing  herself  of  the  honour  which  bad  beeh 
intended  her  by  several  distinguished  personages,  who 
had  solicited  to  dance  with  b^r ;  atiiongf  tlirbbm -vi^re 
Lord  Clairville  and  the  Honburabk  Captain  Ponso'nbyi 
whom  she  regretted  she  had  been  c<ABpe)led  lorefui^e. 
^^  Well,  my  love,"  cried  tbe  Colintesa,  omiKiig  bt  tM 
earnestness  v^ith  which  Flora  bad -addressed  this  silccdK 
to  her,  ^*  I  biive  no  doubt  of  the  mortification  and/ dik^ 
appointment  which  both  these  gentlei^en  nsoeived^  and 
bfyour'wisb  to  have  obliged  tb^xn  all  with  yobribir 
hand;  but  as  that  lucky  dbvil  Sir Cbiirlei  was  ao^fiirf 
tubate  as-  to  Succeed  fil*st  in  obtairlinjg  w  enviabltt^a^dts^ 
libetToi^/tfr^y  fbUst  e'bn  cbbtent  ttvelnKehw^witb  ^tti^ 
Ibrtmses  ^F  ivar,  anid  trytbe  fates 'anbther^cinie,^  when 
you  shall  again  honour  these  rooniswilh^ybiiFcl^rMrf 
ing  presence;  b'iti^t,.my'I6ve,  for'He&ven^iSake  fais^alut- 
ly  take  some  rdTr^sHnjent.'   I  protest  you  appeafrl  per- 
fectly fbtigued  '  vfith  the  exertion  bf  daticihg,  add  iyft 
th^  tell'  me  youf  Ver^  sotil  is  iti  it,  and  tUat 'you  dahe^ 
taost  exquisitely.    Rd^alvi^  is  quite  enoliaiiled>iiiritii 
your  performance  of  the  quadrilles."  '  <:*   a 
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Lady  Sophia  vrtM  at  tbb  moment  engaged  in  some 
trifling  conversation  with  one  of  the  fashionable  visi- 
tants, or  the  surprise  and  astonishment,  not  indeed  un- 
mixed with  some  degree  of  pleasure,  which  was  now 
exhibited  on  Flora's  blushing  cheek,  would  instantly 
have. been  betrayed  to  the  keen  raillery  of  her  Lady- 
ship's observation;  but  the  Countess  was  an  entire 
stranger  to  what  bad  passed  respecting  the  Marquis  in 
the  early  part  of  the  evening,  or  she  affected  to  be  so, 
as  also  to  the  deep  embarrassment  of  the  blushing  Flora, 
as  she.  timidly  enquired  if  there  were  more  personages 
than  one  of  the  name  of  Rosalvie,  who  had  visited  the 
rooms  tiiat  evening. 

To  which  bar  Ladyship,  apparently  not  regarding  her 
confusion,  instantly  replied — 

'f  No,  my  love,,  no  other  than  he  to  whom  I  intro- 
duced yott  when  yoi;i  were  sitting  with  the  dowager 
Duchess  of  Pemberton,  and  she  is  aunt  to  the  Marquis 
of  Rosalvie.  I  called  him  Rosalvie  indeed,  because  I 
am  acctistomed  to  address  him  only  by  that  familiar 
title^  from  the  long  years  of  friendship  and  confidence 
witli  which  I  have  been  honoured  by  his  amiable  aunt, 
who  was  a  distant  relative  of  my  late  beloved  lord. 
But  you  have  not  been  addressed  by  any  other  person- 
age of  the  name  of  Rosalvie,  except  the  Marquis>  have 
you.  Lady  Primrose?*' 

Flora  coloured  deeply,  while  replying— 
:  **  No,  your  Ladyship,  and  certainly  not  by  the  Mar- 
quis himself,  that  1  can  recollect.  I  h^ye  seen  hiai 
twice  in  the  ball-room  in  the  course  of  the  evening,  but 
tteither  of  which  times  did  I  hear  a  sentence  escape 
from  his  lips.'' 
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The  Countess  smiled ;  and  after  a  moment's  inter- 
val of  sikocey  exclaimed--* 

^*  That  is  nothing  strange  with  Ormond  RosaWie, 
my  love  $  and  it  is  probable  that  if  yon  were  to  he 
here  for  a  whole  month,  yon  would  not  hear  him  ex- 
change a  syllable  with  any  strangers.  He  is  actually 
one  of  the  roost  eccentric  beings  in  the  creation ;  yet 
bis  singularity,  as  some  suppose  it,  is  not  aflected,  but 
the  eS90t  of  a  domestic  misfortune  which  he  sus- 
tained in  early  life,  which  years  of  long  suffering  and 
heart-rending  angubh  have  not  yet  effiiced  from  his 
memmy,  and  which,  I  fear,  yet  ranUes  in  his  heart  It 
has  dpaderf  his  spirits,  once  so  brilliant  and  animated, 
soured  bis  temper,  and  perhaps  tended  much  to 
change  the  kind  and  liberal  sentiments  he  once  cbe- 
rished  of  iqankind.  He  has  been  treacherously  de- 
oeived,  and  his  generous,  easy,  and  unsuspecting  con- 
fidence cruelly  betrayed,  by  a  pelrfidious  female,  whom 
he  once  passionately  adored.  He  is  therefore  some- 
what prgudiced  against  the  sex,  my  d^ar  Lady  Prim- 
rose, fearing  that  in  every  angel  form,  in  every  an- 
gel face,  be  should  again  behold  the  counterpart  of  his 
faithless  Isadora.  But  this  secret  is  not  generally 
knoivn  :  the  domestic  misfortune  which  so  heavily  as- 
sailed him,  happened  in  a  distant  country ;  few  there- 
fore are  acquainted  with  the  sorrows  which  so  early 
blighted  the  promise  of  youth,  talent,  and  every  charm 
which  could  enliven  virtue  in  the  form  of  manhood. 
Yet,  returned  to  his  native  land,  and  in  the  bosom  of 
his  own  family,  we  cherish  the  hope  that  peace  may 
again  revisit  h»  so  long  tortured  breast.  Since  his 
abode  with  bis  amiable  aunt,  his  health  is  evidently 
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mendedyiand  his  raind  more  tranqniHi^;  tlioligh 
the  singular  habits  hi  which  he  has  so  mocb  indtil^ 
\vben  abroad,  will^  I  am  apprdiensive^  ooalimie  ifixed 
aiid  unalterable,  tiniest  some  lovely!  womao  abaH'for*^ 
tmiatdy  transform  him.  We.womea  deal  ki.  maigici 
yon  know^  th^  dear  Lady  'Primrhae,  tofd/itwilt  be 
tacky  for  poor  Rosdvie^  shoold  he  find  ita  pdwav  effi-^ 
<^acioo9,  when  all  other  remedies  have  £uled*"     . 

The  brightness  of  Florafs  eompleiion  bad  tieryiperH 
eeptibly  undergone  a  cbangediiTinglAdy  Stormoud's 
recital  of  the  sorrows  of  this  anfortaiiate  yoni^  oobk^* 
man,  for  whose  restoratioB  to  |)eace  of.  iliiBd  she  MM 
more  solicitous  than  she  had  the  ooorage.  fo  exiioeas; 
nor  could  she  now  wonder  a^  the  geiide  J5ainidiQei)eifig 
so  anxiouB  to  tiodictrte  hia  ctosie^  aiboeish^^wm  bo 
stranger  to  his  misfortunes.  It  wab  o6mpas$ioii  then 
only  for  the  sufferings  of  an  amiable  being,  which  hiul 
induced  the  lovely  glH'  to  betome  so  warm  an  advon 
cate  in  his  favour;  and  th6  pretty EmmeliBe was. agaid 
the  favourite,  Which  she  at  first  was,  with  Flora,  for 
h^r  comi>asBion  for  the  unhappy  Marquis  of  Roaalvie. : 

But  did  not  Lady  Sophia  know  also  of  tbe.iuiafor-' 
tunes  of  this  amiaUe  young  nk)bleihau.?  Certainly  she 
could  be  tip  stranger^  more  than  her  young,  sister,  to 
the  domestic  calamity  he  had  ^bstaiqed.  Yet  Lady 
Sophia  had  uttered  nothing  in  Ins  praise,  Uke  tiie  geii^ 
fie  Emmeiinc;  nay,  Lady  Sophia  had  actuliUy  al4 
tempted  to  turn  the  character  of  ttie  Marqais  into 
ridicule,  and  to  make  him  a*laughing<-stOck  for  her  and 
Sir  Charles.  Unkind,  crUel  gkrll-^were  the  aonow^t 
of  the  wretched  Und  the  unfortunate  a  pooper  sutgecl 
for  derision  ?    Flora  revcdted  at  the  idea  of  Ae  ooA^ 
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teosiptaous  lacjg^  opd  the  wioesiiiiig  jeat  wWbli  ber 
I4i4ysbip  h«d  80  unfeeUngfy  Uetniy^d. 
. .  Wl^  thesfif :  sttlgecto  had  uncooflciioiiftly  filled  ber. 
mind)  «ieither  the  uppitiadb  of  Sir  Charle^r  or  the  gliM 
pf  lemonade  which  he  so  gallantly  presented  to  ber^ 
were  ootioed  by  Elora,  till  Lady  Stormood  exclaimed,. 
^MyjdefMT  Lady  Primrose,  here  is  poor  Sir  Charlee 
dying  with  impatienee  to  kaow  how  be  has  been  so 
QtiC6rf«Date  as  to  incur  your  Ladyship's  .displeasuoeu'' 

^'  Py  ell  that  is  beaotifol,  bet  you  must  fotgti^  me^, 
diyine  creatufe,  for  staying  so  long  on  my  missian»" 
atteced.tbelashieiiable  baronet,  in  a  tone  of  the  most 
im^sioned  espresaion  ;  ^'  but  while  they  were  making 
the  .lemonade^  the  Dfichess  of  Pembertoo  celled  me 
aside,  to  inq^ioe  after  the  heaitb  of  my  loVely  bewitofa« 
ing  partner  j  «and  the  Murcjpiis  of  Rosalvie  and  Lady. 
EnimpUttey  who.  bad  joined  us,  would  not  let  me  go 
tjU  l.bad  resolved  e  certain  question,  and  that  .was-r— « 

'^  Immpjterial,  if  it,  at  all  concerned  me.  Sir  Charles," 
qried  Flora,  with  a  look,  which  completely  awed  and 
silent  the  bold  Cumiliiar  advances  of  this  presuming- 
Qf>xcomb,wbese  freedom  oi  thus  publicly  laying  daim^ 
tp  ber  conyersatiw  and.  attention,  nierelyj^ei^ause^  he; 
hed  ol^ined  her  for  a.  partner .  in  t\m  danQe>.  shf^.  waa 

determined  to  check  $t  pnce,  that  be  might  no  longer  1 
press  his  asiiiduities  towards  h^r,  or  Carther  encroach 
upon  the  indulgence  she  had  through  necessity  been, 
obl^ed  to  gifant  him. '  For  a  mom^Qt^  the  fashionable 
baroofei  was  compietidy  abashed  and  mortified,  while» 
tp.u|cr?ase  bis  ve?cation,  Lfidy  Sophia,  wbo  bad'  heard 
the  rebpiff  given  him  by  Flora,  indulged  in  fits  of  the 
npMt .  immoderate  laughter**   None,  but  the  Countess 
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seetn^  ta  pity  bis  cb^gfriii ;  but  as  h^r  goesty  sbe  ca'Qid 
not  with  propriety  join  in  the  laugh  against  him^  and 
entered  into  some  trifling  chat  with  tbe  crest-fallen 
herb;  The  departure  of  some  of  her  fi»b1ond[>te^8it- 
ors  made  it  necessary  for  her  to  appear  among  them ; 
and  it  was  not  till  the  Countess  had  quitted  hdrseat 
that  Flora  missed  a  little  cornelian  amulet,  hi .  the' 
shape  of  a  heart,  which  had  been  affixed  to  ter  dia* 
mond  necklace.  Of  all  the  oniaments  she  fiossessed, 
she  prized  this  little  amulet,  as  being  the  gift  of.  L6rd 
Primrose,  before  he  had  married  her.  Howshe^had 
lost  it  she  could  not  tell,  unless  in  tbe  hurry  of  danc* 
ing  it  bad  got  loosened  from  life  neeklaoC)  anfd  hikn 
on  the  ground,  where  it  was  probable  that  it' was 
trampled  to  piec^ ;  and  sbe  expressed  her  regret,  not 
•only  to  Lady  Sophia,  who  had  taken  her  mother's  seat 
beside  of  her,  but  to  Sir  Charles,  who  protested  that 
he  would  not  leave  the  room  till  the  predous  heart 
was  restored  to  the  bosom  of  its  tovely  owner. 

^*  And  do  you  imagine  that  any  one  will  restore  it, 
when-oncQ  they  know  that  it  has  adorned  the  boaom 
of  Lady  Primrose  ?'^  said  Lady  Sophia,  with  an  ardi 
look;  *^  I  protest  it  is  a  temptation  so  gfeat^  that  I 
should  wonder,  if  found  by  any  of  the  niales,  if  erer 
they  return  it.  The  heart  of  La^  Primrose  ii  too 
valuable  to  be  so  easily  relinquished,  when  tmce  se- 

Flora  made  no  reply  to  so  direct  and  fulsome  a 
compliment,  uttered  with  too  much  paint  to  be  inge- 
nuous or  sincere:  in  short,  the  more  she  beheld  of 
this  truly  modern  and  fashionable  young  lady,  the  less 
she  admired  her ;  while  ev^ry  moment  increased  her 
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divine  a  creature !" 

These  words  were  said  in  the  hearing  of  the  dowager 
Duchess  of  Pemberton,  and  the  Marquis  of  Rosalvie, 
from  the  former  of  whom  it  produced  a  grave  laugh, 
and  from  the  latter  a  look  of  contemptuous  silence. 
At  length  the  dowager  exclaimed — 

'^  And  so  you  would  really  make  so  great  a  sacrifice 

only  to  be  rewarded  by  a  pretty  woman.  Sir  Charles  ?  .  \ 

\tft ' 
**  Yes,  your  Grace,  for  such  a  woman  as  Lady  Prim« 

rose,  I  should  consider  no  sacrifice  of  human  effort  too^ 

cd  2b 
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gtikt,**  replied  the  fasfakmable  yottnit  bivmMf^  ^isbuii^ 
tb  liAve  it  iiDinediatlely  inferred  tbM'lie  Was  inspire 
with  a  violent  and '  nlost  ^kiterestied '  passion  for  thef 
lovely  widow,  l^o  which  the  dowager  tiirtljr  replied— ^ 
'  '^Most  gallant.  Sir  Charles!  and  yA  not  perfedlly 
disinterested,  aJfter  all,  becanse  Jt  is  wdi*  known  thaf 
Lady  Primrose  is  also  immensely  rieb,  estelnsive^  the* 
very  great  share  of  personal  attracttons  wiAi  wbieh 
I  own  Nature  has  very  liberally -gifted  he^.  She  19 
dettalnfy  worth  tiny' toan's  painfs;  and,  t^tU  ft  fo^tijine^ 
<yf  nearly  three  hahdred  thousand  povtids^  the  wMbw^ 
tiieA  not  be  ctdted  three  tithes  in  tb^  parish  eburelij  ki 
order  together  ii' husband."    •  .*    -  .     ,.         .,, 

'The  Coiuntess  Itoghed,  and  so  d^  •the' pretty  Emikte-^ 
Uti^;  vfhiie  the  young  baronet  exbilSted  a  eonfiMbii 
w^ieh  not  all  his  impudence  could  eonceai  $  bttl,WiSlk'^ 
hig  to  escape  from  the  keto  observations  of 'the  veiie-^ 
nible  lady,  he  slided  into  Khe  adjoining  iipiik*tintot,  lei 
renew  his  hopelessr  search  after  the '  lost,  'stoi^,  M 
stralyed  hleaH:,  abd/Wals  iA»kit  at  the  very  moment 
when  the  earridge  of  Lady  Crilmi^se  wad  afmtondoed 
to  bt^  idrdAtiiieds  to  i^m-^y  hef  ladyiMip  to'Sto^ 
Priory.  •    ;  *-  '    '  '^  )■''  '  » 

■    '•"  -^i  '•••■'  »  ■  /  •<   •  •  '  'it'.'i    .i  ;..'..'  •/.  .,/  •       1.;  •         i' 
.in:'-.i      frrr..  ■:  i   .     •'•  -i^  .    ;!    ,..    ://'  *;  .  •>    i....j    ■.,,      ;,;    ., 
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CHAPTER  IX. 


Ten  thousand  echoes  through  the  lightsome  pUins  . 
'  Repeat  the  clear,  the  sweet  melodious  strains ; 

Tk^  fields  nJoice»  the  ffagraAt  gfowM  artHmd . 

Bk»soni  afresh  at  their  eiicbaatio|;  apuud  t 

The  heaven  of  heavens,  from  dazzling  heights  above, 
*  Returns  the  name,  and  hails  the  power  of  love  I 


oUCH  was  the  ipflpx  pf  carnages  that  surrounded  the 
eotrauce  of  Stormopd  Lodge  at  the  hour  qf  departure 
pf  some  of  the  most  splendid  snd  fashionable  guests* 
thfifc  nearly  ail  hour  bad  elapsed  before  that  pf.ljady 
Primrose  could  .draw  up  to  the  gates..  Meanwhile 
Flora  wa^  pot  only  obliged  to  endure  the  continued  and 
obtrusive  attentions  of  Sir  Chirles  Ratcliff,  whp  had 
again  staliioned  himself  at  herside^  butshe  \vascp/n- 
pelled^tp  .accept  of  the  assiduites  aljso  pf  a  number  of 
fashionable  bj^aux  besides,  whe,  with  ea^er  curiosity  to 
obtaia  a  sight  of  the.  enchasing  object  ](vho  had  in^ 
spired  ^such  general  admiration,  all  flocked  aropnd  her 
the  very  moment  they  perceyed.that,  th^  rooms,  were 
beginning, to,  be  cleared  of  thj^  . innumerable  guests 
which  bad  cirouded  them  almost  to  suffocation  Among 

2l2 


18(3  itaB  miMv's  cnoics; 

the  number  of  the  still  remdning  personages  were  the 
Earl  of  Clairville,  and  the  Honoorable  Captain  Pon- 
sonby.  Lady  Sophia  was  still  conversing  with  Flora  at 
the  moment  of  their  approach ;  and  it  was  evidently 
perceptible  that  the  ekpression  vi^itlh  which  the  features 
and  countenance  of  Lady  Sophia  were  illumined^  was 
not  that  of  the  most  pleasing  or  flattering  kind,  wlien 
she  beheld  the  eyes  of  the*  latter  gentleman  straying 
towards  the  youpg  and  beautiful  widovy.  She  pettish- 
ly exclaimed,  as  the  Captain  made  partjcujlar  inquiries 
of  Flora  howi she  felt  after  the  i  exertions  in  which  she 
had  been  so  dellghtfolly  eiigftgefl—     ^-  ^  •  V^ 

**Lord,  Pon^onby^  how  teazing  ypif  arbf ,  This  is  the 
third  time,  I  protest,  that  you  have  asked  Lady  Prim- 
rose the  same  qnestioa^whether  she  is  fatigued  with 
dancing,  as  if  you  could  not  make  use  of  your  eyes, 
not  only  to  her  Ladyship,  but  to  all  of  us.  We  are  a^l 
fAtighed 'krid*'wei^,'y^^^  'My  \^ibiy'Miiv0's\^^ 
after  sbnibch'^feJc^^i^cwW,  and  Ju'ch'  )^')Cc6^\ire\f)li^kUd 
und ;crowd6ii  i-oonls.  S6  ;hiaiiy'  strkii^yrsr,'' to^^i' thil; 
thaMof^a  actualiy  never 'invit^id'  here.  "ind(''yl§l  ""i^ik 
bbligeid  td  ap'pear  nidhstrouis'  gtarf' W  see^  t^(Bih"^alJ^ 
bibugfe  ive'  sliould  havB  liked  their  Aliserici^  tUf'lJiyftet 

th^'th^i'cbiii^jrA"  \  '  ".;•    ; :'  "-\  '--^•;^'- 

:''^6\i  >(W  bekiifitiii  sever<^''orie,^*  linked  th^' son  ^ 
Mars,  mstantly  withdravmer  his  eves  frdm  tne  nniver* 

m ., ,.,...., ,    _ , 

Ponsonby  was,  a  proTessm  admirer  oFmay  dophia; 
and  it  is  certain  that  this  l[a8hic>nable  young  lady  by  no 


^'  >»  o 
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•  .•    • 

Bfm.   TKbre  ivere  diher  t'^dOndi^Moy  more  p6tcpCy  foe 

ebcotrta^ng  the  adcFret^^  ^'8Udi'Wiiuiii^:to:€dptiriri 

Pbti^nby.    (fe  w»i  tW  ^  bC'^b  earlj  atidiboi^' a 

yoilioj^r  one,  wouM^in  (lehi^'IbbeHt -Ihl^  «ftIeiof'4ii8rbros' 

thei",'  Ahd'kcbhsid'eMAi'  p\^phttf,  Ipm^rwhiah  Ue  i«i 

^re^nt  eiijM'ed.  ^  He  W^  trfiiie^  s^irfted/mid'^keeefllJ 

fairly  liand^om^' young' felbw/tdo^  In  <ft)idttioii  t0:all 

these  adv^iitages;  and  vrtis  MVW^lie  ibwxiru  bwxfi 

wbeh bnce'secuted iiiCbpidVTettcirs;  i^i leafetgo Lady 

S6t)tHa  thaofgtit/ahd  s^'Lady  Soj[^bia  l6<<^fcod,)\vbcn:sbd 

bebeid  tlfe  eyeir  of  ber  gallatit  ^^dmiket  4o  intkatlf 

gazing'  on*  ah  object,  wbode  enoomnioil  personal. lonsliH 

neift  she  felt  iucHned  more  than  ona**  to  «iiry  isimiq 

she  had  tnade  'her  appearaiice  at  iStoifnibnd  Lodg^e/ 

and  (ot  who^e  speedy  depaftaW  ^he  >^as  devoutly  and 

fervently  praying,  when  her  Ladyship's  cavridge  was 

arihounc^d;  •  My  Sophia*  was  longing  fi*  heif  exit 

wheti  shejierceived  the  approa<A  6f  the<ht?fald,  (wbioh 

Tfis  S^r'sisiferEtninttlitt^,?  id  ftitotm  her  ofi  the  joyful 

news,  which  was  scarc^ely'tfefd  before  the  aforo^id 

gentJemen  'cft^w"  high.  ^  Th(^ 'speecti  ^if 'Lady  .Sophia 

ha*  dertUlnlj^  fedciW  iWnle  dc^e^  6f  risibiHtyamongr 

tbed  kllf  andlSiffcharleseXcMmedi'l^tlghing-*^    i-/ 

**  Fori  hdilom*,  T  rfm  cxtretndy  li^ppy  Ihen,  ;tadji 

Sophia]  thatrvlla  riot  make'^my-ii^pear^ncfe  J«*.«toc^ 

*nbitdEodge  thrJ  e\-etiiiig'fii'tbef't*ha4'adte<"  Wf  atihinin^i 

vlted  guest,  ior'f  should 'have  tirifot'Cufriatey  been  ond 

br thcfee  whoitj  ab^eriCe  Would  hvcve  bdeti  more  hgoe)^^ 

ablethaii  thiir tdhi^^;^.^    \  '''  :      '    '  • :  '  ;   '  i  ■-■  \ 

•*And  I  too,  probably,  in  tliat  case,"  cried  Lord 

Clairvfilei   ^*  "''  "  .•'•.:.•=,'. 

*^  And  i  W,  as'  probably,''  iexcla{n]6d  Captain  Pof^;. 
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• 

soDby^  stealing : a  look  i at  .this  >i]|ioi|ie^  Rewards  hia 
lovely  enslaver^  whie.b^.wjietber  iatelligible  to  her  or 
not,  we  eUnnot.  possibly  te}l ;  bat  the  cheeks  of  Lady 
Sophia  were  in$Uui%  overspread  wHh  blashes.  of  the 
briglH;tet  vermUliQn ;  and  she  was  glad  of  any  pretext 
to'  make  her  escupe^  to  avoid  the 'spirited' raillery  of 
Lord  CkirviHe^  who  reptied  tp  the  sly  glance  of  bis 
friend,  which  had  been  diirected  to  her  Ladyshipr— 
*  ^  Why  no,  I  think  not,  Fbnsonby ;  you  would  have 
been,  an  exception ;  wtopther  a^.  invited,  or  an  unin- 
vited guest,  ido  not  imagine  that  the  gates  of,  Storri 
mood  Lodge  w;ould  have  shut  yote^ont  frifm.its  hos^ 
pitable  mansion.  Tbere^  is  one  k>vely  being  witbin  i^ 
whose  :^beart  woold  surely  have  given  you  admission 
there.  :Wh^t  says  jL&dy  Sophia  to  the  truth  of  this 
observation?"  ' 

•  •  .  .  .  * 

.  ''  0^,  I  protest  I  have  not  time  at  this  precise  n^o*. 
ment  to  satisfy  yopr  Lordship's  inquiry,"  uttered  her 
Ladyship,  in  the|  utmoSft  ,Qpii£asion^  and  then  turnin|^ 
to  Lady  Primrose,  she  ;wb^pered— *  . 

'*  My  dear  La4y  Primroae,  I  see,  you  are  quite 
anxious  to  retire ;  suppose  I  go  and  tell  mamma  that 
you  ar&  waiting  for  your  carriage  to  draw  up  to  thq 
door;  suppose  we  Steal  away  from  these  idle  chat- 
terers, and  get  into  the  adjoining  apartment.  Emme-^ 
line,  I  wish  you  would  go  and  seek  mamma,  i^d  tell 
her  that  Lady  Primrose  is  waiting  for  her  carriage. 

■S     *        f 

Ron,  Emmeline— fly — don't  stay  a  moment.  In  the 
mean  time  your  Ladyship  and  I  will,  run  away  from 
these  toen.'* 

AH  this  had  been  uttered  in  a  breath  by  Lady  Sophia^ 
and  met  Dfitk  up  disisenting  voice  from  FJion^  who  cer- 
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taitily  Vras  ndt  only  most  anxlooa  to  return  home,  but 
excessively  fatigued  and  weary,  eVen  of  the  splendour 
and  gaiety  of  the  festive  scenes  which  had  sui^roundcJ 
her.  Besidesi  she 'wished  to  get  rid  of  the  assiduities 
of  Sir  Charles  RatclifT,  which  he  bad  presumed  so  par- 
ticularly  to  address'  her  with ;  for  she  neither  liked 
the  looks,  the  manner,  nor  the  conversation* of  the 
familiar  and  conceited  young  baronet.  In  ilhort. 
Flora  had  completely  exhausted  her  spirits,  or,  some* 
how  or  other,  her  spirits  had  completely  exhausted 
her.  She  thought  of  her  dear,  fond,  affectionate,  old 
nunkey,  by  \Vay  of  affording  her  some  relief;  and  how 
delighted  he  would  be  id  see  her  return,  and  to  hear 
her  recount  the  gay  scenes  she  had  jjust  witnessed. 
Well,  but  the  General  would  eitpect  her  to  give  him 
some  description  of  the  fashionable  personages  she  bad 
mixed  with  at  the  Countess  of  Stornibrid's ;  and  she 
must  say  something  of  the  mal&sf  as  well  as  the  females. 
About  the  former,  it  was  most*  probable  that  her 
unde  would  be  more  piarticular.  Well,  what  could 
she  say  ?    Of  Sir  Charleis  Ratdiff,  nothing :  although 

•  •  ,    •       •  •  * 

he- had  been  her  partner  in  the  dance,  yet-she  did  not 
Tike  hiih,^and  so- she  Would  tell  the  General.  Then 
there 'MrasLbrd  Clairville,  and  the  If  onourable  Captain 
Ponsonby,  both  -eli^gant,  and  infinitely  superior  to  the 
young  baronet,  certainly ;  still  iPlora  had  seen  bnt  little 
of  them,  and  eonversed  with  them  still  less.    Of  these 

•   •  r  •  •  ( 

gentlemen,  therefore^  she  was  not  likely  to  give  a  vei*y 
animated  descriptton.  Then  there  was  the'  Marqais  of 
Rosalvie !  What  could  she  say  of  him  ?  He  bad  said 
nothing  tb  her ;  ^ut  she  had  heard  soihetfaing  of  him, 
and  that  something  had  interested  hc^r  in  his  behalf. 


The  Coiitff CSS  l^acl  .not  {Qj^hndejxqv  Uxj^laf/^Xl^e  ^^f«[^r? 
Uiiies  of  the  uttt^appy  Doble;a;^.to.  t^os^,wb<3^;wp4}k) 
sympfitl^ize  ytrith  thes^ :  bpt  ^vl^at  right  had  sbi&.'ta  ji^e^* 
tray  tl^c  secret  9^  the  ,maIMy.W^ic)i.;^  .4^pJy  preyiCjiJ 
Qn.,the.  ^uits  9^  ihis.anfmblf  peraqi]j9g^f<,|pi;  X<si4y> 
^tof^pond^  had  aasur^  hgr;  J^a,t  j^eje^  ir^ajjy  ^Rilftblei 
when  intiuiiately  Jl^awja*  yiTljiat,!^^  bia  ^pir^gftliq  afl(^ 
priva^ie  sofrowa  to  hiejjuucle,  who  hfi4  Wvenb^jield  biip  S 
What  w^e  tbey,tO;her?  TJ^a  was  ft  qQestio&Flo,];fi  QftuJ^' 
not  resolve,  for  the  life^  of  b^ r :.  the  deep  lu^nt^ng^bli^^ 
(ff  primspn  which  sudden^  ^ou^ited  to J),ef  f^irchc^ 

uivofi^Uarily  i^^cap^d  .jTroai  %  (jbfal.ibow  i|be  did  nqt, 
kp9\^,)  sjylyin3iaua^^ed  *!?aj  ^h^^p^fortuflpsuqf. Pos^lyici 
.  ,  were  jpot  a,  subject  pf.in^i&i^^^ 

%r,frorp  jyishiqg.  wiy  3x1^,  tp,3prii>is^  fthft.bMt  hpi^\(^, 
as'flie  .actually, i9Pvi.4^n9i<  tra5^:th,e)  sp^rqe/^ti,t^is,B^er. 
Ci3e  x^ament^^.ffom  jvh^nce.thisi  d^ep  sympathy. for  aa 
alq^ost  entlri^  stmnger^prQ^^^ ;  ^^nd  sbp  very  pf  u^^u^y 
«C($oli^'e()  tpletthe  naipe  oftb&M^gfiiSs.aloDei  and^otf 
to  .meutiou  either  bim  or  his  aiisfortunes  tocher  uQcle^ 
1  Tbpsp  .were  tbc.r^^ctipns  wbicl^joccjupi^d  j^q,miind{ 
qf  ipiora  when: ^hetrq^ed  with  I^y  Sopl^a,iu)^  l;h^ 
pretty  Einmelip^e  hito  t\ifi  adjoiniog  (jl^apiber^.^jvhece- 
Fiorai^pow  clpak^aij^l  miia^ed  ^^^^  wi^ited  qnlyifpr  ther 
afri/rfA  of  th/i  Gouutess,  :t9>.  |b||d  .t^Sf.  fare^elL  ;■  . .  '  >,  , 
":h  ^'|1  n.VWgP  jmc!  tdj  ri)«ipii;);i  that  jtm  are„gpip&! 

i }  Jeft l»CT  ta)ilfijig,)vi^,the4)^he38 .^f  Pfirobertoniip^. 
(,be  JVfaifqu'q  of'J^flapkje/^bojijft  the.  loss,  of  .yoiir;pfe^yi 
Hftfe  b<jarH5.fli}f}.,Bos?lvj«  ,wiiilfd^  w^  aaid  be  hopsrf, 
that  it  wppjdjfje  tl)e  greatest  (nisfortppe  yoi;^  xvould  (ey?r 


i 


OR   ONE9   1*WO,   THRBB.  193 

sustain  !  Bat  indeed,  indeed  he  was  not  jesting,  for  he 
sighed  deeply  after  this  xetn^rk,*' 

*'  Did  he,  Lady  Emmeline  ?"  exclaimed  Flora;  "  the 
wish  was  kind,  and  I  thank  him  for  it :  as  to  the  bau- 
ble, the  loss  of  it  was  nothing,  and  I  valued  it  only  as 
the  gift.of  Lord  Primrose." 

This  was  not  said  by  Flora  without  colouring  so 
deeply  as  to  draw  on  her  the  observation  of  Lady 
Sophia ;  but,  for  once,  this  fashionable  young  lady  did 
not  indulge  in  her  favourite  propensity  to  raillery,  be- 
cause she  found  that  the  lovely  widow  did  not  per* 
fectly  relish  it :  besides,  she  was  just  going  away,  and 
she  did  not  wish  Flora  to  carry  an  impression  with  her 
unfavourable  to  her  character,  or  that  should  lead  her 
to  conjecture  that  she  considered  her  in  the  slightest 
degree  an  object  of  envy  or  jealousy.  Smiling,  there- 
fore, with  the  most  insinuating  softness  and  compla- 
cency, she  thanked  Flora  for  the  cordial  and  polite  in- 
vitation she^had  given  both  to  Lady  Emmeline  and  her- 
self to  visit  Stanmore  Priory ;  and  taking  the  lovely 
hand  which  was  extended  towards  her,  with  the  most 
afiable  sweetness  she  exclaimed — 

^^  You  caimot  doubt  of  the  inclination  which  both 
Emmeline  and  I  feel  to  cultivate  your  friendship, 
dear  Lady  Primrose,  and  how  eagerly  we  shall  avail 
ourselves  of  the  kind  invitation  you  have  given  us 
to  visit  the  Priory;  but  remember,  I  shall  bring  no 
intruders  along  with  me^  positively  not  one  male  crea- 
ture, to  torment  yon;  unless  particularly  invited  by 
your  Ladyship,  I  will  prohibit  their  approaphing  you : 
if  they  wish  to  enlist  under  my  banners,  they  shall  carry 
no  false  colours,  I  promise  you." 

a9  do 
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.  Flora  made  do  reply  to  a  speech  uttered  with  more 
spirit,  or  rather  asperity,  than  she  thought  occasion 
warranted  >  but  merely  observed,  with  an  air  of  care- 
lessness, that  she  neither  had,  or  wished  to  be  trou- 
bled with  male  intruders,  nor  ever  intended  to  invite 
any  to  the  Priory,  except  her  most  confidential  friends, 
or  those  only  that  her  uncle.  General  Oldstoek,  ap- 
proved of.  The  astonishment  of  Lady  Sophia  was  ex- 
treme, though  it  was  evident  that  this  sudden  intelli- 
gence was,  at  the  same  instant,  highly  gratifying  to  her 
feelings. 

"  Your  Uncle,  General  Oldstock?'*  exclaimed  she} 
'^why,  good  heavens.  Lady  Primrose,  is  your  uncle 
-still  living,  and  does  he  now  reside  with  you  at  the 
Priory?'' 

"He  is  at  present  there,",  relied  Flora,  "and  I 
hope  he  will  long  continue  to  be  my  guest.  Rumour 
had  indeed  reported  my  uncle  as  dead,  and  niy  father. 
Sir  Oliver,  believed  him  to  be  so ;  judge  then^  Lady 
Sophia,  of  my  surprise,  when  my  so  greatly  revered 
and  highly  respected  relative  only  a  day  since  present- 
ed himself  to  my  transported  sight,  after  an  absence  of 
ten  years  from  his  native  land  !  Judge  of  my  emotions, 
and  Che  tumultuous  tide  of  joy  that  overwhelmed  my 
heart  in  again-  acknowledging  my  dear  and  affectionate 
relative  by  the  tenderest  lies  of  affection.  When  he 
pressed  m(^  to.  his  gallant  breast,  after  the  dearly-pur- 
chased laurels  he  has  gainied  in  defence  of  his  sovereign 
and  his  country,  I  gloried  in  beii^  the  niece  of  a  vete- 
ran soldier,,  returned  from  the  hardships  of  a  long  cam- 
paign, to  enjoy  the  calm  blessings  of  peace  in  the 
bosom  of  his  friends,  his  home,  and  his  country." 
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Fiora  had  not  uttered  this  \nthout  emotioD,  and 
erery  lovely  feature  was  animated  with  this  faithful 
portraiture  given  of  her  beloved  uncle ;  and  perhaps 
she  never  looked  so  enohantingly  lovely  as  at  the  very 
moment,  that  the  Countess  of  Stormond,  the  Duches$ 
of  Pemberton,  and  the  Marquis  of  Rosalvie*  (on  whose 
arm  the  pretty  Emmdine  was  leaning  with  the  most 
sisterly  afiection,)  approached  her. 

^^  My  dear  creature,  pray  pardon  my  seeming  inat- 
tention in  thus  neglecting  you,''  cried  the  Countess ; 
^^  but,  thank  heaven,  I  have  got  through  the  fatiguing 
drudgery  of  bidding  good  night' to  all  my  fashionable 
guests.  They  are  all  gone,  praise  the  Fates ;  and  those 
that  remain  are  among  the  number  only  of  my  most 
approved  favourites  and  friends,  in  which,  believe  m^ 
Lady  Primrose  is  not  the  least.  But,  my  sweet  love, 
how  came  you  to  lose  your  heart  ?  Have  you  no  recol- 
lection wh^n  you  had  it  in  your  possession  last  ?" 

To  which  Flora,  deeply  blushing,  (for,  somehow  or 
other,  the  eyes  of  the  Marquis  had  unconsciously  strayed 
towards  her  when  the  Countess  made  this  curious  in- 
quiry,) replied-:- 

^'^No.indeed,  your  Ladyship,  it  would  puzzle  me  to 
know  at  what  moment  the  truant  escaped  me  >  I  am 
only  conscious  of  its  h>ss,  and  of  the  value  I  now  set 
upon  it,  as  being  the  gift  of  my  late  husbanil/' 

The  venerable  Dqdiess  smiled^  and  casting  a  look  of 
inefiable  complacency  on  the  young  widow,  ex- 
claimed—^ 

''  My  love,  we  do  not  know  the  value  of  the  most 
trifling  ot^ects  till  we  find  that  they  are  irrecoverably 
lost  to  us ;  how  greatly  then  must  we  deplore  the  loss 
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of  those  of  whose  intrinsic  worth  we  were  always  sen- 
sible.!" 

'*  Your  Grace's  remark  is  incontestibly  trne,**  cried 
Flora^  with  a  gentle  sigh.  During  these  observations  the 
impatient  Sophia  had  called  her  mother  aside,  and  re- 
vealed all  the  communication  she  had  received  from 
Ftora  respecting  the  arrival  of  General  Oldstock,  which 
so  exceedingly  surprized  her  Ladyship,  that  it  was  some 
moments  before  she  could  recover  from  the  astonish- 
ment into  which  the  unexpected  intelligence  had 
thrown  her;  but  when  she  did,  she  gently  taxed  Flora 
with  unkindness  for  not  bringing  her  uncle  with  her 
to  Stormond  Lodge. 

"  Surely,  surely.  General  Oldstock  would  have  been 
most  cordially  and  rapturously  received  and  welcomed 
among  the  number  of  most  revered  and  honoured 
guests,'*  cried  her  Ladyship.  *'  Unkind  Lady  Prim- 
rose, not  to  inform  us  sooner  of  his  arrival  at  the 
Priory.  I  would  have  flown  on  the  very  instant  to 
entreat  his  presence  here ;  for  he  knew  my  dear  Lord, 
and  I  am  no  stranger  to  the  kindness  he  evinced  to- 
wards a  dear  departed  object,  over  whose  untimely 
fate  memory  must  still  mourn  with  fond  regret^  with 
fond  affection..  It  was  your  uncle.  Lady  Primrose^  that 
received  the  parting  breath  of  an  adored  son;  and 
could  he  want  to  be  told  that  he  would  find  a  welcome 
here  ?.  Oh  no !  he  must  have  known  the  family  of 
Lord  Stormond  better  than  to  doubt  of  their  gratitude, 
of  their  reverence  towards  the  friend,  the  kind  con- 
soler of  their  wounded  and  expiring  brother  !'* 

The  agitation  of  the  amiable  Countess  in  reverting 
to  her  son  was  portrayed  in  every  feature,  and' excited 


Ofl  ONB^  TWO^  THRSfi.  WJ 

the .  tenderest  sympathy  and  deepest  concern  of  bet 
surroynding  friends ;  while  Emmeline^  who  bad  seated 
herself  beside  Flora,  turned  pale  and  trembled  at  the 
mention  of  her  brother.  Flora,  greatly  concerned 
that  so  melancholy  a  subject  should  have  been  started, 
regretted  that  Lady  Sophia  should  so  precipitately  have 
informed  the  Countess  of  her  uncle's  return  to  Eng- 
land ;  to  which,  however,  the  Marquis  had  seemed  to 
listen  with  no  inconsiderable  interest :  though  he  suf- 
fered no  sentence  to  escape  him,  yet  Flora  imagined 
that  his  looks  were  directed  with  a  less  degree  of  seve- 
rity towards  her ;  and  saying  all  that  she  could  utter 
of  the  tenderest  sympathy  to  the  amiable  Countess, 
whose  agitated  spirits  were  greatly  relieved  by  the  con- 
soling efforts- of  the  venerable  Duchess  of  Pemberton, 
she  arose  to  take  her  leave,  and  to  repeat  in  a  whisper 
to  Lady  Stormond  her  earnest  hope  that  she  should 
shortly  be  favoured  with  her  company,  and  that  also  of 
the  young  Ladies,  at  Stanmore  Priory.  She  then 
curtseyed  her  most  respectful  adieus  to .  the  Duchess, 
and  the  Marquis  of  Rosalvie,  who  bowed  gracefully  to 
her  salutation,  while  the  Duchess  jocosely  exclaimed 
to  her  thoughtful  and  abstracted  nephew — 

"  Why,  Ormond,  you  are  surely  not  going  to  suffer 
Lady  Primrose  to  conduct  herself  downstairs  to  her 
carriage,  or  be  handed  into  it  by  her  servants  !*' 

The  Marquis  was  now  compelled  to  make  a  move ; 
he  arose  instantly  from  his  chair,  while  the  blushing 
Flora,  in  the  most  perceptible  confusion,  entreated  that 
his  Lordship  would  by  no  means  incommode  himself 
oh  her  account. 

"  Nonsense,  child,-'  cried  the  venerable  Lady,  "  it 


]96  THB  widow's  cboich  ; 

would  be  highly  ridiculous  if  you  W[ere  jto  be  seen 
goiDg  unattended  to  your  carriage^  Knd  equally  absurd 
of  my  nephew  to  permit  you  to  do  bo,  tt^hile  he  U  seea 
bitting  here  :  so  give  him  your  hand,  child;  he  won't 
bite  you,  though  I  own  he  is  somewhat  of  a  ferocious 
animal." 

"  My  good  aunt  has  given  you  a  delectable  character 
of  me,  Lady  Primrose,"  cried  the  Marquis,  with  a 
smile,  which  was  the  only  one  that  bad  animated. his 
fine  and  intelligent  features  during  the  vyhple .  of  the 
evening;  and  approaching  Flora  with  an  a^r  of  tb^ 
most  easy  and  polished  elegance,  he  added  with  pecu^ 
liar  softness; "  but  if,  after  this  report,  you  feel  inclined 
to  accept  of  my  poor  ^eryice^,  I  will  motst  raidily  con^ 
duct  you  iii  perfect  safety  to  your  carriage." 

The  lovely  and  certainly  not  reluctant  hand  of  Flora 
was  now  resigned  to  the  care  of  the  Marquis;  but  she 
blushed  so  deeply  in  again  repeating  her  adieus,  while 
the  old  Duchess  nodded  so  sagaciously  to  her  nephew^ 
that  Lady  Sophia  with  the  utmost  difficulty  returned 
Flora'a  good  night  without  bursting  into  the, most  im- 
moderate peal  of  laughter;  which  was  not  a  little  in- 
creased by  Sir  Charles  Ratcliff  and  Lord  Clairville  com* 
ing  into  the  room  at  the  «ame  moment,  thQ  former  of 
whom  declared  that  he  hoped  he  was  just  in  time  to 
attend  that  paragon  of  beauty,  the  divine  Lady  Prim* 
rose,  to  her  carriage;  that  he  believed  Ponsonby  and 
Clairville  bad  kept  him  in  conversation  on  purpose  to 
deprive  him  of  that  superlative  felicity.  . 
.  "  Very  likely,"  cried  the  Duchess,  laughing,  /^  and  if 
they  had  any  such  intention,  they  have  certainly  suc- 
ceeded in  the  accomplishnieQt  of  their  wishes,  for  you 
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are/just 'arrived  too  late,  Sir  CfaiEirles,  to  obtain  that  dis- 
tioguisbed  post  of  being  escort  to  Lady  Primrose ;  she 
has  Ibis  momeot  been  conducted  to  her  carriage  under 
the  wing  of  a  protector,  who,  though  not  quite  so  gal-^ 
lant  as  you,  knows  how  to  appreciate  the  value  of  his 
charge/' 

'^  Indeed!'^  cried  the  now  greatly  disappointed  and 
chagrined  baronet,  ^'  and  pray,  may  I  inquire  who  that 
is,  your  Grace  ?" 

.  ^  My  nephetr,''  answered  the  venerable  lady>  with  a 
conscious  air  of  triumph. 

**The  Marquis  of  Rosalvifel"  repeated  the  crests 
fallen  hero, ''  that  is  superlatively  strange  and  whimsi* 
cal  of  his  Lordship,  'pon  honour;"  and  the  fashionable 
baronet  perfectly  bit  bis  lip  with  vexation,  while  all  the 
rest  of  the  party,  save  the  Duchess,  (for  Captain  Pon-^ 
sonby  bad  now  joined  them,)  were  almost  convulsed 
with,  laughter; 

^f Siiqyerlatively  strange  and  whimsical?"  repeatcndl 
her  Grace,  indignantly,  '^  I  should  be,  excessively  g^ 
to  know.  Sir  Charles,  why  you  are  pleased  to  apply 
these  terms  to'  my  nephewywhitfa:  appear  to  me  nolb 
only  strange,  but  perfectly  enigmatieal.  £iq)ban:why 
conducting  a  lady  to  liercarriageis  any  more  strange 
and  wbimsical  in. the  Marquis  of  Rosal vie  than  in  Sir 
Charles  Ratcliff,  or  any  of  the  gentlemen  here  present. 
If  you  can  expluo  this.  Sir  Charles,  I  shall  feel  obliged 
to  you."  ' 

But  tbt  baronet  could  not  exiriaio  it;  and  though 
v^ced  and  mortified  at  the  disappointnieiat  he  had  sus- 
tained»  yet  he  had  the  prudence,  or  rather  the  pcdicy, 
to  say  nothing  to  offend  the  Duchess  of  Pemberton, 
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who  was  always  more  than  a  .match  for  him  on  every 
occasion  where  the  exercise  of  wit  or  superior  intellect 
were  concerned ;  assuming  an  air^  therefore^  of  the 
utmost  indifference,  he  replied  to  her  Grace  in  the 
following  manner,  though  colouring  deeply  all.  the 
while  with  suppressed  anger — 

"  Why  really,  your  Grace,  I  do  not  see,  with  defer- 
ence to  your  superior  judgment,"" — ^aud  the  baronet 
bowed  with  affected  humility,  wishing  the  venerable 
lady  at  the  very  extremity  of  the  bottom  of  a  duck  pond, 
4br  having  urged  him  to  make  a  confession  every  way 
so  repellent  to  the  present  nature  of  his  feelings, — ^^that 
any  explanation  is  necessary  of  a  plain  matter  of  fact 
business,  which  was  obvious  to  every  person  in  the 
room,  besides  myself,  that  the  Marquis  neither  danced 
nor  conversed  with  Lady  Primrose,  which  every  body 
dse.  was  proud  and  solicitous  of  doing  the  very  mo- 
ment she  made  her  appearance  in  the  room ;  \mt  he 
appeared  particularly  solicitous  to  avoid  her:  therefore 
your  Grace,  I  say,  it  was  a  little  strange  and  whtnisical 
in  his  Lordship  so  to  do,  when  every  body  else  was 
dying  to  obtaiu  a  sight  of  so  divine  and  lovely  a  crea- 
ture 5  and — and — rand— now  K  presume  I  have  ex- 
plained myself  entirely  to  your  Grace's  satisfaction." 

"  Entirely  to  your  own,  I  conceive.  Sir  Charl^,*'. 
answered  the  Duchess j  surveying  the  young  baronet 
with  a  look  of  the  most  superlative  contempt,  ^^but  I 
judge  it  will  be  some  time  ere  you  can  contrive  to  do 
it  to  the  satisfaction  of  any  other  person :  but  don't 
alarm  yourself  in  the  supposition  that  your  observa- 
tions on  the  conduct  of  my  nepAew  have  in  any.  degree 
offended  me.    Lord  love  you,  Lam  wiser,  young  man^- 
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tbaa  to  let  your  remarks  ruffle  my  temper ;  tb^  re^ 
semble.  chaff  before  the  wind,  and  are  blown  away  in 
an  instant.'^ 

5' Parry  that,  if  you  can,  baronet,"  cried  the  incor* 
rigible  and  incessant  tormentor  of  poor  Sir  Charles, 
which  was  Ponsonby,  who  stood  at  his  elbow,  heartily 
enjoying,  the  amusing  controversy  between  the  young 
Narcissus  and  the  old  Duchess. 

f*  Now  r  would  advise  you  to  parry  off,"  uttered 
Lord  Clan-ville,  in  a  low  whisper,  '^  or  the  old  lady  will 
attack  you. presently  when  Rosalvie  retuitis,  and  the 
consequences  may  then  be  dangerous,  yon  know, 
baronet.  Every  body  knows  that  the  Marquis  is  a 
duelist;  and  if  this  pretty  widow  once  gets  into  his 
bead,  and  finds  the  way  to  his  heart,  he  may  chance 
to  have  a  pop  or  two  at  yours,  my  fine  fellow." 

The  pretty  baronet  looked  perfectly  frightened,  and 
in  the  same  under  tone  in  which  this  conversation  had 
been  carried  on  between  the  three  gentlemen,  ex- 
claimed^— 

^^  Will  he  ?  Curse  roe  if  he  shall  though ;  I  have  no 
particular  fancy  for  fighting ;  mA  though  I  love  the  di- 
vine widow,  I  protest  I  would  not  contend  for  the  fair 
prize  with  such  a  man  as  the  Marquis :  he  is  a  despe- 
rate fellow,  and  who  kno^s  what  he  would  be  if  he 
was  Jto  fall  desperately  in  love  with  her  ?" 

^^  A  tiger  let  loose  from  the  American  wilds,"  ut- 
tered Ponsonby. 

"An  Arabian  wolf,"  responded  Lord  Churville, 
winkiQg  at  his  frieni). 

"  A  hungry  lion  darting  on  his  prey,"  repeated  Pon^ 
sonby,  laughing; 
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"A  fierce  crocodile  just  imported  from  the  Nile,*^ 
reiterated  Lord  Clainrille,  at  the  very  moment'  that  the 
Marquis  of  Rosalvie  again  made  his  entrance  into  the 
rooni>  which  was  the  signal  for  the  speedy  exit  of*  Sir 
Gharles-  Ratdiff.  He  started  up,  looked  at  his  watdb^ 
protested  that  he  did  not  know  tb^  the  hour  was  so 
prodigiously  late,  and  making  a  gallant  bow  io  the 
lady  of  the  mansion,  finally  retreated  in  his  gay  equir 
page,  whidi  had  Ipng  been  waiting;  for  his  departtire 
from,  Stormond  Lodge,  determined  that  he  would  not 
visit  it  again  till  he  should  hear  whether  the  Marquis 
was  or  wa$  not  in  love  with  the  young  widow.. 

No  comment  was  publicly  made  on  the  sudden  de« 
parture  of  the  fashionable  baronet,  for  none .  wished 
him  to  remain  beyond  the  hour  that  the  other  visitants 
had  departed  ;  and  Lady  Sopbiit  had  wishjed  him  gone 
ttHKh  sooner,  for  be  had  totally  prevented  the  possi- 
bly of  Oaptain  'Ponsonby  entering  into  any^  private 
obat<.with  her  the  whole  time  he  was  there,  because, 
in  conjunction  with  his  friend.  Lord  Clairville,  the 
Captaitt  4iad  agreed  to  become  the  tormaator  of  the 
young  baronet  the  whole  of  the  ev^ng.  .  They  could 
not  indeed  so  op^ily  attack  him  during  the  time  that 
he  was  engaged  in  dancing  with  bis  lovely  partner,  but 
the  very  moment  he  quilted  her  side,  they  commenced 
their  operations,  and  fairly  frightened  him  out  of  the 
field  of  supposed  victory*  over  the  hearts  of  the  young 
and  beautiful  widow*  Ponsonby,  however,  did  not 
quit  Stormond  Lodge  without  contriving  to  wUspet 
some  soft  speeches  in  the  ear  of  his  fair  miistress,  wlncfa 
made  her  perfectly  satisfied  that  she  had  encountered 
no  very  powerful  rival  in  the  charms  of  Lady  Prim- 
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rose ;  and  when  she  retiied  with  her  sister  to  the  arms 
of  Morpheus,  she  fell  into  golden  dreams  of  happi* 
ness,  which  she  hoped  would  shortly  be  realized  with 
love  and  Ponsonby :  but  the  dreams  of  Bmmeline  were 
innocence  and  peace,  pure  as  the  bireath  of  angels ;  she 
had  not  a  wish,  she  had  not  a  thought  that  strayed 
beyond  the  boundaries  of  a  mother's  fond  affection. 

Bnt  pray  what  ^ere  the  dreams  of  the  Marquis  of 
Rosalvie,  who  had  retired  too  with  his  amiable  aunt 
from  the  hospitable  mansion  of  their  beloved  friend  ? 
and  what  were  tho^e  of  the  yonn^  widow,  Whai  she 
also  quitted  Stormond  Lodge  ?  Very  natural  inquiries, 
certainly,  gentle  reader,  but  poBitively  I  cannot  tell  you 
at  the  present  moment,  because  I  am  not  pentiitted  to 
remove  the  mystic  veil  that  conceals  tb^  hearts  of  these 
two  personages  from  the  prying  eye  of  curiosity,  till 
time  «hall  elucidate  further  mysteries  which  are  still 
suspending  over  their  destiny.  I  will  oiily  tell  jiou  in 
what  manner  Ftora  was  conducted  from  the  drawing 
room'  of  the  Countess  of  Stormond  to  her  own  car* 
riage  by  the  Marquis  of  Rosalvie,  and  how  hd  behaved 
to  his  lovely  charge  as  they  walked  along  the  gallery 
which  led  to  the  grand  entrance  of  >  the  winding  stair^ 
case.  Flora  had  eyes,  (and  they  were  bedutiful  oties,) 
so  had  the  Marquis,  equally  brilliant  and  lexpressiv^  as 
hers ;  but  it  appeared  that  neither  chose  to  make  use 
of  them,  as  they  proceeded  arm  in  arm  together  along 
the  vaulted  gallery  j  for  Flora's  bright  eyes  were  cer* 
toinly  cast  down  in  timid  confusion,  and  the  eyes  of  the 
Marquis  were  as  cwtalnly  fixed  on  any  things  else  bnt 
Flora,  for  they  were  perfectly  averted  from  her'  till  at 
the  very  precise  moment  that  she  was  just  going  16  Hep 
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into  the  carriage,  when  Flora,  curtseying  gracefully, 
bade  his  Lordship  a  good  night,  ^^  or  rather  good  mom* 
ing,  my  Lord,'' — added  Flora,  with  a  sort  of  playful 
smile,  which,  most  unfortunately  for  the  stoic  Marquis, 
discovered  that  lovely  dimple  at  the  corner  of  a  pretty 
mouth,  which  the  General  bad  so  often  lavished  hLs 
praises  oii  to  Ensign  Conway—'^  for  the  bright  shining 
firmament  is  already  shedding  on  us  its  golden  rays.'' 
Now  whether  it  was  the  melodious  voice  of  Flora, 
which  was  melody  itself,  or  whether  the  pretty  dimple 
attracted  his  Lordship's  particular  attention,  I  am  sure 
I  cannot  positively  decide ;  (for  male  beings  are  strange 
inconsistent  animals,  and  you  might  as  well  ex{^re  the 
Cretan  labyrinth  as  to  define  the  nature  of  their  sud- 
den caprices ;)  but  something  now  irresistibly  impelled 
th6  Marquis  to  look  at  Flora  as  she  was  just  about  to 
spring  into  the  carriage.  His  Lordship  bad  better 
have  turned  bis  eyes  away,  and  so  avoided  the  da>nger 
of  temptation,  for  there  he  beheld  a  pretty  little  foot, 
and  one  of  the  neatest  ancles  in  the  world.  So  much, 
my  Lord,  for  your  curiosity.  Had  Eve  been .  more 
wise,  she  would  never  have  tasted  of  the  apple.  And 
his  Lordship  lingered  for  a  moment  before  Flora  had 
finally  seated  herself  in  the  carriage.  At  length  he  ex- 
claimed, while  he  placed  his  hand  on  one  of  the  blinds 
of  the  carriage,  half  drawn  up — 

**  I  would  recommend  you.  Lady  Primi'ose,  to  draw 
up  both  the  blinds  as  you  journey  to  the  Priory  5  it 
may  prevent  the  effects  of  your  catching  cold,  after  the 
excessive  heat  to  which  you  have  been  exposed  during 
the  whole  of  the  evening.^' 

*'  I   thank  your  Lordship  for  the  caution,"  cried 
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Flora,  deeply  Uushing^and  di-awing  up  the  Uind  on 
the  opposite  side,  ^^for  I  should  certainly  have  ne- 
glected it,  if  you  had  not  so  very  kindly  reminded  me 
of  it." 

A  pause  .ensued,  not  much,  to  the  satisfaction  of  her 
Ladyship's  coachman,  who  thought  he  had  waited 
long  enough,  and  felt  impatient  for  the  order  to  drive 
off.  Stall  the  Marquis  of  Rosalvie,  for  some  unac- 
countable whim  or  others  lingered  at  the  door  of  the 
carriage,  which  still  remained  open ;  nor  was  Flora  in 
a  very  great  hurry  to  tell  him  to  shut  it.  It  was. a 
somewhat  singiilar  situation,  however,  for  his  Lordship 
to  continue  in  long,. and  the  impropriety  of  it  immedi- 
ately appearied  to  strike  him,  for  in  a  hurried  accent  he 
pronounced— 

^^  I  have  a  most  treacherous  memory.  Lady  Prim- 
rose, amoi^  the  catalogue  of  my  faults,  and  I  beseech 
yon  to  pardon  the  omission  I  have  been  guilty  of :  you 
lost  a  heart  in  the  ball  room,  which  I  was  so  fortunate 
as  to  find  lying  on  the  floor ;  permit  me  to  restore  to 
you  what  you  so  justly  and  deservedly  prized  as  the  gift 
of  your  late  worthy  and  excellent  husband^  Lord  Prim- 


rose/' 


The  Marquis  at  the  .same  instant  presented  the  little 
cornelian  amujet  to  the  astonished  and  confounded 
Flora,  and,  bowing  respedtfuUy,  bid  the  coach  niari 
drive  on,  and  hastily  withdrew,  leaving  the  lovely 
widow  in  a  flulfter  of  sfurits,  and  with  sensations  which 
were  indescribable,  but  certainly  by  no  means  painfi?). 

It  is  said  there  are  moments  in  which  we  live  ages : 
like  the  colours  of  a  beauteous  rainbow,  they  ar^  too 
lovely  to  endure  a  long  existence  in  frail  mortality^ 
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like  the  dews  of  heaven,  that  gently  &ll.on  leaves  iCMf 
roses,  they  are  too  exquisitely  pure  to  be  lasting.  Sodi 
were  the  sensations,  of  poor  Flora  at  the  moment  that 
the  Marquis  of  Rosalvie  presented  the  little  aninlet  to 
her  trembling  band ;  and  what  would  Flora  not  have 
lost,  to  have  had  it  so  restored  ?  I  do  not  know-^but 
yon  may  guess.  One  little  moment  had  changed  all 
her  resolutions,  all  her  intentions  of  not  mentioning 
the  misfortunes  of  the  Marquis  of-  Rosalvie  to:lier 
uncle.  Could  she  speak,  of  a  more  amiable  being  than 
he  apparently  now  seemed,  when  /directed  of  that 
gloomy  frowning  aspect  ^hich  had  clouded  his  fine 
intelligent  and  exp^sive  features. in  the  ball  room? 
Sven  his  singularity  of  n^anner  possessed  a  grace  in 
him,  which  in  another  would  have  been  repellent.  He 
spake  but  little,  it  is  true,  but  that  Utde  he.hal  ad- 
dressed to  her  was  kind,  was  so  rationaly  was  so.di&r^ 
ent  to  every  body  ehe«  In  short,  Flora  aaw  so  muck 
to  admire  in  the  Marquis  of  Rosalvie,  and  so  little  to 
disapprove,  that  the  carriage  had  nearly  arrived  at  the 
gates  of  Stanmore  Priory  before,  ^heawelce  firdm  her 
delightful  revades,  when  it  wa»  highly  necessary  that 
she  should  recover  her  wonted  spirits  and  composure ; 
not  that  she  expected  to  see  her  unde  ere  she  .hadre- 
tired  for  a  few  hours  to  her  chamber,  (and  afaejwas 
well  aware  that  he  would  npt  press. her itq  rise  .early, 
after  so  much  exertion  and  fatigue,)  bat  she  did. sot 
like  to  appear  unusually  fluttered  even  in  the  preaeuoe 
of  her  servants.  They  might  tfiink  it  strange;*  and 
strange  enot^h  it  was  to  poor  Flora,  udio  hiMi  uiicon- 
Bciousty  admitted  to  her  piire  and  artleto  bo^^m  a 
stranger  guest,  which  she  coa)d  hot  so  easily  ;get  rid 
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of;  She  ktiew  not  by  what  name  to  call  the  gentle, 
sly,  bat :  pleasing  intruder!;  bnt.she  felt  its  impression 
beat  tumultuously  in  her  heart,  and  steal  insensibly 
over  ha*  mind.  The. little,  amulet  was  cherished  with 
gjreatercare  dian  ever-— because  what  ?  Whybecanse 
it  was  the  gift  of  het  lal^  husband ;  what  else  CotM  it 
foe  owing^  to,: I  wonder  ?  And  why  ^oald  she  fed  her 
admiration  of  the  Marquis  of  Rosalvie  in^reasie  rather 
than, diminish.?  Wby^^.b^cause  be- had  spoken  so  highly 
of  her  dear  departed  Lord.  WnA  not  tbb  enough.. to 
awaken,  her  gratitude,  and  ground  her  sentiments  df 
esteem,  of  friendship,  of  respclct  for  the  Marquis  of 
Rosalvie  ?  Certainly ;  for  what  can  be  more  gratify- 
iD^  than  to  bear  those  .spoken  well  of  whom  w6  love, 
or  have  loved,  unless  they  have  forfeited  -all  claim  to 
our  affection,  which  h^d  not  been  the  case  with  Lord 
Primrose,  in  regard  to  the  conduct  he  had  invariably 
manifested  towards  his  young. and  lovely  wife:  .and 
Flora  delighted  to  listen  to  the  eulogium  pronouocied 
on  his  merits  from  the  lips  of  the  Marquis  of  RoHalvie, 
and  so  she  would  tell  her  unde,  that  she  would ;  she 
would  tell  him  how  h^hly  the  Ma(rquis  bad  spoken.of 
Lord  Primrose,  and  he  would  say  that  it  wais  very,  na- 
tural for  her  in  return  to-^-to— — -Here  poor.  Flora  was 
certainly  at  a  loss  for  a  ^ord,  a  single  word,  to  express 
what  sort  of  gratitude' she  <^ugbit  to  return  to  the  Mar- 
qub  of  Rosalvie,  for  havir^  spoken  highly  of  her  hus^ 
band.  But  no  matter^  she  wonkl  think  oi  that  B(me 
other  time,  and  not  puzzle'  herself  at  the  present  mo- 
ment about  a  single  word.  Besides,  it  .bewildered  her, 
for  c(he  had  been  up  nearly  all  night,  and  her  head  was 
I  not  in  its  usual-  deiEir  and  qui^t  tempetateent.    A  few 
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hours  of  calm  repose  would  set  all  to  rights  agaio^  and 
both  her  heart  and  her  head  would  be  la  their  proper 
element. 

So  thought  the  young  widow,  when  the  carriage 
stopped  at  the  gates  of  the  Priory.  The  old  grey- 
headed porter  uncovered  his  head  as  it  passed  through 
the  gates.  It  was  detained  a  moment  in  the  avenue  by 
something  that  canie  in  contact  with  one  of  the  wheels ; 
but  the  difficulty  was  soon  obviated ;  the  porter,  who 
was  called  Robert,  having  lent  his  assistance  to  the 
footman,  the  impediment  was  quickly  removed*  In 
the  mean  time  Flora  had  more  than  once  looked  out 
of  the  window,  and  perceiving  the  old  porter  to  be 
standing  without  his  hat,  with  the  sweetest  afiability 
exclaimed — 

^'  Pray,  Robert,  put  on  your  hat ;  the  morning  a:r  is 
damp,  and  you  are  not  so  young  as  you  were  twenty 
years  ago;  Robert,  I  b^  that  yoii  will  take  better  care 
of  yourself/" 

*^  Heaven  bless  you,  my  dear  hdnoured  lady,"  ut- 
tered the  old  porter,  with  a  respectful  obedience,  and 
instantly  followed  her  Ladyship's  injunctions,  by  re- 
placing his  hat  on  his  bead. 

"  Robert!"  again  repeated  the  smiling  Flora. 

"  Yes,  my  Lady,"  adswered  he. 

^^  I  think  whenever  my  Lord  Primrose  and  I  used  to 
stay  out  late,  (which  seldom  happened  to  be  the  case, 
by  the  bye,)  that  you  were  always  indulged  with  a 
tankard  of  warm  ale^  with  a  toast  in  it.  Do  yodr re- 
member, Robert  ?" 

'^  My  Lady,  I  have  never  forgotten  my  Lord's  kind- 
ness to  his  old  and  faithful  servant ;  and  I  shall  never 
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forget  yours,  I  am. sure,"  replied  the  old  man,  tears 
starting  to  his  eyes. 

*'  Well  then,  having  so  good  a  memory,**  rejoined 
Flora,  *^  suppose,  Robert,  you  walk  to  the  Priory,  and 
tell  the  butler  that  your  mistress  desires  he  will  set 
you  down  to  a  comfortable  breakfast,  and  keep  up  the 
old  charter  of  Lord  Primrose,  by  not  letting  you  de- 
part without  your  tankard  of  warm  ale^  with  a  toast 
in  it. 

^  The  carriage  now  passed  on,  and  old  Robert,  yet  hale 
and  hearty,  followed  behind  it  with  no  small  alacrity, 
brushing  the  morning  dew  off  the  lawn  with  bis  square- 
toed  shoes,  and  hastily  adjusting  the  silk  handkerchief 
which  was  somewhat  carelessly  folded  round  his  neck, 
in  case  he  should  happen  to  see  Mrs.  Spinster,  the 
housekeeper.  This  done,  he  trotted  away,  but  not 
without  hoping  that  Heaven  would  shower  down  bless- 
ings on  the  beauteous  head^  and  bestow  bliss. apd.jd^ 
unutterable  on  the  warm  and  benevolent  heart  of  ber 
who  had  that  morning  manifested  such  exemplary 
kindness  towards  him.  .  •      . 
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CHAPTER  X. 


f  ■■■■ 


**  Siiid  I  not,  niMden  mine,  thfit  I  would  swear 
Before  bri^^ht  love,  the  God,  to  love  tbee  long  ? 
Oh  yes !  and  to  the  world  proclaim  how  fair^ 
How  very  fair  thou  art,  even  among 
Beauties,  who  beautiful  accounted  are«" 

Barry  Cornwklu 


As  the  midnight  hour  had  progressively  advancedi 
and  Mrs.  and  Miss  Evelyn  had  long  departed  from 
Stanmore  Priory,  virhere  they  had  enjoyed  a  very  com- 
fortable and  social  chit  chat  in  the  company  of  General 
Oldstock  and  the  young  Ensign,  (who  was  now  some 
fathoms  deep  in  love  with  the  pretty  Fanny,)  the  pro- 
tracted absence  of  Lady  Primrose  had  more  than  once 
produced  a  sort  of  irritable  impatience  on  the  natural 
urbanity  of  the  General's  temper ;  and  when  the  large 
family  clock,  which  was  stationed  at  the  entrance  of 
the  grand  hall,  responded  the  hour  of  four,  it  was  a 
peal  by  no  means  welcome  in  the  ears  of  the  General, 
whose  stock  of  patience,  (with  which  he  was  not  re- 
markably gifted,)  was  now  completely  exhausted  :  be- 
sides, he  had  set  up  considerably  beyond  his  usual 
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hour,  in  the  hopes  of  seeing  bis  niece  return  home ; 
and  though  the  young  soldier  bad  exerted  every  faculty 
to  please  him,  and  an  additional  game  at  chess  served 
to  revive  him  for  a  little  while,  longer^  yet  the  timely 
monitor  occasioned  him  to  staia  with  the  most  ihvoluu** 
tary  surprize,  and  hastily  to  rise  from  bis  .^hair  wi(b 
some  small  symptoms  of  displeiusure  manifested  in  his 
countenance^  while  he  exclaimed— r 

"  Why,  gad  zookers,  Henry,  it  is  past  fpur  o'clock, 
and  Flora  is  not  yet  returned  from  Storoaopd  Lodge. 
Curse  me,  if  I  had  thought  the  little  gipsey  intended  to 
stay  out  so  late,  I  should  have  put  on  n^  nightcap 
some  hours  ago.  Why  the  carriage  has  been  gone 
from  the  Priory  these  two  hours  and  ».  balfj  pr^Qiselyy 
by  my  watch." 

To  which  the  young  Ens^n  modestly  replied — 

*^  Very  true.  General ;  but  then  you  must  <?Qnside^ 
that"      ' '  > 

But  here  Henry  was  suddenly  interrupted  by.  the 
General  vociferating^  (and,  to  do  him  justice,,  in  a  true 
martial  accent) — 

^^  Zounds,  I  shall  consider  nothing  biM;  my  niece's 
health.  Isay  that  these  late  hours  are  suQicient  to  in* 
jqre  the  finest  constitution  in  the  w:or)d ;  and  I  shall 
lecture  Flora  prodigiously,  when  I  see  her,  you  may 
depend  upon  it,  Henry;  ye$,  gad  zookers,  1  will  be 
very  severe  with  h^."  . 

^^  Doubtless,  General,"  cried  tbe  Ensign,  with  an  in- 
credulous smile ;  "  but  when  you  s^  Lady  Primrose 
return>  with  renovated  spirits,  and  looking  as  fleshly 
and  as  sweetly  as  she  did  when  she  called  for  the  arm 
of  her  dear  uncle  to  assist  her  to  tbe .  carriage ;  when 
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«he  expressed  her  deep  regret  that  she  could  not  pre- 
vail npon  you  to  join  the  party  at  the  Countess  of 
Stormond'sy  where^  though  uninvited^  she  was  certain 
of  your  being  received  as  a  most  welcome  guest;  when 
she  uttered  all  this^  General^  with  one,  I  think,  of  the 
sweetest  and  roost  heavenly  smiles  imaginable,  do  you 
remember  how  conspicuous  that  favourite  dimple  was, 
that  you  so  much  admire,  at  the  corner  of  her  mouth  ?'' 

Instantaneous  was  the  effect^of  this,  speech. on  the 
feelings  of  the  General ;  and  a .  smile,  like  iei  aunbeam 
breaking  through  a  dark  cloud,  illumined  the  whole  of 
his  benevolent  features. 

**  Do  I  remember  it  ?"  uttered.he,  5*  why,  gad  zoQk7 
ets;  who.  is  there  that  looks  in  the  face  of  FIoi!a,  when 
she  is  smiling  that  can  ever  forget  it?  .Zounds!. no, 
I  have  changed  :my  mind  about  lecturing  her  When  she 
comes  home ;  1  will  leave:  that  for  her  husband. to  do, 
if  ever  she  makes  a  second  choice,  which,  in  all  human 
probability,  she  will  veiy  shortly  do,  now  she  has  got 
rid  of  her  leading  strings ;  arid;  the  iMK)ner  the,  better,  I 
say ;  young  and  beautiful  widows  were  never  designed 
to  wear  the  willow^  merely  because  death  is  so  uncivil 
as  to  deprive  them  of  the  joys  of  matrimony/'    . 

**  And  I  have  no  doubt.  General,"  answered  Henry, 
^^  but  the  second  choice  that  Lady  Primrose  makes  will- 
prove  worthy  of  her  election :  her  Ladyship  is  neither 
deficient  in  discernment,  taste,  or  sensibility." 

*^No ;  slie  is  a  lovely  creature,  is  she  not,  Henry?" 
cried  the  General,  his  eyes  sparkling  with  animation  a» 
he  spoke,  *'  and  is  endowed  with  no  small  share  of 
rationality,  though  she  has  so  much  vivacity  and  simr 
plicity.    Bless  her,  I  would  not  utter  an  unkind  wor4 
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to  her  for  the  created  universe.  I  may  bounce  a  little, 
to  be  sure,  now  she  is  absent ;  but  if  I  was  once  to  see 
her  pop  her  pretty  head  in  at  that  door,  zounds!  I 
should  wish  her  a  good  morning,  give  her  a  hearty 
bmack  on  her  ruby  lips,  put  my  nightcap  on,  and  march 
off  to  bed,  which  I  intend  doing  in  a  few  minutes,  if 
Flora  does  not  return.  But  I  say,  Henry,  now  we  are 
talking  of  something  pretty,  what  think  you  of  Fanny 
Evelyn  ?  She  is  well  enough  for  a  parson's  daughter, 
is  not  she?" 

With  cheeks  scarcely  less  florid  than  his  scarlet  coat, 
the  young  soldier,  after  some  hesitation,  pronounced — 
'  "  Miss  Evelyn^  General,  is  certninly  a-;— a — a — ^young 
lady  that" 

Henry  now  caught  the  eyes  of  the  General  fixed 
archly  upon  him>  and,  for  the  life  of  him,  could  not 
finish  the  sentence  he  had  so  awkwai^dly  bc^nn. ' 

"  Why,  what  the  devil  are  you  croaking  for,  Hfenry, 
as  if  you  had  got  the  mumps,  and  could  not  get  your 
words  out  ?"  uttered  the  General,  at  the  same  instant 
that  he  was  seized  with  a  most  immoderate  fit  of 
laughter.  "  Well,  you  have  told  me,  Henry,  that  Miss 
Evelyu  is  a  young  lady,  and  that  is  all  I  am  likely  to 
get  out  of  you.  Gad  zopkers,  I  know  that  she  is  not 
an  old  one ;  I  don't  want  you  to  give  me  that  piece  of 
information,  for,  as  my  sister  Liddy  says,  I  have  ocular 
demonstration  of  the  fact,  without  putting  on  a  pair  of 
Kpectacles  to  clear  my  eyesight." 

The  young  Ensign  now  found  that  there  was  an  ab- 
solute necessity  for  his  saying  something  about  Miss 
Evelyu,  whether  he  liked  it  or  not  3  and,  unwilling  that 
the  General  (who  was  just  about  to  retire,  having  al- 
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ready  ruug  for  Juba  to  attend  him  to  his  chamber) 
should  guess  at  the  real  sts^te  of  bis  feeliugs  respecting 
this  young  h^y,  be  endeavoured  to  explain  to  the  Ge- 
neral what  he  intended  to  say,  exhibiting  much  stronger 
synoptonis  of  embarrassment  an^  confusion  than  be  bad 
before,  which  provoked  the  General  to  such  a  d^ree 
of  risibility,  that  notwithstanding  the  prei^ence^  of  the 
black,  just  as  he  was  going  out  of  the  room,  he  ex«^ 
claimed — 

'^  Bravo,  Henry,  that  will  do)  you  are  an  old  soldier, 
though  you  have,  got  ja  young  head  upoo  your  shoul- 
ders. Fanpy  has  done  your  business,  however,  that  is 
a  clear  point ;  in  spite  of  all .  your  mancBUvring,  you 
cannot  get  the  better  of  it.  Cupid  has-  entmned  his 
easy  fetters  a^out  your  bectrt,  and.  youi  must  ;ask  Fanny 
Evelyn  to  lend  you  a  helping  hand  to  ^ake  theiQ  off 
again  ;  so  good  mormng  to  you,  Henry,  and  pleasant 
dreams  to.  you.  Juba,  you  black  devil,  bow  dare  you 
have  the  insolence^  to  be  standing  there,  shewing  your 

teeth?" 

^^  Because,  .massa,  me  no.  able  keep,  my  mouth 
shuttee,  when  ma9s^.  laugh,"  replied  the  black* 

'^  And  is  that  any  reason  why  you  presume  to  take 
the  liberty  of  Jaugbing  too,,  you  scoundrel  ?"  cried  the 
General,  scarcely  now  able  to  resist  laiigbing  himself; 
but  as  this,  was  by  no  means  uttered  in  a  tone  of  dis* 
pleasure?  Juba  niarcbed  off  very  quietly  with  the  lighted 
wax  taper,  preceding  bis  master  all  the  way. to  the 
door  of  his  chamber  in  the  most  respectful  and  obe- 
dient silence,  without  o^^e  attempting  to  renew  bis 
propensity  to  laughter ;  and  having updressedhis  mas- 
ter, and  put  him  to  bed,  retired,  wishing  the  Genera} 
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good  nighty  which  was  always  the  woAted  custom  of 
this  faithful  and  affectioniate  black. 

^' Don't  yoa  let  me  lie  iu  bed  too  long  in  the  morn- 
log.— Do  you  hear,  Juba  ?**  uttered  the  Qeneral,  as  he 
gently  closed  the  curtains. 

To  which  Juba  softly  responded-— 

^'Him  morning  now^  massaj^  sun  him  peep  quite 
bright  in  de  windows^  Juba  call  massa  when  night 
come  again." 

^'  Not  so,  Juba/'  cried  the  Gen^^l  j  **  but  when  you 
see  Lady  Primrose  come  down  stairs  to  breakfast,  let 
the  hour  b^  late  or  early,  bie  sure  to  let  me  know.'^ ' 

^^  Yes,  massa,"  cried  Juba,  and  made  his  exit;  r^^ 
solved,  though  he  had  joot  permission  to  go  to  bed, 
that  he  would  contrive  to  steal  a  nap  in  the  old  eai^y 
chair  which  was  stationed  in  the  aervan(3'  hall,  where, 
by  a  comfortable  fire  ^hich  was  always  k^pt  bliitiiag, 
he  might  enjoy  a  few  hours  repose,  without  bding  dis- 
turbed by  any  of  the  family,  who  were  all  stirring,  and 
busy  with  their  several  occupations;  and  ware  every 
moment  in  the  ekpecttction  of  seeing  th^r  lady  ifeturn 
home,  after  faer  nocturnal  revels^  which  wete  indeed  so 
seldom,  that  they  had  but  little  reason  to  complain  of 
being  kept  dut  of  their  beds  owing  to  the  dissipated 
hours  of  their  lovely  mistress,  whose  mildness  of  man- 
ners aiid  liberality  of  disposition  towtirds  them  had 
rendered  he!r  the  very  idol  of  their  hearts:  for  at  the 
death  of  Lord  Primrose,  not  one  of  the  domestics  had 
beeti  willing  to  resign  their  situations,  well  knowing 
that  if  they  were  happy  before,  they  Would  be  doubly 
so  in  the  service  of  the  lovely  widow,  whose  chief  hai>- 
piness  consisted  in  making  every  body  happy  around 
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her :  nor  did  they  mach  fear  the  approach  of  a  second 
husband^  as  a  new  master^  when  the  choice  was;left  to 
so  sweet  and  lovely  a.  creature..  If  his  habitode  of 
manners  and  disposition  were  congenial  to  her  owo^  it 
would  be  the  pride  of  their  hearts  to  obey  and  to  serve 
him  with  the  most  unshaken  zeaJ, .  confidence,  and 
fidelity. 

Durii^  this  time  we  may  very  naturally  conclude 
that  Ensign  Conway  could  not  keep  his  eyes  open  any 
more  than  the  General,  and  that  he  had  also  taken  the 
first  opportunity  of  retiring  to  his  chamber.  But  he  . 
did  not  sleep  quite  so  sound  as  his  patron,  nor  were  his 
slumbers  so  refreshing ;  for  Henry  could  not  get  Fanny 
Evelyn  out  of  his  head,  for  the  life  of  him.  He  tum- 
bled and  tossed  about  the  bed  in  a  very  restless  and 
uncomfortable  manner.  He  had  never  been  half  so 
feverish  ^hen  on  the  eve  of  battle  death  stood 
in  terrible  array  against  him,  and  victoiy  appeared 
doubtful ;  still  the  young  soldier  had  slept  in  his  tent, 
undismayed  at  the  thoughts  of  the  coming  morrow, 
and  his  slumbers  were  peaceful  and  refreshing,  fiut 
now,  though  stretched  on  a  bed  of  costly,  down,  ac- 
companied with  rich  and  magnificent  hangings,  he 
found  sleep  so  coy  a  nymph,  that  he  could  not  woo  her 
to  his  arms,  not  even  in  the  shape  of  Fanny  Evelyn, 
whose  soft  smile  and  azure-coloured  eyes,  beaming  with 
sensibility  and  expression,  and  whose  light  and  grace- 
ful figure  hovered  over  his  pillow,  till  at  length,  over- 
powered by  almost  perfect  weariness,  he  sunk  into  a 
profound  slumber,  and  dreamt  of  angels,  which  had 
some  resemblance  to  Fanny,  though  they  were  not 
mortal.. 


OR   ONR,  TWO,  THRBE.  217 

In  Oris  shimber  vat  will  leave  biui,  if  you  iil^aae/to 
open  the  door  to  the'  lovely  u^listreas  of  gtaiiniore 
Priory^  who,  lit  a  quarter  past  five,  onCe  ifnore  retarned 
to  her  magnificent  mansion,  so  softly  and  qdiQtly,  that 
not  even  the  carriage  wheels  could  be  beard  as  they 
proceeded  along  the  aivenue.  She  bad  expjre^sly  given 
orders  to  the  coachman  to  drive  up  to  tbe  gates  as 
gently  as  possible ;  to  that  she  had  arrived,  and  had 
even  retired  to  her  chamber,  where  her  maid  was  wait- 
iog  to  receive  her,  without  pnce  disturbing: the  slum- 
bers of  her  uncle,  or  making  the  least  noise  in  the 
house.  In  short,  Flora  was  peribctly  of^essed  with 
weariness,  and  was  glad  enough  to  be  stripped  of  her 
costly  fiiieryy  and  steal  quietly  to  bed,  only  inqqiritig^  of 
her  woman  at  what  time  her  uncle  bad  gone  to  his 
phamber. 

^^  I  believe  that  the  Geheral  and  the  young  gentle* 
man  sat  up  for  your  Ladyship  till  a  very  late  hour,  my 
Lady,''  answered  Rachel;  *^  I  think  the  clock  in  the 
great  hall  had  struck  four  when  the:  :beU  rung  for  the 
black  servant  to  attend  his  master.'* 

^^  Ob^  my  heavens  !  and  did  my  dear  Uncle  actually 
sit  up  ^o  late  ?"  exclaimed  Flora.  .  ^^  I  pl*otest  I  am 
quite  ashamed  of  being  such  a  rake ;  but  when  one 
goes  to  a  ball,  you  knoW,  Rkcbel,  one  cannot  avoid  late 
hours,  which,  at  any  other  time,  I  am  not  addicted  to." 

"Oh  dear  no,  my  Lady,  to  be  sure  you  are  not," 
^answered  Rachel;  ''and  if  you  were,  I  don't  see  what 
right  uiy  body  has  to  find  fault  with  you :  it  is  no 
more  than  what  all  ladies  of  rank  and  fastuDU  do ;  it  is 
the  veiy  life  and  soul  of  them,  as  a  body  may  f^y^  to 
sit  up  all  night,  and  go  to  bed  all  day.    I  remember 
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when  I  used  to  be  in  service  with  the  dowager  Count- 
ess of  Dragontale,  she  never  knew  what  It  WHS  to  see 
daylight  -,  and  she  was  no  chicken,  I  often  wondered 
how  her  Ladyship  could  carry  on  such  a  game/' 
.  <^  And  pray  how  long  might  the  game  last,  Rachel^'" 
cried  Flora,  tying  the  strings  of  her  nightcap.  . 

"  Why,  my  Lady,  till  she  was  laid  in.  her  coffin,"  re- 
plied Rachel.  ^^She  was  taken  ill  at  a  rout,  grew 
worse  when  she  got  to  the  masquerade,  and  arrived  ei 
home,  in  Hanover-square,  just  time  enough  to  expire 
in  the  arms  of  one  of  Ihe  footmen.  Poor  old  lady,  she 
had  not  a  morsel  of  flesh  left  on  her  bones/' 

^*  And  she  did  not  deserve  to  have  any,  I  think,", 
cried  Flora;/'if  such  was  the  life  she  led,  I  do  not 
wonder  at  the  miserable  exit  she  made  out  of  a  world, 
of  which  she  could  only  have  lived  the  pest,  but  suidy 
no  ornament  to  its  society." 

As  the  curtains  were  now  finally  closed  around  the 
head  of  her  lovely  mistress,  Rachel  did  not  intrude  any 
furthei*  conversation  to  interrupt  the  repose  she  stood 
so  much  in  need  of,  but  softly  stole  out  of  the  cham- 
ber, where  her  services  were  not  required  for  many 
successive  hours  ;  during  which  Flora  had.  slept  pro- 
foundly. 

The  first  inquiry  that  her  Ladyship  made  of  her 
woman  when  she  again  came  to  dress  her,  was,  if  her 
uncle  was  yet  stirrings    To  which  Rachel. replied — 

^^  No  indeed,  my  Lady,  your  bell  is  the  first  that  has 
'n!ing  yet ;  all  is  as  still  as  a  church  mouse  in  the  chanxr 
ber  of  the  General."  , 

"  So  much  the  better,"  cried  Flora,  hastily  throwing 
off  her  night  dress.    ^^  Now  if  I  could  be  ready  in  the 
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breakfast  room  before  my  uncle  comes  down  stairs^  it 
will  be  admirable.  Whip  me  on  any  thing,  Rachel^  I 
don't  mind  what,  so  long  as  I  am  ready  for  ray  uncle. 
I  shall  have  such  a  laugh  against  him  and  Ensign  Con- 
way, for  being  such  lazy  creatures,  while  I,  who  have 
been  dancing  all  night  long,  have  managed  to  rise  be* 
fore  them.'* 

» 

Delighted  with  this  thought.  Flora  very  speedily  ar- 
ranged h^r  toilet,  confining  her  lovely  and  exuberant 
dark  auburn  tresses  beneath  the  folds  of  a  little  mob 
lace  cap,  tied  under  her  pretty  round  chiii  with  a  bow 
of  pale  pink  ribband.  She  looked  ten  times  lovelier, 
if  possible,  than  she  had  done  the  evening  before,  when 
attired  in  all  her  costly  splendour,  and  glittering  lii 
diamonds :  in  short,  the  beauty  which  so  particularly 
characterized  the  face  of  the  young  and  blooming 
widow,  was  that  of  genuine  simplicity  and  unaffected 
graces  for  ornament  was  rather  a  drawback  than  an 
advantage  to  such  a  face  as  Flora's;  like  a  beautiful 
wild  rose,  she  looked  best  in  lier  native  swieetness  and 
innocence,  and  could  not  bear  to  be  transplanted  to  the 
gay  parterre^  where  only  exotics  reared  their  proud 
aspiring  heads  in  regal  pomp  and  stately  splendour. 
'  Thus  arrayed,  she  tripped  down  stairs  light  as  a 
sylph,  and  was  stationed  at  the  breakfast  table,  hay^ 
she  had  actually  made  the  *  tea,  full  one  quarter  of  an 
hour  before  the  General,  or  even  Ensign  Conway  had 
made  tbeir  appearance  there;  and.  when  they  did, 
she  began  to  rally  thed  most  unmercifully  on  their 
early  rising.  The  General  ejcciaimed,  while  he  laughed 
heartily  at  the  lovely  widow's  'pleasantry — 

^'  Why,  gad  zookers.  Flora,  who  would  have  thought 
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of  seeing  yoci  down  so  sooq»  after  the  extraoirdinary 
exertion  you  have  gone  through  at  a  public  assembly^ 
at  which  you  staid  so  late  that  I  suffered  bcHftur^  in 
the  appriehension  that  your  health  would  be  endtingeted 
by  the  fatj£;ue :  but  here  you  are^  you  little  gipsey^ 
looking  as  fresh  as  a.  mountaia  daisy,  does  not  bbe; 
Henry  ?  Well,  love,  pour  out  the  tea,  after  wbidi  yo« 
skill  tell  iQA  all  jthe  newa:^ — ^highly  delighted  with  your 
fashionable  friends,  I  have  a  shrewd  guess,  by  the  tucq 
of  that  ai^h  countenanc^e." 

^^  Yes,  with  some  of  them,  truly  delighted  and  grati- 
fied beyond  exprtesion,  my  dear  uncle/'  answered 
Flora,  a  sHght  tint  of  additional  colour  moilnting  to  ba^ 
fieiir  transparent  cheek;  '^ but. they  were  not  all  aa 
j^leasant.tomy  feelings*^' 

"Very  liikeLy,  my  dear  girl,'f  cried  the  General  \  "  but 
iu^olaigeand  compUcated  an  assembly  of  persona^^ 
you  miistiexpect  to  meet;  a. great  variety,  whicfh  js  not 
always  pleasing;  the  term  is  too  generally  mi^opptied, 
in  conformity,  to  the  vitiatied  taste  of  •  mankind^  who 
pronounce  that  it  is  so  without  ffsdingi  or  judgment, 
Well^  Flora,  now  proceed ;.  I  am  all  istipatience.  to  hear 
your  account  of  yont  first  intro4uction  to  the  Zfmii 
mandeyol  which  you  must  .have  had  la^  night  a  tole- 
rable sample,  all  ready,  cut  aod  dried  for  exposure  to 
public  sale/' 

<^  Well  then,  uncle,  I  will  firM;.b^in  with  the  Count- 
ess of  Stormond,  and  her  t)n<o  d«iigbters,  l4ujy  Sophia 
and  Lady  Emmeline  Russell. .  The  Countess  herself  i^ 
a  most  cl^aht  ai^d  jaocomplished  weman ;  and  pb,  her 
manners  are  enchantingJ.^    

^'  I  told  you  so  befoise  you:  Wpnt^  Flora^  did  not  I  ?'' 
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cried  tbei3ienenl,  wtdi  an  nr  of  satiafaction  beamiog 
through  every  feature ;  ''I  told  you  that  she  was  au 
anuable  Womati;  Though  Inev^*  beheld  the'Cdutitcss 
of  Stormood  is  my  born  days,  yet  I  Ibtt  convhiced  she 
Wai»  worthy  of  the  aequaintaoce  of  my  FloraJ— i-Well^ 
now  fior  the  youog  ladies.  Sophia  is  the'  eider,  I  sup- 
pi»e,  Ivfadse  birth-^day  was  ao  highly  complimeiited. 
She  is  beautiful  as  a  Hebe^  I  imagiiie«-^hey,  Flora  ?" 
To  which  Flora,  witfi  some  h^itdtibir,  replied — 
^'  Why  yes,  uncle,  Lady  Sophia  is  certainly  hand-* 
some,  and  is  no  doubt  esteemed  more  critically  so  than 
her  young  sistet,  who  appeato  to  be  about  seventeen 
years  of  ajge ;  but  I  think  her  ten  tibousand  tilmes  more 
interesting  than  Lady  Sophia,  and,  if  I  hiistake  sot,  she 
is  far  more  amiable :  though  perhaps  she  dods  not  rivti 
her  sistel:  in  wit  and  fashionable  acquirements,  she  will 
always  be  superior  in  those  endearing  qualities:  which 
insensibly  steal  upon  the  heart,  and  ^gage  its  fifibc- 
tions.  She  ha^  a  look  of  innocence  which  is  fierfectly 
infantine,  and  which  is  accompanied  with  a^"  manner  so 
open  and  ingenuous,  and  so  unaff(£ct6d>  that  before  you 
have  spoken  half  a  dozen  words  t6  faer^you  feel  dis* 
ix>sed  to  place  confidence*  in  her  dispositiDni  But  it 
is  quite  difiereirt  with  her  fashionable  sister,  who  tn« 
spires  sentiments  of  a  very  contrary  nature;  I  would 
say  repellent  ones,  if  you  did  hot  thiuk  me  too  sei^ere, 
uncle.  She  talkd  a  great  deal,  laughs  a  great  deal,  and 
rallies  a  gi^eat  deal,  with  infinite  address^  which,  though 
uttered  with  smiles,  seems  to  cari*y  much  bitter  irony 
along  with  it.'* 

"  Very  good,  Flora ;  ydu  could  not  have  drawn  a 
character  better  if  you  had  been  aa  aiJthore88.-^Wellj 
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now  for  the  rest  oC  the  dramaiis  persomB  in  '>  tfais 
fashioQable  assembly/''     >   .  '    ;  .  r.  - 

^*  Ob^  I  cannot  positively  describe  them  all  to  you, 
uncle/'  retorted  Flora ;.  f^  I  can  only  mention  those  to 
whom  I  was  particularly  introduced  by  the  amiable 
Countess,  as  bdng  among  the  number  of  her  very  par- 
ticular friends.  One  venerable  .lady,  of  exalted  rank^ 
very  inresistibly  attracted  my  attention  towards  her; 
for  never  did  I  behold  ^e  so  blended  wkh  youthful 
sprightliness  without  yputhfcil  folly.  I  h^  the  honour 
of  being,  seated  next  to  her  when  I  filbt^made-my  en^ 
trance  to  the  rooms ;  and  yoi]^  cannot  Imagine  ho^  re^ 
lieved  and  amused  I  was  with  her  manner  of  con  vers* 
ing  with  me.  I  remained  by^the  side  of  the  dowager 
Duchess  of  Pembertpn  tilt  I  commenced  dancing.  :Her 
Grace  is  a  distant  relative  of  the  Stormond  family. 
Well,  uuclie,  then  I  began  to  dance/' 
-  ^'So  I  conclc^e/'  cried  the  General;  ''and  pray. 
Flora,  who.  had  the  happiness  (for  Ithink  he  mustbavo 
found  it  so)  of  obtaining  you  for  a  partner  ?"  •  • 

"  Oh  my  gracious !  it  was  so  intolerably  provoking, 
uncle,  you  cannot  conceive.  Why,  who:  but  a  Sir 
Charles  Ratcliff,  the  most  forward,  conceited,  and  in- 
corrigible pappy  in  the  whole  room/'  answered' she.  ' 

''  Indeed,"  cried  the  General,  ''that is  strange,  when 
you  had  so  many  to  make  choice  of  among  the  nume- 
rous noble  personages  there  present."  ^• 
.  .''Indeed  I  had  no  choice  at  all,  uiicle/'. answered 
Flora,  now  blushing  deeply,  "  or  I  should  hot  have  se- 
lected Sir  Charles  from  among  the  many,  believe  mc.*' 

"  What,  and  did  no  person  ask  yod  to  dance  besides 
him  ?"  inquired  the  General. 
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<^  Yes,  several,  ancle ;  but  he  was  the  first,  and  being 
ititroduced  to  me  by  the  Countess,  I  could  not  after- 
wards decline  dancing  with  him,  although  I  should 
have  preferred  almost  any  one  else  to  this  disagreeable, 
iamiliar  young  baronet,"  cried  Flora. 

**  Confound  his  familiarity,  if  he  presumed  to  be  im- 
pertinently so,"  uttered  the  G(:neral,  in  a  tone  highly 
expressive  of  his  feelings.  ^'  Gad  zookers,  I  wish  I  had 
been  there  to  have  seen  him  taking  any  improper 
licence^  either  by  looks  or  by  words  5  I  would  have 
made  mince  meat  of  him  in  half  a  second.  But  you 
did  not  retain  this  fellow  for  your  partner,  if  you  did 
not  like  him,  during  the  whole  of  the  evening,  surely, 
Flora  ?" 

**Why  yes  I  did,  unde,  and  how  could  I  help  it, 
when  e-very  body  else  came  too  late  to  eqgage  me  for 
the  ensuing  quadrilles  ?  Sir  Charles  bad  already  pre- 
ceded  them,  and  I  was  obliged  unwillingly  to  dance 
with  him  again.  But,  to  say  truth,  although  I  did  not 
like  his  conversation  or  his  manners,  yet  his  dancing 
was  excellent ;  he  was  the  best  dancer  in  the  whole 
of  the  rooms." 

^*  D— n  his  dancing,"  angrily  vociferated  the  Gene- 
ral ;  "  a  monkey,  well  taught,  would  have  performed 
his  exercise  as  well.  Don't  talk  to  me  of  a  man's 
dancing.  Flora,  if  he  has  nothing  better  to  recommend 
tim." 

The  idea  of  a  monkey  and  Sir  Charles  Ratcliff  so 
closely  assimilating  together  had  occasioned  both  Flora 
and  Henry  to  laugh  immoderately;  and  she  ex- 
claimed— 

**  But  indeed,  dear  uncle,  I  must  positively  set  you 
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to  rigbU  in  one  inist»k«d  notion  you  have,  formed  re- 
specting-the  young  baronet.  The  kind  of  &a)iliarfty 
which  he  adopted  towards  me  was  not  that  which  mo- 
desty or  good  manners  could  possibly  hav^  taken  of-* 
fence  at.  You  cannot  imagine  that  I  would  have  con- 
tinued dancing  with  him ,  a  single  moment^  had  such 
been  the  case.  I. merely  speak  of  the  fulsome  compli- 
ments  lie  was  pleased  to  pay  me." 

^'  And  which  every  familiar  puppy  pays  to  every 
pretty  WomaA  .that  happens ,  to  fal)  in  Us  way^"'  cried 
the  General..  ^^He  cannot  say  any  thing  sensible  or 
rational;  $o  he  h9S  recounie  to  a  p9,rcel  of  ui^naeaning 
jaii^Qn,,by  way  of  filling  up  time.  Well,  if  he  did  no- 
thing more  than  extol  your  beauty^  Flora,  we  must 
.readily  pai^don  him.-^Well,  were  there  no  othernmle 
characters  whom  you  conversed  with,  but  this  Sir 
€faark8  Ratcliff?" 

*^Oh  yea,  uncle!'' cried  Flora,  again  blushing  deeply, 
though  perfecjtly  unconscious  of  the  beautiful  suffusion 
which  thad;  in  one  moment  crinisoned  her  face  and 
necki  anc)  wbi9h  did  not  wholly  escape  the  observation 
of  Sir  Hector  Oldstock,  (which  certainly  was  now  the 
.proper  title  of  the  veteran  soldier.)  ^^Oh  yes,  uncle  1" 
again  repeated  l^lora,  '^  there  was  a  Lord  Claimlle,  a 
.very,  elegant  and  accomplished  nobleman>  and  an  Ho* 
,nourable  Captain  Ponsonby^  who  appeared  to  be  on 
terms  of  particular  intimacy  with  the  Stormond  family : 
in  short,  it  required  but.  little  discernment  to  perceive 
that  the  latter  gentleman  is  the  avowed  and  pas3ionate 
admirer  of  Lady  Sophia  Russell ;  I  do  not  know,  howr 
ever,  whether  as  yet  he  is  an  accepted  one.  Then, 
uncle,  there  was  a — a — a-       My  gracious !  I  had  nearly 
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forgotten  his  name,  though  he  handed  me  into  the  car- 
riage !  'A  Marquis  of  Rosalvie,  nephew  to  the  dow- 
ager Duchess  of  Pemberton,  with  ivhose  cohversar- 
tion  and  mannei*s  I  have  already  told  you  I  was  so 
charmed/' 

^^  And  were  you  equally  charmed  with  the  manners 
and  conversation  of  her  nephew,  Flora?"  demanded 
Sir  Hector,  archly. 

A  deeper  crimson  than  before*  tinted  the  cheeks  of 
Fiora>  and  she  replied,  with  some  degree  of  emburrass^ 
ment — 

**  No,  not  charmed,  uncle,  I  oatmot  say  that ;  but" — 

Flora  stopped,  and  seeing  Henry's  cop  empty,  hastily 
inquired  if  he  would  take  some  hiore  tea.  Heni*y 
bowed  aissent ;  and  Flora,  during  the  ceremony'  of 
pouring  it  out,  had  time,  enough,  to  recover  fronv  her 
confusion.  With  more  precision  than  was  absolutely 
necessary,  she  once  more  addressed  her  uncte-^ 

^^  I  do  not  say  I  was  ajtogether  charitied  On  so  sud» 
den  an  acquaintance  with  one  whom^  till  that  night,  I 
had  never  seeh,  uncle,"  uttered  she ;  "  but  he  was  cer- 
tainly the  most  rational  and  interesting  character  in  the 
whole  group,  though  a  melancholy  one.^*^ 

*^  How  melancholy  and  rational?  It  is  a  strange 
combination.  Flora,"  cried  Sir  Hector,  now^eyeing  his 
lovely  niece  with  peculiar  symptoms  of  curiosity ;  **  for 
who  the  devil  that  is  a  rational  bdng/mtt  long  indulge 
io  mournful  anrd -melancholy  retrospection,  without  in- 
deed there  were  existing  causes,  which  render  them 
aiorally  impossible  to  be  eradicated  ?  Are  there  not 
roses  scattered  in  our  path  of  life,  as  well  as  thoi*ns?. 
And  they  are  fools  only  who  do  not  gather  them  v/hile 
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they  can.  Zounds !  I  hate  a  melancholy  man,  who 
would  make  all  men  unhappy,  because  he  imagines 
himself  alone  to  be  miserable." 

"  But  I  do  not  think,  uncle,'*  uttered  Flora,  ^'  that 
you  would  hate  the  Marquis  of  Rosalvie,  were  you 
once  to  behold  him,  for  he  does  not  intrude  his  sorrows 
upon  any  one,  nor  does  he  appear  particularly  soli- 
citous to  hide  them  5  he  seems  too  ingenuous  and  open 
for  that.  I  had,  as  I  have  said. before,  but  little  oppor- 
tunity of  conversing  with  any  one  but  Sir  Charles  Rat- 
cliff." 

"  Then  how  came  you  to  be  so  well  informed  of  the 
melancholy  disposition  of  this  Marquis  of  Rosalvie,  my 
dear  Flora  ?*'  inquired  Sir  Hector,  not  a  little  curious 
to  hear  something  more  of  a  character  which  his  niece 
had  prtused  so  highly. 

"  It  was  the  Countess  of  Stormond  who  told  me, 
before  I  had  addressed  a  word  to  the  Marquis,  that  his 
strange  habitude  of  manners,  which  rendered  him  so 
^  peculiarly  grave  and  eccentric  at  his  youthful  season  of 
life,  was  ovdng  to  a  private  domestic  misfortune,  which 
happened  in  a  foreign  and  far  distant  country ;  that  it 
was  of  a  nature  most  wounding  to  his  feelings,  and 
that  time  had  not  yet  thrown  a  veil  over  the  poignancy 
of  its  bitter  smart.  In  short,  uncle,  the  Countess  did 
not  hesitate  to  pronounce  that  an  unhappy  and  ill- 
formed  connection  with  a  lady  whom  the  Marquis  had 
once  passionately  adored,  but  who  had  perfidiously  de- 
ceived him,  was  the  cause  of  his  present  state  of  de- 
jection ;  that  it  long  preyed  upon  the  vigour  of  his 
youthful  constitution,  and  rendered  him  insensible  to 
the  blessings  of  society ;  but  that  he  was  now  returned 
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to  confide  bis  sorrows  to  the  sympathizing  bosom  of 
his  only  surviving  relative,  a  kind  and  affectionate 
aunt,  with  whom  he  hoped  to  recover  his  lost  peace  of 
mind.  Uncle,  I  could  not  hear  this  tale  recounted  by 
the  amiable  Countess  without  feeling  intercfeted  in  the 
misfortunes  of  this  unhappy  young  nobleman,  appa- 
rently possessed  of  intellects  so  bright,  and  with  a 
countenance  which  also  appears  to  be  the  index  of  a 
Boble  heart.  You,  iinole,  would  not  deny  the  sym- 
pathy due  to  his  exalted  character,  and  to  merit  so  suf- 
fering and  so  abused." 

Various  had  been  the  changes  of  complexion  in  the 
lovely  widow  during  this  recital  of  the  misfortunes  of 
Rosalvie;  and  various  the  conjectures  which  filled  the 
mind  of  Sir  Hector,  when  she  had  completely  finished 
it.  He  felt  convinced  that  there  was  something  more 
than  sympathy  that  so  deeply  interested  Flora  in  the 
misfortunes  of  this  mysterious  vMarquis,  (for  so  he 
thought  him,)  or  she  would  not  haye  been  at  the  pains 
of  so  accurately  describing  the  nature  of  his  griefs. 
There  was  a  warmer  glow  on  her  lovely  cheek,  when 
speaking  of  the  Marquis,  than  an  entire  and  indifferent 
stranger  would  have  called  forth  so  suddenly;  and 
there  was  also  a  sensibility  in  her  eyes,  which  were  al- 
most humid  with  a  tear,  as  she  deplored  the  unhappy 
malady  of  this  young  nobleman,  which  yet  more 
strongly  confirmed  the  half-formed  suspicion  in  the 
mind  of  Sir  Hector,  that  Flora,  feeling  so  deeply  for  his 
misfortunes,  had  also  been  as  deeply  struck  by  his  un^ 
common  perfections  :  there  was  hardly  a  doubt  of  it, 
by  the  emotion  she  had  betrayed ;  for  Flora  was  the 
genuine  child  of  nature  and  simplicity,  and  would  never 
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alfect  what  she  did  not  feel.  And  how  coidd  he 
oondemnher  for  a  fediiig  po  natiu*al  ?  If  this  Marqnis 
was  really  the. dharacter  ahehe4  descpi\j€d^  why  should 
not  Flora  feel  regi-et  ait  hi&.  unhappy  malady  as  well  as 
another  ?  And  why  should  &he  not  admire  hhn,  if  he 
were  worthy  of  her  adrniration  ?  Flora  was  her  own 
mistress^  was  a  widow,  and  a  yottng  and  ioviely  one 
into  the  bargidn.  Having  once  married  to  please  her 
father  and  her  old  matiden  aunt^  shQ  had  now  ah  indist 
putable  right  to  marry  to  pleasie.  herself ;  and  in  splt^ 
of  all  the  guardians  in  the  worlds  he  would  advise!  her 
so  to  do^  whenever  she  could  meet  a  madtd  hermihd.' 
But  with  respect  to  this  Marquis,  he  knew  nM  what  to 
say,  or  what  to  think,  till  he  had  ooc&seen  t^im  ;  and 
that  he  would  do  the -very  first,  oppbrtunity.  Without 
letting  Flora  know  any  thing  at  all  about  ihe  bosinessi 
There  was  certainly  some  objisction  in. his  having  onde 
loved,  and  been  deoeived  by  another  wonstan  ^  and  in  his 
foroitrig  a  second  attachment,  there  might  be  some 
prejudices  imbibed  not  much  to  the  advantage  of  poor 
Flora;  for  well  did  Sir  Heotor  know  the  propensities 
so  strongly  ingrafted  in  the  hearts  of  his  preclpns  863^* 
Men  do  not  easily  forget  old  grudges,  and  former  in- 
juries shewn  to  them  by  women,  though  they  hftve  the 
aifdacity  to  expect  that  womei^  ar^  to  fbrg^  ail  iheirsi; 
and  Sir  Hector  would  have  liked  much  better  that 'the 
Marquis  of  Hossalvie  hadnot  loved  but  bnco,  and  thKt 
once  only  Flora.  He  hiixiself  had  loved  but  once  ;"anid 
ho  fd>t  well  assttred  that  oiice  would  last  forever,  aU 
though  the  object  of  his  eaiiy:  alEection  had  mo«ri«> 
dered:into  dust  long  since.  ^Buttbat  object  was^t^ 
mother  of  Flora! '  No  .wonder  then'Uh'at  ^r  offiipthig 
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held  a  higher  place  than  any  other  object,  io  bis  af- 
fections. Flora  too  was  the  image  of  that  noother^  and 
she  bareatbed*  agaiu  in  every  poisie,  in  every  nerve, 
tbougfa  the  feelings  she  excited  ivere  of  a  more  sacred 
and  less  passionate  kind.  The  presence  of  Flora  was 
a  nevr  existence  to  him,  which  he  had  not  felt  for  many 
years;  and,  whether  wife  or  widow,  he  could  not  long 
remain  absent  from  this  darling  of  hi3  affections^ 

But  Flora  did  not  know,  air  this  ^  never -had  mortal 
i*evealed  to  her  this  tale — diat  her' mother  had,  in  early 
dayis^  jDeen  destined  for  the  bride  of  her  dear  imcle 
Heotor^  and  that  fatal  treachery  and  ambitioH  on  the 
part  of  her  father  and  aunt,  had  been  the  only  cause  of 
sq>arating  th^m;  Hod  Flora  known  this,  she  would 
have  blended  pity  with  her  natural  affection  for  so  dear 
a  relative, and  revered  him  more  than  ever:  but  this 
tale  wa.s  yet  to  r^ach  her  ear.  Often  indeed  had  she 
remarkedthat  the  name  of- her  mother  was  ^ever  men- 
tioned in  the  presence  of  her  uode  Without  his  sud- 
denly betraying  an  emotion  whidh  seemed  extraordi- 
nary, as  being  only  the  wife  of  his  brother  |  and  that 
)re  always  shed  tears  in  recounting  the  matdilel^srvirtues 
e{  the.  tei^der.  parent  she  had  30.  early  lost.  Her  being 
so  amiable  a  woman  as  her  uncle  often  described,  was 
the  only  cause  to  which,  she  eoukl  attribute  his  so 
deeply  rooted  affection;  

After  a  lon§f  pause  had  succeeded  the  eulogium  which 
Flora  had  given  to  the  merits  of  the  Marquis  of  Rbsal- 
vie^  Sir  Hectoi',  ivho  was  determined  that  she  should 
not  guess  at  his  thoughts,  jocosely  exclaimed-^ 
'  "Well,  my:lov!e,  it  is  not  at  all  unBkely  but  I  may 
one  day  see  this  Marquis  of  Rosalvie,  of  whose  merits 
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I  have  received  so  favourable  aii  impression  from  lips 
that  would  disdain  uttering  untruths.  But  do  you  not 
know,  my  Flora,  that  pity  is  one  of  the  most  insidious 
and  dangerous  sensations  that  woman  can  feel  for 
man  ?" 

'^  And  why  so,  dear  uncle  ?"  inquired  Flora,  with  a 
roseate  blush;  ^Mt  is  not  criminal  surely  to  pity  the 
suffering  and  the  unfortunate  ?" 

^^  No ;  but  it  is  the  sister  of  love,'^  uttered  Sir  Hec- 
tor 5  "  what  say  you  to  that.  Flora  ?" 

^<  I  cannot  positively  say  any  thing  at  present^  uncle, 
to  such  an  assertion ;  and  wonder  much  how  you  can 
think  of  asking  me,  when  you  know  how  utterly  im- 
possible it  is  for  me  to  answer  such  a  question,"  cried 
the  lovely  widow,  now  wishing  to  evade  the  subject  as 
much  as  possible.  For  that  purpose,  she  instantly 
proposed  to  take  a. ride  over  to  the  parsonage,  and  ask 
the  worthy  pastor  and  his  •family  to  dinner.  '^  For  I 
know,''  uttered  she,  ^*  how  anxious  dear  Mrs.  Evelyn 
will  be  to  hear  all  about  the  ball.  Besides,  I  want  to 
see  Fanny.*' 

'^And  so  does  somebody  ctlse  want  to  see  Fanny, 
besides  your  Ladyship,"  cried  Sir  Hector,  laughing,  and 
glancing  his  eyes  obliquely  towards  the  young  soldier. 
*^  Moreover,  they  would  not  care  if  they  were  to  see 
Fanny  every  hour  in  the  twenty-four.  And  Fanny  will 
be  here  very  shortly,  I  expect,  with  her  father  and  her 
mother,  whom  1  invited  to  dine  at  the  Priory,  without 
ever  asking  your  Ladyship's  permission,  because,  gad 
zookers,  I  knew  they  would  be  welcome  to  my  Flora," 

'^  Well,  and  I  hope  you  will  continue  to  invite  who- 
ever you  please  here,  uncle,  without  her  Ladyship's 
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permission,  and  they  will  all  be  welcome  to  your  Flora, 
for  that  very  reason,"  cried  Flora,  with  so  enchanting 
a  smile  of  good  humoured  sweetness,  as  she  glided  out 
of  the  room  to  give  some  orders  to  her  housekeeper, 
that  Sir  Hector>  in  the  most  delighted  accents,  ex- 
claimed— 

*^  Zounds !  who  could  be  angry  with  so  sweet  a 
creature  ?  Gad  zookers,  if  Flora  was  to  take  a  fancy  to 
the  very  devil,  and  marry  him,  I  believe  1  should  like 
him  on  her  account.'^ 

The  whimsicality  of  this  thought,  in  spite  of  the  gra- 
vity of  Ensign  Conway  on  all  other  occasions,  produced 
an  involuntary  fit  of  laughter,  which  almost  convulsed 
him ;  well  knowing  that  impiety  was  not  a  feature  in 
the  character  or  principles  of  his  patron,  and  that  what 
he  had  then  uttered  was  the  mere  efiiision  of  a  mo- 
ment. Ashamed,  however,  of  having  given  utterance 
to  so  wild  a  thought.  Sir  Hector  exhibited  some  signs 
of  contrition — 

"  Zounds  !  I  could  not  mean  any  thing  in  the  shape 
of  that  ill- looking  gentleman,  neither,  Henry/'  uttered 
he ;  '^  an  angel  of  purity  can  have  but  little  association 
with  him.  I  only  meant  to  say,  that  if  Flora  married 
a  second  time,  I  should  regard  the  husband  for  the 
sake  of  the  wife ;  that  is  the  whole  of  Jhe  business." 

*^  Which  I  so  perfectly  understand,  my  dear  Gene- 
ral," cried  Henry,  "  that  no  further  explanation  is  at 
all  necessary." 

Sir  Hector  regarding  his  young  friend  with  a  smile 
of  inefiable  satisfaction,  immediately  proposed  taking  a 
walk  over  the  grounds  of  the  Priory,  which,  at  the 
opening  of  springes  delightful  seasoii,  afforded  scf  many 
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boundless  fin^d  beantifal  prospects  of  th^  surroundiixg 
oountrjr,  ai^  well  as  magnificent  seats  of  different  nobte- 
men  who  lived  in  .tbe  neighbourhood  of  Northamptonr 
shire*  Amotig  these,  at  H'  small  disitaocefrofn  Sta^r 
more  Priory,  was  tke  ancient  .mansion,  of  Sir  Jas^ 
per  Wilding,  a  fox-hunting  baronet  of  the  old  scbOoly 
which  be  conformec]  to  with  thb  atmost.  pitecision  ima- 
ginable, n^ver  departing  from  one  of  tbe  old-establisjieii 
customs  of  his  anc<istors  on  any  occasion  Whatever ^^ 
He  was  so  worldly-wise  and  parsinionious.in  his  princir 
pies,  that  he  h^d  taken  bis  housekeeper  to  wife,  merply 
because- she  bad  evinced  some  extraordinary  points  of 
as  extraordinary  frugality;  for  she  possessed. the  inva-^ 
liliabte  art  of  making  old  clothe,  actually  wom  :out^ 
look  like  new  ones,  putting  feet  to  old  stockings  \vbea 
she' could  no  longer  bestow  the  . darning . needle  oo 
them,  and  when  time  had  been  so  uncivil.as.to  make 
hote^  which  not  all  her  dexterity. could  again  repair. 
She  had  also  other  qualifications  :  Betty  kxM^idci^  (for 
thfit  was  the  spinster's  name)  c6n])d  .make. puddings 
without  eggs,  or  even  milk,  cowslip  Wine  !(^ithptit 
sugar,  and  even  brew  strong  beer  wilbofut  hops^  Bat, 
how  she  did  it.  Heaven  knows  :  she  had  ^  way  of  her 
own,  as  she  used  to  say  to  her  deir  master,  and.  that 
way  found  favour  in  his  sight.  In  short.  Sir  Jasper, 
discovered  so  many  bright  accomplishments  b^  Betty 
Spinster,  and  all  tending,  so.,  much  to  his.  private  in- 
terest and  the  improvement  of  his  domestic  eooninyiyt. 
that,  after  due  consideration^  he  one  morning  .took 
Betty  to  cbnrcfa>  and  made  her  Lady  Wikling,  to  the 
profound  astonishment  of  tbe  parson,  the  elcrk,  vftod 
the  whole  parish  besides*    His  brother  fox-hiAxtera 
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rallied  bim  a  little  on  80  extraordinary  dn  election ;  to 
all  of  which  Sir  Jasper  made  the  following  reply — 

Vr have  saved  my  pocket.  Better  to  have  a' wife 
for  Hie  than  for  oruament.'^ 

BuC  Sir  Jasper,,  penny  wise  and  pound  foolish, 
could. not  then  see  the  liucceeding' event  which  was  to 
take  place  just  exactly  nine  ilionths  aftea*  his  marridge 
with  his  fiavoQrite  Betty;  for  thoiigh  the  spinster  was 
not  by  any  mesans  m  the  bloom  of  yoiith,  she  was  yet 
young  enough  to  make  Sir  Jasper  father  to  as  £ne  a 
little  fellow: as  ever  popped  his  nose  out  in  a  frosty 
morning ;"  ind  be  was  hailed,  on  the  birth  of  his  son 
aiid  heir,  with'  .the  following  salutation  from  his  bro-^ 
ther  hmiters-^      ;         \ 

**  Wish  you  joy^  brotheV  Wilding.  How  stands  the 
savings  of  your  pocket  iiow,  my  old  one  ?" 

While  another  loudly  vociferated — 

**  Who  would  not  marry  a  wife  for  use,  and  riot  for 
ornameiit  ?'* 

But  with  all  these  jokes,  paid:  in  bi^'  owh  coin,  Sir 
Jasper  was  obliged  to  put  up,  though  he  often  broke  a 
sigh  in  suffooatinjg  smoke  fr/im  the  fumes-  of  tdbacco. 
The  business  was  done,  and  tie  could  not  help  it.  /Betty 
was  his  wife,  and  he  could  not  untie  the  fatal  knot 
which  the.  parson  hkl-  made^'  As'  for  the  child,  he 
edbid  t)pt  but  acknowledge  that  be  was  the  faithtrof 
it,  so  he  nrast  e'en  provide  for  the  unwelcome  little 
siranger  on  the  most  saving  jplan' that' whs  possible. 
And  wUatt'had  he  to  fear  ?  Betty  knewfbow  to  contrive 
things  in  the  cheapest  manner  imaginable  |  for  Betty 
hkd  a  way  of  lier  own,  superior  to  aoy  woman  in  the 
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worlds  in  point  of  frugality  and  economy.  But  lo,  and 
behold  !  Betty*s  way,  though  equally  her  own,  was  al- 
tered ;  for,  no  longer  in  the  capacity  of  an  humble  do- 
mestic, she  was  now  the  wife  of  Sir  Jasper  Wilding, 
and  had  brought  him  a  son,  to  inherit,  one  day  or. 
other,  his  title  and  estate.  Soon  after  the  birth  of 
little  Thomas,  therefore,  (for  that  was  the  name  giren 
to  young  Wilding,)  Betty  began  to  assume  a  very  difr 
ferent  aspect  to  her  worthy  spouse,  and  to  exhibit  qua- 
lifications which  Sir  Jasper  had  never  thought  her  pos- 
sessed of.  She  had  no  notion  now  of  saving,  but  of 
expending  the  vast  property  of  her  husband,  which  she 
had  assisted  him  in  accumulating ;  and  instead  of  bill- 
ing and  cooing,  perpetual  jars  and  quarrels  ensued. 
Sir  Jasper  cursed  the  day  that  ever  be  married  Betty 
Spinster,  and  Betty  blessed  that  on  which  she  had 
given  birth  to  her  darling  boy ;  who  was  certainly,  in 
all  but  Sir  Jasper*s  eyes,  one  of  the  finest  young  fel- 
lows that  ever  existed,  but,  at  the  same  instant,  one  of 
the  wildest.  Indulged  by  bis  fond  mother  in  every 
gratification  of  his  wishes,  he  received  no  check  to 
correct  the  impetuosity  of  bis  disposition,  which  was, 
however,  open  and  generous :  and  though  bis  father 
told  him  he  should  never  inherit  one  shilling  of  his 
property,  for  his  thoughtless  eixtravagance,  yet  there 
were  times  when  Sir  Jasper  felt  proud  of  being  the  fe- 
ther  of  so  fine  a  young  fellow ;  the  more,  when  he  re- 
flected that,  thoi^h  wild,  be  was  not  profligate,  or 
guilty  of  one  dishonourable  action,  that  would  reflect 
disgrace  upon  his  ancestors. 
Lady  Wilding,  however^  did  not  live  to  see  the 


OR  0KB,  TWO,  THRXB.  235 

exalted  station  in  which  she  hoped  that  her  darling 
Thomas  would  be  placed — ^namely,  to  succeed  his  fa- 
ther in  his  title  and  inheritance,  for  which  she  had  con- 
stantly prayed ;  for,  before  young  Wilding  had  attained 
the  age  of  twenty-one,  she  was  no  more,  to  the  very 
great  joy  of  Sir  Jasper,  and  the  sincere  regret  of  her 
son :  for  Thomas,  though  he  had  no  violent  affisction 
for  his  father,  yet  he  had  always  loved  his  mother,  and 
treated  her  with  every  mark  of  respect  and  duty ;  nor 
did  he  follow  her  to  the  grave  without  shedding  tears 
of  genuine  nature  and  sen^biiity. 

'^  Thomas,  you  have  now  lost  your  mother,"  cried 
Sir  Jasper,  when  they  returned  from  her  funeral. 

^'To  my  eternal  sonrow  and  regret,"  sighed  out 
young  Wilding.  ^'  She  was  a  kind  mother  to  me,  and 
a  good  wife  to  you."  •        .     . 

**  That  is  a  cursed  lie,  Tom,"  cried  Sir  Jasper ;  **  she 
was  the  plague  of  my  existence  after  she  became  Lady 
Wilding :  but  before  I  was  fool  enough  to  marry  her, 
I  will  own  that  Betty  Spinster  had  some  claim .  to  niy 
affection  ;  she  was  a  prudent  woman  then^  but. matri- 
mony turned  her  head." 

-  ''Which  it  has  done,  wiser  heads  than  my  mother's. 
Sir,"  observed  young  Wflding,  di^ly. 

^  So  it  has  Tom,  s6  it,  has,"  cried  Sir  Jasper ;  **  that 
is  a  very  sensible  remairk ;  stick  to  it,  my  boy,  as  long 
as  you.  live,  and  remain  a.batchelor  Cot  the  sake  of 
your  father." 

As  this  was  uttered  with  some  degree  of  affection,  it 
was  not  certain  whether,  young  Wilding  did  not,  in  the 
fidneBS  of  his  heart,  make  n  sort  of  covenant  with  Sic 
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Jasper^  tbiit  be  would  nbver^fnariy  wit  hoot.  hi&c6osbot^ 
-wliich  mark  of  hUoiiedieace. so  highly  pleased  and 
gratified  the  old  genfttei^an,  that  he  called  hioitliis  dear 
isofi^  bade  him  be  a  good  bey  and  mind  jbis  stadies^and 
learn  to  ^lie  saving,  and  that  in » time  he  wbuld  repair 
the  eKtrayagance.  of  Betty,  and  t^e  wilful  wa^te  she 
had  itftdy  miide  on  Ms  property, 
r  :  ^  Then,  you.  ]di0w^  Tom/'  nbtJCred.Sir  Jafilper,  ^^yoft 
will  ;ope  dliy  foe  .thj&  het/tet  for*  it ;  nay,  you,  will  ^ump 
into,  the  iiii^hole  estate  .of  Tlurifty  Manor^  :if  you  learii  lb 
be  saving)  but,  curs&me,  if  ever  I  catoh  yoa  at- any  of 
jronr  old  tridcs  agwn^  if  I  don't  cttt  you  off  witb'  -one 
shilling :  so  her^  is  twenty  guineasfor  pocket  money ; 
take  care  of  it.  When  you  gel  tP  Cambi'idge»  mind 
yoar  learning;  fori  idtcnd  you  to  be  a  great  mam, 
And  remember,  Tom,  I  will  hear  noioiore  of!  your,  idle 
charities.  Charity  begihneth. at  home.  Stick  to  that 
all  the  days  of  your  life ;  it  is'  a  wi^ie  prcMrerbJ ' 
.  Whether  young  Wilding. was. exactly  of  his  father's 
Pirinion,  or  how  long  be:held  :^his'pmverbi  ia.hia  mind, 
we  cannot  determine:  but.  this  Wi^  knbw^  that  be 
pocketed  the  twenty  guineas/ add,  with  an  air  of  ret 
spcctful  humility,  as.  he  was  just  stefiping  itito  the 
'chaise,  bade  Sir  Jasper  farewell; 

On  his  arrival  at  Cambridge,  Tom  be&rd  of  i  the  dis- 
tresses of  a  fellow-student^  ^ud^  forgetting  that  ^^  cba* 
rity  b^inneth  at  hoide/^i  pceseoied  the  one.half  of  the 
contents  of  his  purse  to  relieve  the  miseries  of r^biB 
unfortunate  friend.  '•  Had  Sir  Jasper  kna»m  of  it^  he 
wouldhave  goneihiad  at  the  impi'mfenoeiof  theactiotr. 
But : wfafat ^  of  Sw  Jadper  ?   A  vecoxdJBgjakigd 


•n   .9 


OR  OWB,  TWO9  THRBB. 


83? 


it  down  Id  that  page  from  which  no  mortal  hand  could 
ever  erase  it ;  and  youo|^  Wilding  was  forgiven  for  dis* 
obedience  to  his  father's  commands  in  that  court  whei'e 
charity  doth  not  b^in  at  home^  but  which  dispenseth 
its  blessings  to  all  who  have  merited  its  support  and 
deserved  its  protection. 
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CHAPTER  XI. 


Bbnvouo.  Too  proud  to  beg— too  poor  to  be  proud ; 

Too  honest  to  be  a  rogue — too  spirited  to  be  mean  ; 

Too  modest  to  be  bold — and  too  bold  to  despair ! 
Marcus*     By  my  iaitby  BenT^o,  a  noble  character ; 

What  is  he?. 

Bbnyolio.    An  author ! 

Old  Enousb  Puir. 


After  nearly  an  hour  and  a  half  had  passed  in 
rambling  over  the  beautifol  grounds  of  Stanmore 
Priory,  which  were  laid  out  with  such  exquisite  taste 
and  simplicity  by  the  directions  of  the  lovely  mistress 
of  this  ancient  and  truly  magnificent  mansion.  Sir 
Hector  Oldstock  and  Ensign  Conway  halted  for  a  mo^ 
ment  on  the  declivity  of  a  sloping  hill  to  take  a  particu- 
lar survey  of  the  gloomy  edifice  which  they  had  just 
come  in  sight  of,  which  was  no  other  than  the  residence 
of  Sir  Jasper  Wilding,  the  vtrtties  of  whose  character 
and  singularity  of  whose  disposition,  our  readers  are 
now  too  perfectly  acquainted  with  to  need  any  further 
illustration.  We  shall  only  describe  the  abode  which 
this  singular  being  inhabited,  which,  like  himself,  was 
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nearly  ont  of  date,  as  it  was  completisly'  out  of  the  fa- 
shion of  the  present  modish  and  enlightened  times. 
Surely. nothing  ever  exhibited  any  thing  half  so  dreary 
and  terrific  as  this  neglected  and  desolate  mansion  of 
so  strange  a  master;  which  the  young  soldier  (to 
whom,  in  the  course  of  their  ramble,  Sir  Hector  had 
related  the  character  of  Sir  Jasper,  as  having  formerly 
beein  an  old  associate  of  his  brother.  Sir  Oliver)  viewed 
with  unspeakable  astonishment  and  curiosity. 

The  front  part  of  this  singular  mansion  had  certainly 
once  had  both  ornaments  and  windows  to  attract  the 
eye  of  the  passing  traveller :  but  the  former  of  these 
had  been  ^itirely  defaced  by  the  hoary  hand  of  time^ 
which  art  had  never  been  employed  to  repair.  It  re- 
mained in  doubt,  therefore^  whether  the  lions  had  been 
intended  to  represent:  pigs,  or  the  pigs  to  represent 
lions ;  for  not  a  vestige  either  of  the  heads  or  the  tails 
were  distinguishable ;  and  all  that  could  be  guessed  at 
of  their  former  ancient  stnibture  was,  that  they  were 
animals,  but  to  wteit  class  they  beloi^ed,  it  was  not  in 
the  power  of  mortal  to  tell.  As  to  the  windows,  not  a 
pane  of  glass  was  in  them  but  was  either  cracked  or 
brokai ;  and  those  that  were  entirely  destitute  of  any 
glass  at  all,  the  moss  and  ivy  had  made  bold  to  creep 
into,  and  the  birds  to  build  their  nests  in,  perfectly 
quiet,  and  unmolested  in  their  operations  by  any  inter- 
ruption from  Sir  Jasper,  who,  even  when  Betty  Spin- 
ster was  living  and  basking  in  the  very  sunshine  of  his 
favour,  would  never  hear  of  any  new  glass  being  put 
in,  iti  lieu  of  the  old  and  broken  ones,  observing  that 
nothing  was  so  cond^icive  to  health  and  vigour  of 
constitution  as  plenty  of  fresh  air.    By  the  same  rule 
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lie  was  guided  ako  in  having  plenty  of  fineab  >witei?$ 
for  when. the  rain  |x)Bred  hn  torrents  jthrongb  matiy 
parts  of  this  aUno6t  roofless  habttationi.  Betty  rery 
earefnUy  supplied-all  the  ^mpty  tubs  atid  pitchers  $k» 
ooold  colkct  together^  to  save  the  e$)ie»ce  of  .pimcbasi* 
ing  soft  wbter,  which  could  only  be  ^prootcred  at. the 
distance  of  two  -miles,  fcoon  Tibrifty>tJMlaEnor^.sigi^sfr 
washing  time.  Above  these  aperturesy^so  exposed  to 
the  beatings  of  the  pithless  storm.. and. lieaapestuode 
weather,  were  an  inmitnera1)le  qvtaotity  of  ..pigeon- 
holes,  wbich^  haiiug  a.  proportiooaUe  iiuaA)ier  lof.  tjieae 
fringed  t^utnts  within  them^  and  being;  filiby  aod'idirt;^ 
gave:  a'  very  obnoxibus  and  di8gttsting.appeanKK:ie..U)[ 
the  front  of  tfaisr  aoeieqt  :buildiiig4  But-  of  theai^.iSir 
Jaspe^  was  passionately  fond^  and  wonld.on  noateoimt 
have- any  of  tbein  molested}  or  QOEevertpd  inlopigem??i 
piiesy  because  he  bvdd  them  for  pnldic  aale^.and^  to  use 
his  own  particular  phrase^  ^^they  always* idServed  to 
bring  grist  to  tie  imU;'-  On^  one;  ocoasidn^i^ho^r 
ever,  yonng  Wilding  bad.  incumicl  a.  heavy  penal ty^fcom 
his  finther's  displeasnte,  by  Gi6aiHiitlingaoQ]e:d^redaM 
tions  .^n  this. part  of  Sid  Jasper'si  pcopesty.  During 
ti)ie-time  of.  bir  ^cation  ftota  -coUege^  be[  bad:  several 
times  amused  hianelf  :by  -sUooting'iat  the  young  pi- 
geons; and  ic  wBsinbt  ia" few « that  he  socdeeded  in 
bringing  to  the  grdnnd ;  of  whkh  his.mamma  and  Um 
had  the  private  picking:  but  bqing  once  detected  in 
this  sport  :by. Sir  Jasper,  he  never  durst  venture  on  it 
igaii^ 

*•  Epn  l^  4be  Lord  Harry/'  cried  Sir  Jasper,  '^  if  ever 
youi  shoot  at  another  pigeon  upon  my  presiises^Tom, 
f  wiltshootydM." 
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His  threat  would  certainly  have  hmm  had  but  little 
weight  on  the  incorrigible  Thomas,  if  Lady  Wilding 
had  not,  with  tears  in  her  eyes»  implored  her  darling  boy 
not  to  offend  bis  father  again  by  committing  this  outrage 
on  his  dear  birds.  Tom  promised  her  that  he  never 
would;  and,  we  believe,  he  never  transgressed  again  in 
the  like  manner  in  his  future  visits  to  Thrifty  Manor. 

Before  the  mansion  there  was  once  a  lawn,  ever  ver-- 
dant  in  summer,  and  in  winter  kept  neatly  in  order : 
but  this  was  not  the  case  under  the  management  of  its 
present  master ;  for  the  lawn  now  exhibited  a  perfect 
wilderness^  all  overgix>wn  with  weeds  and  noxious 
plants,  which  Sir  Jasper  would  not  be  at  the  expence 
of  having  cleared  away,  alleging  that  they  cost  nothing, 
and  were  far  more  preferable  to  him  than  trees  or 
flowers,  on  that  account.  Thus,  through  neglect,  the 
rude  hand  of  desolation  was  suffered  to  encroach,  year 
after  year,  on  the  dwelling  of  Sir  Jasper  Wilding,  in 
which  neither  wild  rose  nor  eglantiqe  would  conde- 
scend CO  impart  their  sweets ;  nor  daisy,  nor  bluebell, 
sheltered  its  lovely  offspring  there.  But  this  grieved 
not  ^Sir  Jasper ;  he  had  no  taste  for  flowers,  nor  had 
Betty  Spinster  much.  They  loved  the  bounds  that 
followed  the  scent  of  the  poor  timid  hare ;  and  it  was 
probably  owing  to  the  congeniality  of  taste  and  feeling 
in'  these  two  singular  personages,  that  they  were  so 
strongly  attracted  towards  each  other :  it  is  very  likely, 
for  we  grow  insensibly  fond  of  those  who  exhibit  the 
same  weaknesses,  and  are  guilty  of  the  same  follies  as 
we  are  conscious  of  possessing  ourselves ;  as  if  that 
were  an  excuse  for  them,  which  is  only  an  aggrava- 
tion of  our  offences. 
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But. to  proceed.  It  was  at  the  foot  of  the  sloping 
primrose  hill  that  Sir  Hector  arid  the  young  soldier 
stopped,  to  view  mbre  attentively  than  at  a  distance, 
the  habitation  of  Sir  Jasper  Wilding.  Henry,  in  the 
atmost  astonishment,  exclaimed —  . 
:  '^  Good  heavens !  how  dreary  and  how  n^Iected  is 
that  venerable  structure  I  the  original  appearance  of 
which  I  cannot  form  the  slightest  conceptiom  The 
pigeons  are  the  only^  tenants  which  inhabit  it,  I  sup-^ 
pose,  for  surely  no  human  being  would  live  in  soch  an 
uncomfortable  abode." 

^^  There  you  are  certainly  under  a  mistake,  Henry,'' 
cried  Sir  Hector,  smiling ;  '^  for  the  being  who  inhabits 
it  is  the  very  man  of  whom  I  have  been  speaking.  That 
almost  .falling  edifice  is  no  other  than  Thrifty  Marior^ 
the  residence  and  ancient. seat  of  Sir  Jasper  Wilding, 
who  wias  the  chosen  and  intimate  friend  of  my  wise 
and  delectable  brother.  Sir  Oliver.  I  knew  the  old 
boy  too,  and  was,  I  remember,  a  bit  of  a  favourite  of 
Betty  Spinster's.  Gad  zookers !  I  have  a  great  toind 
to  pay  the  old  curmudgeon  a  visit,  and  make  him  un^ 
close  those  rusty  gates,  which  were  never  yet  open  to 
hospitality." 

"  I  own  I  have  some  curiosity  to  behold  so  singular 
a  character,"  answered  the  young  Ensign. 

"  Say  you  so  ?"  cried  Sir  Hector ;  ^*  come  on  then, 
quick  march,  down  to  the  foot  of  the  hill,  where  we 
will  presently  lay  siege  to  the  garrison  in  due  form.  If 
we  cannot  make  him  surrender,  we  shall  have  some 
sport,  at  least,  in  being  able  to  frighten  him  out  of  bis 
wits." 

Away  they  posted  towards  the  habitation  of  the  old 
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mlsen  After  rioging  at  the  old  rUsty  gtites  for  nearly 
a  quai'ter  of  an  hour,  an  ancient  domestic,  in  the  capa^ 
city  of  porter,  and  alaO  valet  and  groom  of  the  cham- 
ber, admitted,  them,  on  Sir  Hector  stating  that  be  came 
on  particular  business  to  Sir  Jasper,  and  would  not  de- 
tain him  more  than  ten  minutes. 

'^  Will  you  then  please,  gentlemen,  to  walk  info  this 
little  room  ?'*  cried  the  old  man,  opening  the  door  of 
an  adjoining  apartment,  which  was  furnished  according 
to  a  huntsman's  taste ;  for  there  was  not  a  picture  in 
it  that  did  not  represent  the  ^hape  afHd  size  of  some 
favourite  pointer.  Over  the  fire-place  was  suspended, 
by  ivay  of  ornament,  a  huge  pair  of  stag's  horns ;  while 
Betty's  samplers,  wrought  in  her  maideu  days,  and 
under  the  inspection  of  her  grandmother,  supplied  the 
rest  of  the  decorations  in  Sir  Jasper's,  sitting  room,  to 
the  no  small  amusement  of  the  young  soldier  and  his  .pa^ 
tnos,  who  laughed  lieattily  at  thiS' admirable  specimen 
of  Betty's  taste  and  the  huntsman's  judgment ;  while 
the  old  porter  stood  surveying  them  in  nO  veiy  com- 
placent manner* 

^'  I  suppose  you  don't  mind  Watting  for  half  an  hour 
or  so,  now  you  have  got  something  to  amuse  you,  gen- 
tlemeu  ?"  uttered  he  with  a  surly  grin. 

To  which  Sir  Hector,  giving  him  a. look  which  soon 
had  tbe  tendency  to  soften  the  asperity  of  his  frosty 
features,  f^it  was  accompanied  with  some  odd  silver, 
wbicfa  he  threw  into  the  old  man's  dusty  brown  hat, 
jocosely  answered— 

"  And  why  must  we  wait  for  half  an  hour,  my  good 
fellow?    Think'st  thou  that  I  am  stocked  with  more 
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patience  than '  Sir  Jasper  ?   Why  cannot  I  speak  with 
him  immediately,  pray  ?" 

^'  Pardon  my  boldness^  your  Honour/'  returned  the 
porter,  now  cringing  and  bowing  down  tp  the  very 
ground ;  '^  but  you  must  know,  that  just  before  your 
Honour  came  in,  master  popped  into  the  counting- 
house,  to  settle  some  accounts  with  one  of  his  tenants ; 
and,  from  the  high  words  that  have  passed  betvi'een 
them,  I  have  a  pretty  good  guess  that  the  business  the 
young  man  came  upon  is  not  of  a  very  agreeable  nature 
to  master's  feelings,  as  he  slammed  the  door  in  my  face 
a  few  minutes  ago,  only  because  I  happened  to  go  in  to 
put  a  few  coals  on  the  fire.  Now,  your  Honour^  if  I 
was  to  shew  niy  face  in  the  counting-house  again  be- 
fore he  has  settled  his  business,  he  would  certainly 
make  no  bones  of  knocking  me  down  as  flat  as  a  flouQT 
der/' 

**  Indeed  !"  cried  Sir  Hector,  laughing,  *'  Well  then, 
we  will  certainly  not  provoke  him  to  do  that,  if  we  can 
help  it,  and,  on  that  consideration,  will  wait  his  lei- 
sure ;  for  if  he  is  transacting  disagreeable  business,  the 
sooner  it  is  got  rid  of,  the  better." 

On  these  words^  Sir  Hector  and  Henry  having 
quietly  seated  themselves^  the  porter  bowed  respect- 
fully, and  retired.  He  had  no  sooner  made  his  exit, 
than  the  voice  of  Sir  Jasper  Wilding  became  very  dis- 
tinguishable, as  he  appeared  to  be  addressing  some 
person  in  loud  and  discordant  accents.  He  seemed 
nearly  choked  with  passion ;  and  among  the  sentences 
which  escaped  from  his  lips,  were  the  following-*- 

^*  And  so,  Mr.  What-d'ye-^call-'em,  you  have  been 
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telKng  me  all  this  here  cock  and  a  bull  story  about 
your  fine  books,  and  your  authorship,  on  purpose  to 
fudge  me  out  of  the  money  you  owe  me  for  the  rent  of 
the  cotti^e,  which  I  have  been  fool  enough  to  let  you 
live  in  for  six  months  without  seeing  the  colour  of 
your  money.  But  curse  me,  Mr.  What-d'ye-calU^em, 
if  I  am  going  to  be  fudged  off  any  longer  by  any  such 
idle  pack  of  tales.  If  you  be  such  a  clever  genes  as 
you  would  have  me  suppose,  you  must  genes  me  my 
money,  or  you  shall  turn  out  of  Whitethorn  Cottage 
to^fnorrow  morning,  do  you  hear,  Mr.  Wbat-d'ye^ 
cali-'em  ?  so  that  is  the  long  and  short  of  it.  And 
now  what  have  you  got  to  say  to  that  ?'' 

A  mournful,  but  manly  voice,  immediately  respond- 
ed to  this  unfeeling  speech — 

^'  For  myself,  Sir  Jasper,  nothing ;  for  my  wife,  and 
three  little  helpless  innocents,  I  would  say  much  to 
move  your  compassion  and  excite  your  pity  towards 
them,  if  you  would  permit  me ;  and  I  pledge  my  word 
and  honour,  (which  I  hold  dearer  than  life,)  that  if  you 
will  only  grant  me  the  indulgence  a  few  days  longer  to 
remain  in  Whitethorn  Cottage,  I  shall  then  be  able  to 
discharge  my  whole  arrears  of  rent.  I  intimated  this 
to  your  son,  young  Mr.  Wilding,  only  a  week  since, 
wheii  I  had  the  honour  of  seeing  him,  and  he  was /kind 
enough  to  assure  me  that  he  would  intercede  with  you 
in  my  behalf." 

«  He  did,  did  he  ?"  cried  Sir  Jasper ;  ''  but  he  knew 
better  than  to  ask  me  any  such  thing ;  the  wild,  extra- 
vagant young  puppy  knew  he  dare  as  well  be  hanged 
ais  have  the  impudence  to  shew  his  nose  in  the  busi- 
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ness.  And  pray,  Mr.  Wbat-d^ye^oalU'em,  what  has 
tny  son  to  do  witb  the  inoneythEt  you  oWe  to  me  ?*' 

*^  I  did  not  aver  that  be  bad.  Sir  Jasper/'  replied  the 
sappUcant,  in  a  yet  more  firm  and  ^isnergetio  tone  | 
*^  but  be  bas  somietbing  to  do  with  feeling  and  buma^ 
uity ;  if  I  may  be  allowed  to  judge  of  the  bnman  coun** 
tenance,  I  cannot  be  mistaken  in  that  which  nature 
has  given  to  the  fine,  intelligent,  and  benevolent  fea- 
tures of  Mr.  Thomas  Wilding." 

The  asperity  of  Sir.  Jasper  was  certainly  somewhat 
softened  towards  his  apparently  distressed  and  unfor- 
tunate tenant,  by  the  effect  of  this  speech,  though  he 
attempted  by  every  effort  to  conceal  it ;  and  he  ex- 
claimed— 

"  This  is  a  very  pretty  tale^inc^eed,  Mr.-Wbat-d'ye- 
call-'em  i  and  so,  because  Tom  is  a  handsome  young 
fellow,  I  am  to  be  put  o£f  from  day  to  day  from  re- 
ceiving your  rent.  He  has  been  telling  you  a  parcel  of 
cursed  nonsense,  I  suppose,  about  bis  being  the  heir  of 
my  estate,  and  that  he  will  have  a  great  deal  of  money 
of  his  own  to  squander  away  after  my  death  t  but  don't 
believe  any  such  ihing,  Mr.  Wbat-d'ye-calU'eni,  it  is  a 
cursed  lie ;  for  Tom  won't  have  a  shilling  of  tny  pro- 
perty, I  can  assure  you  :  I  have  disinherited  faim  long 
ago,  a  rascal,  I  have." 

*^  I  hope.  Sir  Jasper,  that  you  will  revoke  a  sentence 
so  severe  and  so  unjust  to  your  only  son,  from  whose 
lips,  may  I  perish  this  moment,  if  ever  I  heard  a  sen« 
tence  contrary  to  the  afifecticm  and  the  duty  that  he 
owes  to  his  father." 

A  pause  of  some  moments  ensued,  during  which  alt 
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traces  of  displeesure  had  disappeared  from  the  before 
surly  brows  of  Sir  Jasper  Wilding;  and  he  actually 
smiled  as  he  pronounced-— 

"Well,  Mr.  What-d'ye-call-'ero,  as  you  seem  to 
have,  so  good  an  opinion  of  my  son,  why  I  suppose  I 
must  not  let  you  have  a  bad  opinion  of  his  father ;  so 
there,  take  the  three  days,  and  three  weeks  after  diat^ 
to  pay  your  rent.  But  don't  tell  Tom  a  word  about 
it, mind  that;  the  rascal,  the  profligate,  if  he  knows 
that  you  have  succeeded  with  me  on  his  account,  he 
will  come  and  ask  me  to  give  him  fifty  pounds,  to 
keep  up  his  idle  expences,  his  wanton  waste,  his  fooU 
ish  extravagance.  1  assure  you,  Mr.  What-d'ye-calU 
'em,  that  my  son,  Tom  Wilding,  is  a  sad  dog :'  it 
would  take  half  my  estate  to  support  his  extravagant 
pleasures.  Curse  me,  if  I  don*t  think  that  he  would 
keep  all  the  widows,  and  father  all  the  children  in  the 
parish>  if  they  went  and-  told  himf  a  tale  of  distress.'* 

"And  if  doing  so  noble  a  benefection  without  in- 
juring himself.  Sir  Jasper,  were  in  bis  power,  who 
could  blame  or  censure  a  conduct  so  exemplary,  a 
character  so  unequalled  ?"  uttered  the  stranger.  "  Ob  !• 
miiy  Heaven  reward  him  tenfold  for  every  good  deed, 
for  every  blessing  he  has  dispensed  around  '  It  will,  it 
surely  will !  Though  ingratitude  is  found  in  man,  it 
has  no  place  in  heaven !  And  now,  Sir  Jasper,  permit 
me  to  return  yon  thanks  for  the  lenity  you  have  shewn 
towards  me.  In  less  than  the  time  you  have  so  kindly 
granted  to  me,  I  will  dischai^e  my  debt.  In  the 
metm  time  I  would  willingly  give  you  some  proof  of 
the  sincerity  of  my  intentions,  and  the  integrity  of  my 
principles,  by  depositing  in  your  hands  a  security. 
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which  I  will  redeem  when  I  discharge  my  arrears  of 
rent." 

Sir  Jasper,  now  feeling  highly  satisfied  with  the  cha- 
racter of  his  tenant,  only  replied — 

*^  You  may  do  that,  if  you  think  it  necessary,  Mr. 
What-d'ye-caU'em  ;  but  remember,  I  did  not  ask  you 
for  it.  And  now  do  tell  me  how  yon  can  get  a  living 
by  writing  books.  Not  but  what  I  have  heard  Tom 
praise  people  that  wrote  books,  and  call  them  genets : 
though  I  never  knew  exactly  what  he  meant  by  it,  yet 
I  supposed  it  was  something  vastly  clever,  and  all  that 
sort  of  thing.  But  do  you  actually  make  a  trade  of  it» 
Mr.  What-d'ye-calU'em  ?" 

To  so  singular  an  inquiry,  an  answer  was  returned 
in  the  following  manner — 

^^  No,  sir ;  but  my  necessities  compel  me  to  write 
for  others  who  make  a  trade  of  it,  only  because  I  am 
too  poor  to  publish  for  myself.  They  reduce  me  to 
prices  far,  very  far  inadequate  to  the  merits  of  the 
works,  which  they  sell  profitably  for  themselves,  but, 
unfortunately,  not  so  for  the  author,  whose  profits  are 
as  insignificant  as  his  necessities  are  importunate. 

^1  Curse  me  if  I  would  write  foi^  any  such  shabby 
venders  at  all,  then,'*  cried  Sir  Jasper. 

**  Nor  would  I,  Sir  Jasper,"  uttered  the  stranger,  in 
a  desponding  accent;  ''but  I  bear  in  my  memory, 
nay,  in  my  heart,  an  excuse  that  must  instantly  silence 
all  objections,  and  extinguish  all  pride,  if  indeed  my 
miseries  have  still  left  me  any — my  wife,  and  my 
children ;  to  me  they  look  for  bread,  for  support.  I 
have  talent;  it  was  the  bounteous  gift  of  Heaven 
alone ;  to  no  mortal  hand  am  I  indebted  for  it ;  and  it 
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is  my  duty  to  exert  it,  when  no  other  means  are  left 
me  to  gain  an  honourable  living;  and  all  other  I 
despise.'* 

"  It  may  be  honourable  enough^"  cried  Sir  Jasper, 
**  but  curse  me  if  I  don't  think  it  is  a  devilish  poor 
one." 

'  No  answer  was  returned  to  an  observation  so  grossly 
indelicate  and  unfeeling.  Bound  in  the  icy  fetters  of 
a  pecuniary  obligation,  the  unfortunate  author,  (for 
such  he  was,)  could  say  nothing ;  but  laying  a  folded 
manuscript  on  the  table,  as  security  for  his  arrears  of 
rent,  bowed  respectfully,  and  very  quickly  made  his 
exit  from  Thrifty  Manor. 

The  whole  of  this  conversation  had  been  carried  on 
in  a  high  key,  and  every  sentence  had  reached  the  ears 
of  Sir  Hector  Oldstock  and  Ensign  Conway.  They 
appeared  to  be  separated  from  the  adjoining  .apartment 
only  by  a  slight  partition;  and  no  sooner  had  the 
stranger  retreated,  than  Sir  Hectorj  who  had  been 
deeply  interested  in  their  discourse,  exclaimed,  in  a 
whisper  to  his  young  companion,^ — 
'  *'  Heaven  be  praised,  that  poor  fellow  is  at  last 
emancipated  from  the  claws  of  that  infernal  old  harpy. 
Henry,  we  must  discharge  his  arrears  of  rent,  and  pur^ 
chase  his  book :  though  I  cannot  tell  what  it  is  about, 
yet  the  language  of  such  a  man  is  |he  title-page  to  his 
works,  which,  I  feel  well  convinced,  will  reflect  no 
disgrace  on  hiin,  or  any  author  living." 

^*  Nor  any  who  are  dead  either,"  cried  Ensign  Co«- 
way ;  ^^  and  how  highly  has  he  eulogized  the  character 
of  young  Wilding ! " 

''  And  not  without  his  having  merited  the  eulogiumt 
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I  dare  say,"  returned  Sir  Hector,  **I  have  a  good 
opinion  of  poor  Tom,  but  a  cursed  bad  one  of  the  fa- 
ther; the  lesson  he  got  out  of  Sir  Oliver's  book  has 
served,  for  the  memorandum  of  bia  whole  life.  But 
gad  zQokers  I  let  us  do  something  forthis  poor  devil 
of  an  author.  I  don't  like  doing  things  by  halves — 
you  understaud  noe,  Henry :  we  must  get  him  Out  of 
the  band$  of  his.  rapacious  landlor<l :  and' I  will  do  that 
thing,  Henry ;  I  will  go  and  ask  Flora  to  lend  me  the 
sum  of  fifty  pdunds.  But  bold^  bad  I  not  better  in- 
quire his  name  first ;  the  old  brtite  gave  him  the  ap- 
pellation, of  Mr.  Wbat-d'ye-calU'em^  at  once  a  proof 
of  his  ignorance,  and  his  total  deficiency  of  good  senae, 
humanity,  and  the  cominon  rules  of  good  breeding.*' 
.  ^  I  grdnt  he  has  been  somewhat  uncivil  to  the  un- 
fortunate stranger,"  replied  the  young  soldier,  ^^  yet  hQ 
has  at  last,  from  some  motive  or  other,  been  induced 
to  extend  some  marks  of  lenity  towards  him." 

'*  And  devilish  few  marks,"  retorted  Sir  Hector, 
"  scarcely  worth  naming,  when  put  into  competition 
with  his  uuparallekd  insolence..  To  throw  a  man's 
professicHi  into  his  teet^,  when  he  obtains  a  morsel- of 
bread  by  honest  means ;  and  to  wound  his  feedings,  by 
casting  any  reproach  upon  it,  when  poverty  ha^  already 
humbled  those  feelings  to  the  du9t ;  bcv  who  does  this, 
is  unworthy  of  the  name  of  man.  And  dH-n  such 
lenity,  I  say,  or  the  charity  which  is  got.  by  rubbing 
one  shilling  against  thei  other.  Would  that  I  knew  tbo 
name  ^of  this  unfortunate  man,  that  I  might  quickly  set 
him  above  such  grovelling,  low-mi nded^  worldly,  mer-r 
cenary  wretches  as  Sir  Jasper  Wilding."    . 

Ensign  (/onway  perceived  that:  his  patron  vm3  wax- 
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itig  warm  apace }  for  it  w^s  one  of  the  propensities  of 
vSir  Hector  Oldstock,  to  do  a  good  and  benevoleot  ac- 
tion whenever  he  found  that  the  object  of  his  bounty 
was  meritoriouis  or  prateeworthy«  It  bad  been*  the 
leading  feature  of  his  whole  life,  even  when  only  a  poor 
lieatenaht,  to  dispense  kijodness  and  compassion  to  the 
unfortunate,  the  oppressed,  and  the  mot^t  wretched  bf 
iiis  feilow-creatares  i  and  t^o^k  that  the  fortunes  of  war 
had  raised  him  to  the  rank  of  a  general  in  the  army, 
und  the  death  of  his  brother  had  given  him  an  estate  of 
seven  tbocusand  a  year,  it  was'  not  to  l>e  supposed  that 
havihg'it  mote  in  bis  poWier  to  dispense  blessings  around 
bini,  his  early  habits  of  doing  good  had  deserted  bim« 
Ah,  no !  not  such  a  changing  and  capricious  being  was 
this  noble  and  generous  son  of  Mars.  He  had  not 
changed  with  his  fortune,  though  his  fortune  had 
lefaanged  with  him ;  but  now  he  had  a  purse  as  full  as 
his  heart,  he  riesoived  that  it. should  never  be  shut 
iogainst  the  miseries  of  his  fellow  men,  whenever  he 
thought  that  they  possessed  an  undoubted^  right  to 
the  claim  of  humanity.  While  he  was  deliberating 
in  what  manner  he  should  relieve  the  wants,  of  the 
buffering  author  in  a  way  that  would  be  least  hurtful 
to  his  feelings  ad  a  delicate  and  sensible^hoinded  inatv. 
Sir  Jasper  Wilding  having  been  appllzed  of  the  9Xt 
rival  of  the  gentlemen,  made  his  aj^earaiice.  At 
the  sight  of  Sir  Hector,  who  immediately  iuformed.him 
who  he  wasj  he  started  with  the  most  involuntary  sur- 
prise and  amazement,  as  scarcely  crediting  the  perfect 
evidence  of  his  senses. 

.  •*  Why,  gad  zookers,  Sir  Jasper,''  cried  Sir  Hector, 
"dost  not  yet  call  to  thy  rccoltefction  the  wild  and  in*- 
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corrigible  young  puppy  whom  you  aiid  my  good  bro- 
ther. Sir  Oliver,  used  to  prophesy  would  never  be 
•worth  a  bright  shilling  while  he  existed  ?  But  here  I 
am,  my  old  boy,  returned  to  Great  Britain,  after  an 
absence  of  ten  long  years,  a  general  in  the  army,  with 
as  many  bright  shillings  in  my  purse  as  any  of  ray  wise 
and  delectable  neighbours,  and  with  as  warm  a  heart 
as  ever.  Curse  it  all ;  do  you  think  a  man's  heart  is 
^to  change  with  his  climate,  or  because  the  African  sun 
has  been  burning  over  his  head,  that  the  very  instant 
he  arrives  in  your  torpid  and. uncomfortable  atmos* 
phere,  it  is  to  freeze  his  heart  ?  No,  Sir  Jasper ;  I  am 
somewhat  older  in  years  than  when  I  saw  you  last, 
mounted .  on  your  favourite  chesnut  mare,  with  Sir 
Oliver,  mounted  on  his  grey  one,  and  a  parcel  of  blood 
hounds  following  at  your  heels,  to  enjoy  the  pleasures 
of  the  chase ;  but  Hector  Oldstock  is  still  the  same, 
not  one  bit  the  wiser,  I  protest;  though  loaded  with  all 
the  imperfections,  but,  I  thank  Heaven,  free  from  all 
the  prejudice  aiid  infirmities  of  age.  I  am  hale  and 
hearty,  and  brisk  and  lively  as  a  bottle  of  Cham- 
paigne." 

"  Well,  and  who  would  ever  have  thought  it  ?"  cried 
Sir  Jasper,  viewing  the  cheerful  and  benevolent  coun- 
tenance of  Sir  Hector  with  symptoms  of  the  most  pro^ 
found  astonishment,  not  perfectly  free  from  envy,  that 
he  bore  so  little  resemblance  to  the  veteran  soldier  be- 
fore him  ;  ^*  who  would  have  thought  to  have  seen  yoa 
looking  so  well,  after  all  the  perils  and  hardships  of  so 
long  and  tedious  a  war ;  expensive  enough,  to  be  sure, 
it  has  been  to  all  of  us ;  and  many  a  bright  guinea  has 
flown  out  of  our  pockets,  to  carry  it  on.     But  what  is 
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more  siirprisiog  to  me,  after  all,  is  to  see  you  come 
back  again  alive,  when  it  has  been  reported  so  many 
times  that  you  fell  in  battle.  Poor  Sir  Oliver  was  very 
sorry,  I  assure  you,  to  hear  of  your  death/' 

*^  Was  he  so,  Sir  Jasper  ?"  uttered  Sir  Hector,  in  so 
ironical  a  tone,  and  with  such  dry  expression,  that  it 
had  nearly  discomposed  the  features  of  the  grave 
Henry  to  immoderate  laughter,  which  good  manners 
alone  suppressed  in  the  presence  of  his  patron.  **  Poor 
Sir  Oliver!"  again  responded  Sir  Hector,  as  echoing 
the  doleful  accent  of  bis  friend ;  '^  his  grief  was,  no 
doubt,  immensely  great  at  my  supposed  defunction 
from  the  ancient  and  honourable  house  of  the  Old* 
stocks,  of  which  I  have  nonr  the  distinguished  and  su- 
perlative honour  of  being  the  only  living  representa- 
^e :  but  how  much  more  considerably  would  his  bro- 
therly affection  have  been  excited,  Sir  Jasper,  could  be 
have  guessed  how  soon  I  was  to  jump  into  his  title  and 
estate ;  that  indeed  was  one  of  death's  uncivil  vagaries, 
was  not  it,  my  good  Sir  Jasper  Wilding  ?" 

^^  Very  sudden,  and  very  uncivil ;  but,  I  must  needs 
own,  a  very  fortunate  incident  for  you,  Sir  Hector," 
answered  Sir  Jasper,  very  dryly,  for  he  did  not  vastly 
celish  the  ironical  pleasantry  of  Sir  Hector's  manner  of 
addressing  him. 

^'  And  almost  as  surprising  and  as  unlooked-for  an 
incident,"  reiterated  the  tormenting  Sir  Hector,  "  as 
your  having  married  Betty  Spinster,  your  old  house- 
keeper, Sir  Jasper ;  it  was  as  fortunate  for  her  to  be- 
come Lady  Wilding,  as  for  me  to  become  Sir  Hector 
Oldstock." 

"  With  this,  difference  only,  you  will  please  to  ob- 
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iserv6.  Sir  Hector,*'  rgoined  Sir  Jisuftper^  highty  pro- 
voked that  be  should  contititte  to  pluyopoo  Mtii,  ''that 
fOtSi  wet^  born  to  inherit  ^  title,  and  Betty  Spinster 
was  not." 

*«  Gad  zookers !  then  Betty  h<te  all  the  merit  of  It," 
ciied  Sit*  Hector,  now  laughing  heartily;  ''for  curse 
me  if  I  think  there  is  any  merit  in  being  born  to  In-- 
h6rit  title^>.any  more  than  it)  being  born  to  it)faerlt 
Ci-owiis ;  for  the  prince  and  ttie  beggai^,  when  they  de^ 
scend  to  make  a  part  of  their  mother  eatth,  at*e,  in  my 
mind,  of  eqtjial  equiEtlity.  Biit  what  is  the  news  in  these 
parts.  Sir  Jabfijer  ?  and  how  is  your  son  and  heir,  Mr. 
l^homas  Wilding?  He  was  a  fine  promising  youth 
when  (  quitted  England,  and  nyist  be  greatly  im« 
proved." 

^'  As  to  his  improvements,  I  know  nothing  about 
them,"  cried  Sir  Jai^per;  "he  is  tall  enough^  and 
graceless  enough;  but  ill  Weeds  grow  apace,  as  the 
saying  id,  and  my  son  lV>m  is  one  of  thein*  Would 
you  believe  it,  Sii*  Hector  ?  that  idle  ext.ravaga(nt  boy 
has  made  ^hitt  to  squander  a^ay  half  my  estate^  in  fol- 
lowing his  4itly^ptealuire§  aiid  p^irste^its." 

"  Then  be  must  have'  made  some  rapid  striiles  since 
1  beheld  him  last,"  replied  'Sir  Hector,  "for  yoiir 
estate  was  pretty  well  stocked.  Sir  Jasper  :  but  that  is^ 
a  good  hearing ;  and  Tom  tias  Borne  Spirit'  iii  bim>  I 
find." 

"  Confound  his  spirit^  Sir  Hector,"  uttered  Sir  Jas- 
per ;  "  do  you  call  it  a  good  hearing  to  wapiti  his  fa- 
ther's property  in  idle  Extravagance  ?  to  give  my  taioney 
away  to  a  parcel  of  beggars  and  genesesy  and  people  of 
such  description  ?   It  was  only  «  few  minute  ago  that 
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I  had  a  fellow  here  of'  that  sort,  \ifhom  Ibqi  has  got 
intimate  with,-  somehow  or  other,  because  he  writes 
books ;  botif  you  will  believe  me.  Sir  Hector,  Leonid 
knock  his  brfuns  oat  for  so  disgracing  himself,  for  the 
fellow  is  as  poor  as  a  church  mouse,  and  has  not  a 
$bin]Dg  to  -bless  himself  with.  He  has  occupied  one  of 
my  cottages  in  Whitethorn  Vale,  for  upwards  of  six 
months  w^tjioiit  paying,  nie  a  single  haUpeimy  for 
his  arrears  of  rent  '  Is  hp^  tb^.  monstrous, -Sir  Hecw 
torr 

To  which  Sir  Hector,  with  some  petulance,  immew 
diately  ropKed,*-^  .        * 

*^  It  isJndeied.  monstrous  otyou.  Sir  Jasper>  andab^ 
sordly  so,  to  expect  that  a  man  is  to  pay  you.  money, 
who,  from,  your,  owi^  account,  -is  in  want  of  a  shil- 
lang.'f  '     \    '■  > 

.  '^  Thbn  why  did  he  iuhaUt.  my  housb.  Sir  Heotdr/' 
demanded .  Sir  Jasper,  '^if  he  did  not  mean  to  pay 
forit??' 

^^  Because,  p«obably,'he  must  have  hihahited  thia 
woo(k  and.  the I'rilds,  had.he  foqnd  no  other  dwelUng,'* 
answered  Sir  Hector ;  "  and  woods  and  wilds,  are  the 
Ottej»t  habitaJtion  for  beasts,  and  ,not  for  man.  How 
much  does  this  unfortunate  son  of  the  Muses  owe 
you?*' 

(-  "  That;  is  immaterial^  since  it  is.  not  at  all  likely  thai 
he  will' jeveri  .pay  me,"  ^grufHy  replied  Sir  Jasper. 
.  ifl  Bui  I'Say,  Sjr  J^per,"  angrily  retorted  Sir  Hector, 
*f  tbattLami  of  opinion  that  it  is  a  very  material  point 
in  question.;  and  I  again. repqat.  What  does. this . man. 
owe  you?"  "...  ' 
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Sir  Jasper  how  bemmed,  and  coughed,  and  hemmed 
again,  before  he  made  shift  to  answer,-^ 

*^  Why,  since  you  so  positively  wish  to  know,  I  will 
positively  tell  you.  Sir  Hector ;  it  is  nearly  the  sum  of 
ten  pounds." 

.  ^*  What  do  you  call  nearly  If"  vociferated  Sir  Hector, 
in  an  impatient  tone. 

'^  Nine  pounds  sixteen  shillings  and  fourpence  half- 
penny,"' was  the  instant  re|)ly  of  Sir  Jasper  Wilding. 
'^I  am  exact  to  a  nicety  in  these  sort  of  matters," 
added  he,  with  great  solemnity. 

'^Oh,  confound  your  niceties,  and  your  exactness 
too,"  rejoined  Sir  Hector ;  ^'  I  don't  want  to  hear  any 
of  your  Tike  calculations,  I  promise  you,  more  than  I 
did  twenty  years  ago ;  it  was  dot  and  carry  one  with 
you  then,  and  it  is  dot  and  carry  one  with  you  now; 
and  gad  zookers!  if  I  don't  think  it  will  be.  dot  and 
carry  one  with  you  when  you  go  into  the  next  world. 
Sir  Jasper  Wilding.  Well,  I  will  undertake  to  pay 
this  vast  and  mighty  sum  which  has  been  so  long 
owing  to  you  by  this  poor  unhappy  devil,  if  you  will 
tell  me  his  name." 

-  *^Will  you  indeed,  Sir  Hector?"  cried  Sir  Jasper, 
now  exhibiting  the  utmost  signs  of  satisfaction ;  ^'  well, 
I  protest  that  is  vastly  kind  and  obliging :  but  this  was 
always  your  noble-minded  and  generous  disposition; 
you  was,  I  remember,  always  that  way  inclined." 

^^  Upon  my  soul,  if  that  be  the  case,  I  most  heartily , 
wish.  Sir  Jasper,  that  I  could  return  you  the  compli- 
ments" cried  Sir  Hector,  now  laughing  immoderately. 
^'  Well,  now  for  the  man's  name." 
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"  How  very  unlucky  that  I  cannot  call  to  mmd  what 
it  is  at  this  precise  moment/'  said  Sir  Jasper ;  ^^  I  have 
a  bad  memory." 

'^  What,  notwithstanding  all  your  exactness  and 
niceties,  Sir  Jasper  ?"  cried  Sir  Hector ;  "  would  that 
a  bad  memory  were  all  that  a  man  has  bad  about  him  ; 
that  we  might  pardon ;  but  a  bad  heart  is" 

Sir  Jasper  was  deaf  to  this  observation. 

'^  How  unlucky  that  Tom  should  be  out  of  the  way/' 
uttered  he;  ''Tom  has  got  his  name  at  his  finger's 
end ;  and  now  I  think  of  it,  there  is  something  lying 
in  my  counting-house  which  will  set  us  to  rights  pre- 
sently ;  for  there  is  one  of  his  books  that  he  wrote  out 
of  his  own  head,  as  he  says.  I  will  step  and  fetch,  it 
in  a  few  minutes,  Sir  Hector.  But  I  know  that  it  is  a 
cursed  odd  name — a  Welsh  kind  of  a  name ;  my  son 
told  me  that  he  was  a  Welshman/' 

^'  And  he  is  a  true  Cambro-Briton,  I  will  answer  for 
him^"  cried  Sir  Hector,  at  the  very  moment  that  Sir 
Jasper  made  his  appearance  with  the  author's  manu- 
script, which  having  eagerly  unfolded,  with  no  small 
degree  of  impatience,  he  presented  to  Sir  Hector,  who 
read  aloud  the  following  words,  which  were  contained 
in  the  title  page : — "  The  Victor  Vanquished  ;  or. 
Triumphs  of  Humanity,  by  Edward  Llewelyn." 

^  Llewelyn  is  then  the  name  of  this  luckless  bard," 
exclaimed  Sir  Hector.  '^  Well,  Sir  Jasper,  I  will  just 
step  and  ask  my  niece.  Lady  Primrose,  for  some  iiKMuey 
to  pay  Llewelyn's  debt ;  after  which,  you  will  perhaps 
favour  me  with  a  sight  of  Mr.  Llewelyn's  book ;  I  have 
the  greatest  anxiety  to  peruse  the  contents." 

c  11  «L  . 
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"  By  all  means,  Sir  Hector,  by  all  means ;  you  are 
welcome  to  do  that  now,  if  you  please :  you  may  even 
take  the  book  along  with  you  to  Stanniore  Priory,  and 
leave  your  word  with  fne  as  your  bond — that  is  suffi- 
cient/* 

*^  You  shall  find  it  so,  Sir  Jasper,  when  we  meet 
again,"  uttered  Sir  Hector,  smiling^  and,  depositing 
Mr.  Llewelyn's  manuscript  in  his  pocket,  he  very  gladly 
took  his  departure  from  the  residence  of  a  man  every 
way  so  repellent  and  uncongenial  to  his  own  feelings, 
character,  and  principles ;  but  determined  on  visiting 
him  the  very  next  day,  for  the  express  purpose  of  dis- 
charging, most  conscientiously,  the  debt  incurred  by 
the  unfortunate  Welsh  bard,  with' whose  compositions 
he  longed  to  be  acquainted,  and  in  whose  misfortunes 
he  was  deeply  interested,  and  most  anxious  to  relieve. 

"  I  will  read  the  Welshman's  book  this  very  even- 
ing,'to  you  and  Flora,  and  the  family  of  the  Evelyns," 
icried  Sir  Hector,  as  he  linked  his  arm  into  that  of 
Ensign  Conway,  and  again  proceeded  down  the  hill 
homewards  to  the  Priory;  at  which  they  arrived  only 
just  in  time  to  make  some  alteration  in  their  dress 
for  dinner.  They  had  scarcely  been  seated  in  the 
drhwing-room  ten  minutes,  when  Mr.  Mrs.  and  Miss 
Evelyn  were  seen  walking  up  the  avenue.  Up  started 
Sir  Hector,  and  away  ran  Flora  to  welcome  and 
receive  her  dear,  amiable,  and  respected  friends;  and 
the  very  first  sentence  that  Sir  Hector  pronounced, 
on  Mr.  Evelyn  approaching  him,  and  extending  his 
hand  to  meet  the  warm  and  friendly  pressure  of  his, 
was, — 
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'^  Evelyn,  what  say  you  to  reformation  now  ?" 
^^  And  follies  all  forgot  in  the  pleasure  of  the  pre- 
sent moment  of  returning  felicity/'  uttered  Mr.  Evelyn, 
and  immediately  walked  with  Sir  Hector  into  the  pre* 
sence  of  his  lovely  niece. 
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CHAPTER  XII. 


,/  **  Our  doubts  are  traitors,  aud  make  us  lose 

The  good)  we  oft  uiig^ht  wiu. 
By  feariag  to  attempt  it." 

Shakespeare. 


JDURING  the  time  that  dinner  was  serving  up,  and 
even  before  it  was  finally  set  upon  the  table,  the  whole 
budget  of  news  that  Flora  had  to  communicate  to  her 
beloved  friends  was  very  quickly  imparted  to  them. 
They  had  all  the  characters  of  bothr  male  and  female 
personages,  with  a  full  description  of  the  dresses^ 
manners,  and  conversation  of  every  one  who  had  been 
introduced  to  her  at  the  Countess  of  Stormoud's  fa- 
shionable assembly ;  to  which  Mr.  Evelyn^  who  was  in 
deep  and  earnest  discourse  with  Sir  Hector  Oldstock, 
and  his  young  friend  Ensign  Conway,  had  not  given 
so  attentive  an  ear  as  the  ladies.  The  reverend  gen- 
tleman had  indeed  something  more  rational  to  talk 
about  than  the  colour  of  silks,  the  quality  of  laces,  or 
the  display  and  costume  of  fashionable  beauty.  But 
we  must  foi^ive  the  ladies  for  thus  indulging  their  fa- 
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vourite.  propensities ;  for  what  can  women  talk  about 
but  dressi  and  the  ornaments  of  their  pretty  persons  ? 
The  men  will  not  allow  them  to  have  souls  or  minds 
fit  for  any  thing  else ;  and  the  Turkish  philosophers, 
of  ancient  memory,  hare  absolutely  gone  so  far  as  to 
attest,  that  women  hare  no  souls  at  all.  Wise,  crafty, 
sage  gentlemen  these !  they  do  not  recollect  how  many 
imperfections  they  have  drawn  down  on  their  heads, 
sagacious  as  they  are ;  for  they  must  then  surely  an- 
swer for  all  the  follies  that  women  commit,  since  they 
have  so  generously  taken  upon  themselves  the  whole 
catalogue  of  human  indiscretions ;  for  if  women  have 
no  souls,  how  can  they  sin  against  Heavea  or  against 
man  ?  Let  the.  wisest  philosopher  solve  that  question, 
if  he  can. 

"  I  am  really  delighted,  my  dear  Flora,  that  you  were 
so  highly  entertained,  and  your  expectations  of  the 
amiable  Countess  so  fully  realized,"  exclaimed  Mrs* 
-Evelyn ;  *'  but  you  are  too  severe  on  the  young  ba- 
ronet. Sir  Charles  Ratcliff,  whose  only  fault  appears  to 
have  been  his  extreme  admiration  of  so  lovely  a  part- 
ner.'' 

'^Oh  no,  that  was  not  his  only  fault,  dear  Mrs* 
Evelyn,"  cried  the  lovely  widow,  with  the  archest  sitn- 
plicily ;  ^^  for  he  kept  every  one  else  at  a  distance  from 
me.  If  he  had  not  been  so  very  particular  in  his  at- 
tentions towards  me,  and  so  tormented  mc  to  dance 
with  hini  again,  I  should  have  received  them.  from,  ob- 
jects far  more  interesting  and  congenial  to  my  feel- 
ings." 

"  Such  as  the  Marquis  of  Rosalvie,  or  Lord  Clair- 
vUle,  very  probably,  my  dear  Flora,"  rejoined  Mrs. 
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Evelyn,  with  an  arch  smile,  which  immedtately  crim* 
soned  the  face  and  neck  of  Flora  with  the  most  elo* 
quent  blashes,  which  she  in  vain  endeavoured  to  con- 
ceal, as  with  affected  carelessness  she  replied,-*- 

^^  Certainly,  my  dear  madam,  either  of  those  gentle* 
men  would  have  been  far,  far  preferable  io  the  con-^ 
ceited  smiles  of  the  silly  vain  baronet/* 

Mrs.  Evelyn  langhed,^  and  Fanny  Idnghed,  and  Sir 
Hector  laughed  immoderately,  while  he  slyly  asked 
Mrs.  Evelyn,  who  sat  upon  his  right  hand,  if  he  did 
not  think  the  title  of ,  the  Marchioness  of  Rosalvie  a 
very  pretty  one. 

''  Lord,  uncle,  what  has  put  that  into  yonr  head  ?" 
cried  the  lovely  widow. 

To  which  Sir  Hector  jocosely  replie(), — 

"  The  planets,  my  love ;  they  rule  over  certain  des- 
tinies, which  no  mortal  power  can  avert,  when  they, 
are  once  decreed ;  and  marriages  and  deaths  are  some- 
times foretold  by  them*    Now  I  say  that  Venus  is  a 
most  beautiful  planet,,  and  that  Mars  is'' . 

"  Will  you  have  the  goodnesa  to  replenish  your  glass, 
Mr.  Evelyn  ?"  cried  Flora,  betraying  the  most  evident 
confusion:  ''my  uncle's  glass  is  also  empty;  fill  it 
again,  to  many  returns  of  this  happy  meeting." 

The  widow  uttered  this  with  one  of  her  most  be- 
witching smiles.  The  planets  were  forgot  in  a  mo- 
ment, and  so  Was  the  title  that  Sir  Hector  had  been 
thinking  would  next  fall  to  the  lot  of  his  lovely  niece ; 
lor  he  could  perceive  that  Cupid  was  beginning  to  play 
a  very  active  part  in  the  business  already,  only  ih.  the 
course  of  one  single  night,  and  what  would  he  do 
hereafter  ?    He  saw,  however,  that  Flora  was  particu-^ 
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larly  solicitous  to  evade  the  name  of  this  Marquis,  and 
that  made  him  suspect  that  she  was  particularly  intc-^ 
rested  about  him.  Not  wishing  to  offend  her,  there^ 
fore,  much  less  to  embarrass  or  distress  the  feelings  of 
so  dear  an  object,  he  immediately  drank  to  her  charm- 
ing toast  in  a  full  bumper,  and  by  way  of  directing  the 
channel  of  discourse  to  a  very  opposite  subject,  related 
his  morning  visit* to  Sir  Jasper  Wilding,  and  the  deep 
interest  he  bad  taken  in  the  misfortunes  of  the  Welsh 
author,  producing  the  manuscript  of  Mr.  Llewelyn 
from  his  pocket,  which,  at  the  earnest  petition  of 
Flora,  and  the  request  of  Mr.  Evelyn,  was  read  aloud 
by  that  gentleman,  in  a  clear  and  manly  voice,  for  the 
amusement  of  the  highly  gratified  and  delighted  par* 
ties,  and  to  which  they  eagerly  listened  with  the  most 
profound  and  curious  attention. 


"  The  qui^lity  of  mercy  is  npt  strain'd ; 
It  droppeth  as  tbe  gentle  dews  from  heayen. 
Upon  the  place  beneath," 

Shakbspeare. 

"  Humanity  is  the  brightest  feature  that  can  beautify 
and  adorn  the  human  character ;  but.  in  the  breasts  of 
monarcbs,  it  should  be  exerted  with  double  sway,  be- 
cause it  is  often  in  their  power  to  extend  it  even  to  an 
enemy.  But  it  was  not  so  with  the  high  and  mighty 
conqueror,  the  great  Atalaba,  who  sacrificed  to  his  re- 
sistless fury  the  innocent  victims  which  war  had  spared : 
neither  sex  nor  age  escaped  the  general  carnage  which 
prevailed  on  that  ever  memorable  day,  when  our  Eitg- 
lish  forces  were  defeated  at  the  siege  of  Malta ;  whose 
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dear  and  limpid  streams^  on  which  the  mooki  so  late 
reflected  tier  beauteous  lights  now  flowed  with  the 
bloori  of  our  brave  countrymen;  and  whose  citron 
groves^  in  which  nought  could  be  beard  but  the  sweet 
warbling  song  of  the  nightingale,  now  only  sent  forth 
the  mournful  cries  and  expiring  groans  of  our  gallant 
soldiers !  Ah,  dreadful  seat  of  war !  where  many  a 
manly  bosom,  pierced  with  a  thousand  wounds,  lies 
low  and  disregarded  amongst  the  heap  of  dust ;  where 
husband,  fathers,  brothers,  sons,  all  lie  mingled  in  the 
general  ruin,  cut  off  in  the  earliest  days  of  youthful 
prime !  But  Heaven  will  always  extend .  its  mercy  to 
those  who  rely  on  its  protection,  even' amidst  the  hor- 
rors which  surround  a  field  of  battle,  as  will  be  illus- 
trated in  the  following*  pages. 

"  Amongst  the  number  of  our  English  troops,  who 
survived  the  dreadful  carnage  at  the  siege  of  Malta,^ 
there  existed  but  one  poor  soldier,  called  Peter  Ander- 
son, who,  having  escaped  the  enemy,  lay  concealed  in 
a  tent,  till  the  break  of  morning  discovered  him,  with 
the  first  ray  of  light,  to  the  guards  of  the  ferocious  ty- 
rant. 

'^  ^Let  us  instantly  despatch  him,'  cried  one  of  them, 
brandishing  bis  sabre. 

"  *  Kill  him,'  said  another ;  ^  by  holy  rood,  it  will  be 
glorious  sport  for  our  royal  master.' 

"  They  were  about  to  strike,  when  the  third  guard, 
from  the  mere  thirst  of  avarice,  interposed. 

**  *  tiold,'  uttered  he ;  *  were  it  not  better  that  we 
carry  him  alive  to  the  palace  of  Atalaba?  Were  he 
dead,  what  shall  we  get  by  it  ?  Not  the  price  of  our 
labour ;  but  living,  he  is  a  prize  to  our  blood-thirsty 
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master,  and  the  Regent,  belike,  will  give  us  booty  for 
our  pains.  To  the  palace  of  Atalaba  then,  away  with 
him!' 

<<  Peter  Anderson,  now  bound  hand  anci  foot,'  was 
dragged  foitb ;  but  be  remained  passive  in  their  hands, 
well  knowing  that  resistance  would  be  vain,  and  that 
nothing  but  the  intervention  of  Heaven  itself  could 
snatch  him  from  the  horrors  of  impending  death.  On 
an  order  being  issued  from  the  Regent's  attendants 
that  his  Highness  was  not  to  be  disturbed  for  some 
hours,  they  conveyed  their  captive  to  the  apartment  on 
the  ramparts  of  the  eastern  tower,  (where  all  the  pri- 
soners-were con6ned  during  the  Regent's  pleasure,)  and 
having  placed  on  him  strong  irons,  of  a  prodigious 
weight,  one  of  the  guards  thus  tauntingly  addressed 
him : — 

"  '  What  art  thou  ?' 

"  *A  man,'  cried  Peter,  *and  therefore  your  fellow- 
creature.' 

** '  What  is  your  quality  ?'  demanded  another,  sur- 
veying the  brave,  manly,  though,  agonized  features  of 
Peter  Andersoii  with  strong  symptoms  of  curiosity. 

"  *  A  soldier,'  replied  he,  *  and  therefore  your  equal.* 

"  *  May  be  so,'  retorted  the  guard  j  *  and  yet  I 
would  not  change  my  condition  with  thine ;  for  you 
are' 

"  '  Your  prisoner,'  cried  Peter ;  '  the  prisoner  of 
war,  but,  I  thank  Heaven,  not  of  cowardice!  The 
same  chance  might  have  made  you  mine.  What  then  ? 
Should  I  forget  the  duties  of  humanity?  No!  when 
an  enemy  is  in  your  power,  respect  the  rights  of  a  sol- 
dier, who  has  neither  betrayed  his  king  nor  his  coun- 
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try, .  I  fought  against  your  mighty  chief  in  arms ; .  you 
fought  against  mine.  You  have  conquered.  Is  not 
the  victoty  thine  ?  Why  do  you  wear  it  so  ingloriously 
as  to  insult  a  fallen  enemy  ?  Why  have  you  bound  me 
in  chains  ?  I  am  neither  a  traitor  to  my  king  or  my 
country/ 

"  Astonishment  sealed  the  lips  of  the  attendant ;  and 
the  sentiments  he  had  inspired,  though  free  from  any 
compassion^  could  not  but  awaken  admiration^  even  in 
the  breasts  of  the  ferocious  leaders, 

"  *  Off  with  his  chains/  cried  a  veteran  commander, 
called  Timour  Khan  ;  *  but  report  him  to  the  Regent ; 
he  cannot  escape  us.'  Then  turning  to  Peter,  *  What 
do  you  require  of  us,'  said  he ;  ^  we  are  bound  to  serve, 
and  serving  we  obey;  we  admire  your  courage,  but 
cannot  retract  from  our  duty,' 

"  ^  Perform  your  duty,  may  it  please  you  then,'  cried 
Peter  Anderson,  proud  of  the  approbation  he  had  ex- 
cited even  from  his  bitterest  foes ;  ^  but  extend  hu- 
manity. I  am  content  to  be  your  pri$oner ;  I  do  not 
murmur :  I  am  a  rough  soldier  3  I  do  not  repine .  at 
Fortune  when  she  persecutes  me.  I  hold  my  life  but 
as  a  tenant  to  the  will  of  Providence,  and  am  ready  to 
resign  it  to  a  higher  commander-in-chief  than  stai^ds 
at  the  head  of  a  regiment ;  so  please  you  do  even  as 
you  will  with  Peter  Anderson.* 

^^  *  Soldiers,'  cried  Timour  Khan,  who  was  high  in 
the  service  of  the  Regent,  ^  mark  you  this  !  This  is  a 
man !  All  are  not  men  who  bear  the  outward  form. 
Bear  Peter  Anderson  to  my  tent ;  give  him  food ;  let 
him  rest.  If  the  Regent  be  displeased,  I  will  myself 
pay  the  forfeit  of  his  offence.    Oh,  Atalaba !  great  and 
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mighty  conqueror  !'  cried  Timour  Khan,  casting  a  look 
mingled  with  admiration  and  pity  towards  the  glomng 
countenance  of  the  grateful  Peter ;  ^  should  thy  un- 
governable rage  but  spare  this  single  victim  of  thy 
fury,  what  ages  of  torture  will  escape  thee  I  But  oh^ 
should  it  not,  (for  thou  art  inconceivably  cruel^)  the 
hand  that  strikes  the  blow,  by  thy  fell  command,  must 
perish  with  thee  in  eternal  shame  and  infamy !'  ^ 

.  ^^  But  not  many  hours  was  Peter  Anderson  suffered 
to  remain  in  the  situation  which  the  humane  officer 
had  appointed  him ;  for  the  dread  mandate  from  the 
Regent  now  arrived,  who,  glorying  with  brutal  triumph 
over  the  conquests  he  had  obtained,  received  the  news 
that  a  single  captive  yet  remained  in  his  power,  with 
the  most  violent  symptoms  of  satisfaction,  resolving  in 
his  mind,  that  he  should  be .  condemned  to  the  most 
cruel  death 

^^To  design  and  to  execute  at  the  same  moment, 
was  a  rule  invariable  with  this  most  inexorable  tyrant ; 
and  he  imperiously  demanded  the  English  soldier  to 
appear  before  him^  when  Peter  Anderson  was  imme* 
diately  brought  in  by  the  guards,  Timour  Khan  stand- 
iui;  at  the  head. 

*'  ^  What!'  thundered  out  Ataiaba^  'do  I  behold  an 
English  captive  appear  in  my  presence  without  chains  ? 
Why  have  my  guards  neglected  their  duty  ?' 

"  ^  High  and  mighty  Regent,'  cried  Peter  ^nderson, 
bending  at  the  feet  of  Atalaba, '  your  guards  did  their 
duty ;  they  loaded  me  with  irons,  and  my  limbs  writhed 
A^nth  anguish  under  the  torture :  but  I  had  been  fight- 
ing for  my  sovereign  and  my  country ;  and  disgrace  is 
not  the  fittest  badge  for  a  brave  soldier :  it  touched 
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the  heart  of  humainty ;  it  moved  you  gallant  officer  to 
say  I  was  not  worthy  to  wear  them  :  he  is  a  soldier^ 
and  so  am  I ;  be  would  die  for  his  Regent— I  would 
die  for  my  Sovereign.  Accept  my  life ;  'tis  not  worth 
preserving ;  but,  oh  most  mighty  Regeirt !  what  ser- 
vice will  it  render  you  P' 

^^  The  Regent  was  confounded ;  he  had  seldom  been 
attacked  in  language  such  as  this:  it  was  plain  truths 
which  rarely  meets  the  ear  of  royalty ;  and  though  not 
subdued,  he  was  at  least  amused  by  the  novelty  of  sen- 
timents which  came  without  disguise  from  the  lips  of 
an  English  soldier. 

"  *  By  my  sceptre,  thou  hast  wit,'  exclaimed  Ata- 
laba ;  ^  but  thy  audacity  will  but  increase  the  punish- 
ment which  thou  hast  provoked.' 

^*  ^  By  what  have  I  merited  your  Highness's  displea- 
sure,' cried  Peter,  fixing  his  eyes  with  calm  composure 
on  the  hard,  stubborn,  and  unrelenting  countenance 
of  the  merciless  tyrant. 

"  *  By  speaking  the  truth,'  cried  Timour  Khan, 
boldly  advancing  to  the  footstool  of  the  Regent: 
*hadst  thou  told  him  lies,  by  the  faith  of  a  soldier, 
thou  wouldest  have  flourished  high  in  favour.  But 
hear  me,  countrymen !  Fellow-soldiers,  hear  me ! 
Atalaba,  slight  not  the  warning  of  a  faithful  servant ! 
Behold  these  grey  hairs,  silvered  over  with  age  in  the 
service  of  the  high  and  mighty  emperor,  thy  father. 
Many  a  gallant  victory  have  I  fought,  many  a  bold 
achievement  have  I  won  with  the  great  Fernandus; 
and  in  my  boyish  days,  he  courted  much  my  friend- 
ship^ Expiring  in  my  arms,  I  swore  allegiance  and 
eternal  faith  to  t/ou.     Have  I  not  kept   my  word? 
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Atalaba,  has  Tiuiour  Khan  ever  yet  departed  from  his 
duty  ?' 

"  '  What  do  you  demaud  ?'  cried  the  Regent^  whose 
eyes  already  flashed  fury  at  this  strong  appeal  made  to 
bis  feelings  by  the  undaunted  veteran,  whom  he  deter- 
mined to  sacrifice  to  his  rage  at  some  future  period, 
for  his  intemperate  zeal  in  the  cause  of  humanity. 
*  What  does  Timour  Khan  demand  ?'  again  repeated  he. 

"  *  The  life  of  Peter  Anderson/  exclaimed  the  vete- 
ran ;  ^  I  beseech  thee,  Atalaba,  to  spare  that  honest 
soldier ;  and  the  noble  act  will  reflect  more  lustre  than 
the  rubies  which  sparkle  on  thy  diadem ;  thy  future 
conquests  be  crowned  with  nev<ir-fading  glory;  thy 
throne  be  immortal,  for  it  will  be  encircled  by  the 
brightest  glow  that  lends  its  spark  from  heaven, — hu- 
manity !  Spare  that  soldier,  then,  oh  mighty  chief, 
and  Timour  Khan  will  be  thy  slave !  Devote  him  to 
thy  wrath,  and  Timour  Khan  must  be'— 

"  ^  What  ?'  thundered  out  the  Regent. 

**  *  A  tyiant's  foe,*  replied  the  veteran,  firmly,  to  the 
astonishment  of  the  surrounding  guards,  and  the  tiow 
highly  incensed  Regent ;  who,  no  longer  able  to  con- 
ceal his  anger,  instantly  dismissed  Timour  Khan  from 
his  presence,  ordering  him  to  be  placed  under  a  strong 
guard,  in  the  apartment  of  the  ramparts,  till  his  High- 
ness should  fix  on  the  punishment  most  suitable  to 
the  high  offence  he  had  committed ;  while  Peter  An- 
derson was  loaded  with  an  additional  weight  of  strong 
irons,  and  confined  in  a  dark  dungeon,-  where  he  was 
to  wait  the  day  of  his  execution. 

**  We  will  now  suppose  that  the  reflections  of  Peter 
Anderson  could  not  be  of  the  most  pleasing  nature. 
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QoDfined  in  a  dark  and  gloomy  cell^  damp  and  loath- 
some, where  not  so  much  as  one  ray  of  the  blessed 
sun  was  permitted  to  shine  on  the  dreariness  of  his 
solitary  confinement;  and  while  his  limbs  were  tor- 
tured with  the  intolerable  weight  of  the  irons,  the  hor- 
rors of  his  situation  were  increased,  when  he  reflected 
how  unworthily  the  brave  veteran  had  been  treated  on 
his  account. 

^^ '  Oh  !  could  but  my  life  atone  for  the  indignities 
which  he  receives/  exclaimed  Peter,  with  a  deep  sigb^ 
*  how  quickly  would  I  fly  to  Timour  Khan,  and  pur- 
chase his  release !  But  alas,  I  am  unable  to  console 
him ;  I  shall  never  more  behold  him ;  for  I  am  con- 
demned to  die  by  the  hand  of  the  ruthless  tyraqt. 
Oh,  what  a  world  is  this !  where  innocence  has  no 
redress,  virtue  no  claims,  genius  no  friends,  and  cou- 
rage no  reward/ 

"  Another  deep  sigh  followed  the  soliloquy  of  Peter 
Anderson,  who  now  began  to  meditate  with  profound 
love  and  reverence  on  the  last,  though  best  hope  the 
wretched  can  receive  in  the  perilous  and  trying  hour 
of  misfortune  and  adversity, — the  hope  and  cheering 
solace  of  our  Christian  religion,  which,  even  in  the 
worst  of  times,  can  afford  us  consolation  ;  in  the  midst 
of  which  Peter  was  interrupted  by  hearing,  as  he 
imagined,  a  light  and  soft  footstep  near  the  door  of  his 
dungeon ;  still  nearer  it  approached,  and  Peter's  heart 
beat  high.  Could  it  be  Timour  Khan  ?  The  idea  was 
improbability  itself:  Timour  Khan  was  a  prisoner, 
and,  like  himself,  had  no  chance  of  escape.  Could  it 
be  the  guards,  come  to  prepare  him  for  his  fate  ?  No ; 
the  footstep  was  too  light.    Bui  his  astonishment  in- 
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creased,  when  presently  he  saw  the  door  of  his  dun- 
geon unclosed  by  the  hand  of  a  beautiful  boy,  clothed 
in  a  rich  garment  of  purple  and  gold.  His  youthful 
countenance,  fresh  as  the  soft  tints  of  the  blushing 
rose,  and  fair  as  the  unblown  lily,  revealed  a  face  of 
such  perfect  beauty,  that  Peter,  whose  thoughts  had 
long  been  fixed  on  hea\renly  objects,  imagined  for  an 
instant  that  an  angel  had  descended  from  the  skies; 
and  attempted  to  bow  down  before  him,  but  was  pre- 
vented by  the  weight  of  his  chains. 

'^  *  Bright  angel !'  exclaimed  Peter,  *  I  bow  submis- 
sive to  thy  will.' 

^^  But  he  was  quickly  interrupted  by  being  addressed 
in  a  voice  full  of  compassionate  sweetness;  and  the 
beautiful  youth,  taking  from  beneath  .his  mantle  a  small 
basket  of  refreshments,  presented  it  to  Peter,  with  the 
following  words :— r 

'^ '  Brave  soldier,  take  this,  and  this,  and  this,'  band- 
ing him  refreshments,  ^and  make  a  hearty  meal,  that's 
a  good  fellow.  Come,  take  comfort,  for  indeed,  in- 
deed, I  pity  yon ;  and  who  knows,  when  to-morrow 
comes,  but  somebody  may  try  to  save  you.' 

"  '  Sweet  innocent,'  cried  Peter,  melted  into  tears, 
(for  the  youth  appeared  no  more  than  fifteen,)  ^thy 
Iamb-like  voice  would  but  enrage  instead  of  softening 
the  heart  of  a  tyrant ;  wert  thou  to  plead  for  Peter 
Anderson,  Atalaba  would  destroy  thee,  sweet  boy.' 

" '  No,  I  am  very  sure  the  Regent  would  not  kiU 
me,*  uttered  the  youth,  blushing  deeply. 

*  And  why  so  ?'  inquired  Peter. 

*  Because  he  is  my  father,'  replied  the  beauteous 
boy ;    and  the  astonished  Peter  became  dumb  with 
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wonder  and  amazement.  ^  I  am  the  prince/  continued 
the  youth^  ^  and  am  called  Henrico ;  the  Regent  has 
no  other  child  bat  me.  When  I  told  my  mother  the 
fearful  tale  of  yesterday,  and  saw  our  faithful  officer, 
Timour  Khan,  dragged  to  the  tower,  and  you  in  this 
loathsome  dungeon,  indeed  I  wept  most  bitterly ;  but 
my  mother  could  not  bear  -to  see  my  teai*s,  for  she  is 
kind  and  tender  hearted. — Go,  Henrico,  cried'  she,  go 
to  the  prison  of  Timour  Khan  ;  take  him  gold,  and  bid 
him  be  of  comfort.  Then  haste  thee  to  the  dungeon 
of  the  poor  soldier,  and  give  hiin  food ;  And  to-mor- 
row, when  thy  father  shall  decree  the  deaths  of  the 
brave  men,  do  thou,  my  Henrico,  prevent  the  fatal  and 
disgraceful  deed.  Atalaba  is  yourfether;  he  has  no 
child  but  thee ;  he  will  not  resist  the  prayer  of  his  only 
son.  Cling  to  his  heart,  for  it  is  thy  own ;  bid  him 
save  the  life  of  the  soldier,  and  pardc»i  Timour  Khan ; 
say  that  his  Adelaide  entreats  it.  Go,  my  boy,  and 
may  angels  aid  the  persuasions  of  your  tongue. — ^And 
came  I  not  to'  comfort  the^,  honest  soldier?'  tittered 
the  Prince,  with  an  air  of  the  most  engaging  sweet- 
ness ;  at  which  he  beckoned  the  guards,  ordering  them 
to  remove  the  heavy  irons  which  bound  the  legs  and 
feet  of  poor  Peter.  This  they  would  have  refused,  but, 
for  several  reasons,  thought  it  most  prudent  to  confiply 
with  the  request  of  their  young  Prince,  who  was  most 
deservedly  beloved  by  all  ranks  of  people. 

'^ '  In  a  few  hours  you  shall  behold  me  again,'  cried 
Prince  Henrico ;  '  when  the  Regent,  my  fiither,  shall 
have  arisen,  I  will  haste  me  to  his  chamber,  and  there 
follow  the  counsel  of  my  mother/ 

'^  Peter  Anderson  was  lost  in  wonder,  astonishment. 
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and  admiration  at  the  conduct  of  the  amiable  young 
Prince ;  and  a  gleam  of  hope  for  the  first  time  stole 
over  bis  imagination. 

At  length  the  hour  arrived  which  was  to  decide  the 
fate  of  the  poor  soldier.  The  Regent  had  issued  a 
warrant  for  his  execution,  and  the  awful  mandate  was 
communicated  to  the  prisoper,  allowing  only  one  quar- 
ter of  an  hour  to  {»*epare  himself  for  the  solemn  occa- 
sion. It  was  already  half  expired ;  and  the  young 
Prince  did  not  appear  till  Peter  was  brought  before  the 
Regent  to  meet  his  fate ;  to  witness  which,  the  brutal 
WLud  inhuman  Atalaba  had  Timour  Khan  dragged  from 
Ills  prison.  A  loud  murmuring  was  now  heard  amongst 
t;he  guards,  and  some  confusion  taking  place,  Prince 
Henrico  appeared  at  the  head  of  the  populace. 

^^  ^  Hail  to  our  beloved  Prince!'  exclaimed  the  peo- 
ple, and  an  awful  silence  prevailed. 

*^  ^  What  brings  my  son  hither  ?'  cried  the  R^ent ; 
•  what  is  the  pleasure  of  my  darling  boy  ?' 

**  *  To  save  the  life  of  a  poor  soldier,'  cried  the 
young  Prince,  bursting  into  tears.  *  Oh  my  royal  fa- 
ther, in  pity  [  implore  you  to  grant  my  suit ;  spare  the 
life  of  Peter  Anderson ;  send  him  back  to  his  native 
country.'  Restore  our  worthy  o^icer,  Timour  Khan, 
to  your  favour.  Let  the  rights  of  humanity  be  dis- 
pensed among  the  people.  And  may  my  father  live 
long  to  reign,  and  hear  the  nation  say— Long  live  the 
Regent.' 

*^One  universal  spirit  of  enthusiasm  animated  the 
breasts  and  burst  from  the  lips  of  the  soldiery,  and 
Long  live  the  Regent,  resounded  from  a  thousand 
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tongues.    The  force  of  nature  was  triamphant,  and 
Atalaba  was  wholly  subdued. 

"  *  Soldier  of  England/  exclaimed  he,  *  you  are  free ! 
Timour  Khan,  I  restore  you  to  the  rights  of  which  I 
deprived  you !  Soldiers,  let  rejoicings  this  liight  be 
made  public ;  let  your  wives  and  children  feast  at  the 
banquet  which  shall  be  prepared  in  commemoration 
of  this  day ;  and  when  the  cup  shall  press  your  lip, 
remember  Peter  Andei^on — the.  humanity  of  your 
young  and  virtuous  Prince— and  the  Victor  Van- 
quished.^ " 


In  these  woixls  Mr.  Evelyn  concluded  the  interest- 
ing little  tale  produced  from  the  pen  of  the  Welsh 
bard,  which  was  not  only  listened  to  with  the  tnost 
profound  attention,  but  excited  the  sympathy  and  re- 
spect of  eveiy  individual  there  present,  for  the  dis- 
tresses of  the  suffering,  unfortunate,  and  ingenious 
author,  whom  Sir  Hector  was  now  determined  to  re- 
lieve, without  the  slightest  doubt  or  apprehension 
existing  in  his  mind,  that  such  a  man  was  worthy  of 
his  liberal  supiport  and  patronage.  None  had  listened 
with  softer  sensations  of  pity  and  compassion  to  the 
tale  of  poor  Llewelyn  than  the  lovely  Flora,  who  en- 
treated her  uncle  to  permit  her  to  contribute  her 
widow's  mite,  to  relieve  the  necessities  of  the  author 
and  his  distressed  family;  and  with  one  of  her  be- 
witching smiles,  which  it  was  scarcely  possible  for 
mortal  power  to  resist.  Flora  added, — 

Now  do,  pray,  dear  uncle,  let  me  go  and  bring  you 
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3ome  mouey  immediately.  How  much  will  be  suffi- 
cient to  discharge  his  arrears  of  rent  to  this  Sir  Jasper 
Wilding  ?  And  after  that,  you  know,  we  can  give  him 
some  more.  In  short,  I  should  like  to  go  myself,  and 
pay  a  visit  to  this  Whitethorn  Cottage,  and  look  at  his 
wife,  and  see  his  pretty  little  children.  I  love  children 
dearly  $    though  I  have  got  none  of  my  own; '  yet 

I— r* 

Flora,  for  some  reason  or  other,  found  it  a  difficult 
matter  to  get  to  the  end  of  her  speech,  and  blushed 
deeply  when  she  perceived  that  both  her  uncle  and 
Mr.  Evelyn  were  regarding  her  with  the  must  scru* 
tinizing  attention.  At  length  the  former  very  jocosely 
exclaimed, — 

« 

^^And  yet,  Flora,  it  is  a  very  natural  supposition, 
that  your  fondness  for  children  will  be  increased  rather 
than  diminished,  in  due  course  of  time;  for,  in  due 
course  of  time,  I  expect  to  see  you  the  mother  of  a 
great  many.'' 

'^  My  gracious,  uncle !  me  the  mother  of  a  great 
number  of  children  I  What  a  prophecy !  Did  you  ever 
hear  the  like,  Mr.  Evelyn  ?"  replied  Flora,  blushing  a 
thousa&d  times  deeper  than  before. 

'^  Your  uncle  Hector  was  always  a  wag.  Lady  Prim-» 
rose,"  answered  Mr.  Evelyn,  smiling ;  ^^  and  I  protest 
I  am  of  opinion  that  he  will  <;ontinue  so  till  the  end  of 
his  existence." 

"  Well,  but  that  is  not  the  point  in  question,"  re- 
sumed the  lovely  widow,  wishing  to  evade  the  subject 
of  her  uncle's  pleasantry  as  anxiously  as  possible ;  f'  I 
should  like  very  much  to  take  a  walk  over  to  this 

2  N  2 
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Whitethorn  Cottage  thif  very  evening.  What  say  you, 
uncle^  to  my  proposal  ?" 

To  which  Sir  Hector  replied, — 

*^  No,  you  gipsey,  I  will  not  consent  to  your  doing 
any  such  thing  till  J  have  entered  the  premises  myself, 
and  am  rightly  informed  whether  they  are  worthy  the 
observation  of  my  Flora  or  not :  neither  shall  you  fore- 
stall me,  you  little  hussey,  in  what  I  am  going  to  do 
for  this  unfortunate  family,  though  I  must  needs  have 
some  money  of  your  Ladyship,  tb  enable  me  to  pay  Sir 
Jasper  Wilding  for  Llewelyn's  rent ;  for  not  a  stiver 
have  I  left  of  what  I  brought  with  me  from.Oldstock 
Hall.  I  gave  my  black  devil  my  purse  when  he 
mounted  the  box  at  the  last  stage,  and  he  has  con- 
trived to  get  rid  of  its  contents,  and  returned  it  to  me 
empty." 

"  I  am  glad  to  hear  that,  uncle,"  cried  Flora ;  "  for 
then  you  will  certainly  condescend  to  make  me  your 
banker,  whether  you  like  it  or  not ;  so  I  shall  do  as  I 
please,  remember,  about  the  sum  total  for  the  Llew- 
elyns :  you  must  take  what  cash  I  choose  to  give  you, 
or  have  none  at  all." 

'*  So  saying.  Flora  tripped  out  of  the  room,  but  re- 
turned in  a  few  moments,  and  slipping  a  red  morocco 
pocket  book  into  the  hands  of  her  uncle,  retired  with 
Mrs.  and  Miss  Evelyn,  before  Sir  Hector  had  sufficient 
time  to  utter  a  sentence. 

^^  Did  you  ever  see  such  an  extraordinary  creature  as 
this  niece  of  mine,  Evelyn  ?"  exclaimed  Sir  Hector,  his 
countenance  confessing  his  almost  idolized  fondness 
for  bis  lovely  and  amiable  relative,  in  whose  praises 
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Mr.  Evelyn  was  no  longer  silent ;  and  he  veiy  warmly 
expressed  his  most  glowing  admiration  of  her  conduct 
in  the  present  instance. 

**  But  Flora,  was  always  the  same  generous  warm- 
hearted girl  as  she  is  now,"  uttered  Mr.  Evelyn ;  ^'  and 
riches  could  nef  er  have  fallen  to  the  lot  of  one  more 
amiably  disposed  to  render  'them  serviceable  to  her 
fellow-creatures :  and  yet  so  churlish  and  niggardly 
was  the  temper  of  both  her  father  and  aunt,  that  I  own 
I  have  endured)  as  well  as  Mrs.  Evelyn,  many  appre* 
hensious  on  Flora's  account ;  for  there  is  nothing  so 
pernicious,  so  destructive  in  its  effects,  as  the  force  of 
example.  Sir  Hector;  and  theory  and  precept  are 
mere  shadows,  when  put  into  competition  with  this 
dangerous  reality.  Alas,  the  very  aged  and  the  wisest 
sometimes  follow  it ;  how  then  shall  the  youthful  and 
inexperienced  heart  escape  its  contagion  ?" 

^^  Yet  my  darling  has  !"  cried  Sir  Hector,  exultingly ; 
*^  my  Flora  has  not  been  contaminated  by  the  force  of 
this  pernicious  example  that  you  speak  of,  though,  gad 
zookers !  she  had  a  rare  one  before  her  in  my  sister 
Lydia  and  my  brother  Sir  Oliver :  but  this  opposite  in 
her  disposition  to  theirs,  Evelyn,  she  owes  to  her  mo* 
tlier,  her  angelic  mother,  of  whose  mind  and  features 
she  is  the  very  counterpart."  .     . 

A  deep  sigh  followed  this  remark,  the  nature  of 
which  ^r.  Evelyn  was. by  no  means  unacquainted 
with.  He  had  known  of  this  fond  and  early  attach- 
ment,  formed  in  the  boyish  days  of  Sir  Hector  Old- 
stock,  for  the  lovely  mother  of  Flora,  and  so  fatally  re- 
membered afterwards,  by  the  young  and  military  hero, 
with  such  deep  and  heart-rending  regret.    Mr.  Evelyn 
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had  alsa  heard  whose  hand  bad  torn  them  ^otader; 
and  that  it  had,  probably,  after  the  birth  of  Flora, 
hastened  the  pale  and  lingering  conaumption  which 
soon  laid  this  perishable  and  lovely  JBLower  low  in  the 
dust;  for  Lady  Oldstock  did  not  survive  many  years 
after  she  bad  become  the  wife  of  Sir  Oliver,  and  sinoe 
that  fatal  marriage  had  only  beheld  her  husband's  bro- 
ther once,  and  that  once  was  when  she  happened  to 
have  the  jnfant  Flora  in  her  arms.  And  perhaps  this 
first  sight  of  his  little  niece  made  some  impression  on 
the  memory  of  her  uncle  Hector,  for  from  that  very 
moment  he  cherished  the  strongest  attachment  for  the 
lovely  of&priog  of  an  adored  and  martyred  iH'oman, 
whom  be  fondly  hoped  would .  one  day  have  been 
united  to  him  by  the  dearest  ties  of  consanguiQity. 
All  this  did  Mr*  Evelyn  know ;  but  most  delicately  aad 
cautiously  did  he  avoid  the  mentioning  of  any  circum^ 
stance  which  might  revive  in  the  memory  of  Sir  Hec- 
tor CMdstock  the  object  of  his  early  love;  so  that  to 
the  remark  of  Sir  Hector,  that  Flora  was  the  counter-^ 
part  of  her  mother,  Mr.  Evelyn  had  returned  no  an- 
swer, which  judicious  silence  had  the  happiest  eSioct 
on  the  spirits  of  Sir  Hector,  who  soon  recov^^d  b\i 
jocularity^  and  entered  into  some  very  pleasing,  and 
rational  conversation  with  the  worthy  Rector,  of  whom 
he  inquired  if  he  had  seen  any  thing  or  kneW  any 
tfaiog  of  the  Welsh  bard,  Mr.  Llewelyn,  since  his  resi- 
dence in  Stanmore.  To  which  Mr.  Evelyii  ceplied, — 
'^  I  have  encountered  a  stranger  more  than  once  in 
my  walks,  a  pale  and  melancholy  man,  whose  counte- 
nance reflected  study  and  grief,  too  frequently  the  only 
companions  of  literary  occupation,  and  literary  labour. 
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Alas!  how  lamentable  that  it  should  be  so,  and  that 
the  triily  meritorious  should  be  the  only  objects  marked 
out  for  misfortune,  and  cold  unfeeling  negligence.  I 
cannot  positively  assert,  however^  that  this  stranger 
was  the  personage  that  you  allude  to;  but  never  hav- 
ing seen  such  a  face  or  figure  at  all  resembling  him  in 
Stanmore,  I  conclude,  from  appearances,  that  it  can 
be  no  other  than  your  Welsh  bard ;  and  if  so,  he  bears 
the  marks  of  strong  genius  and  character  about  him, 
too  striking  and  extraordinary  to  be  mistaken  for  a 
vulgar  or  illiterate  being,  without  intellect,  or  without 
feeling." 

*'  I  have  no  doubt  then  of  its  being  Llewelyn,"  cried 
Sir  Hector;  *^  modest  merit,  sunk  low  in  misfortune, 
ever  shiins  the  gaze  of  unfeeling  curiosity ;  not  ashamed 
of  investigation,  in  its  most  private  and  i*etired  actions, 
yet  it  would  wittingly  hide  its  unassuming  head  from 
the  finger  of  scorn  being  pointed  at  it  because  of  the 
helpless  poverty  of  its  condition ;  and  though  gifted 
^vith  talents  of  which  monarchs  might  be  proud  to 
boast,  it  flies  from  the  haunts  of  those  mercenary 
worldlings,  who  would  not  only  deride  its  power,  but 
deny  its  existence  altogether,  were  they  able.  I  do 
not  wonder,  therefore,  that  poor  Llewelyn  is  so  little 
known  ;  for  even  in  the  small  village  of  Stanmore,  he 
would  have  encountered  some  upstart  mushrooms  to 
have  opposed  the  exertions  of  bis  pen  :  the  blacksmith^ 
probably,  or  the  barber,  would  have  entered  the  lists 
with  him  as  an  author.  These  sort  of  gentlemen  have 
a  tolerable  good  stock  of  impudence  provided  for  every 
occasion,  and  would  have  shewn  no  mercy  to  a  Welsh 
bard,  when  once  they  had  acquired  the  knowledge  of 
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his  needy  circumstances.  All  this  Llewelyn  was  aware 
of,  and  has  very  wisely  shunned  the  society  of  such 
mercenary  grovelling  wretches  as  long  as  he  could. 
But  at  length  his  poverty  has  becpme  known  to  Sir 
Jasper  Wilding;  he  could  not  conceal  it  from  this 
demon  of  avarice,  who  would  sacrifice  his  only  child 
to  his  insatiate  thirst  for  gold  and  mercenary  princi- 
ples. By  mere  accident  I  became  a  listener  to  the 
conversation  which  passed  between  them.  The  un-> 
fortunate  author  pleaded  his  poverty,  and  the  wretched 
state  of  his  circumstances  and  family,  as  a  plea  for  an 
indulgence  of  time  to  be  gi'anted  to  him  for  the  dis- 
charge of  his  rent  due  to  Sir  Jasper  Wilding.^' 

^^  And  surely  Sir  Jasper  could  not  be  insensible  to 
such  a  plea,  made  by  a  father  and  a  husband^"  ex- 
claimed Mr.  Evelyn ;  ^'  he  is  a  man  in  the  most  pros- 
perous smiles  of  good  fortune,  and  has  never  known 
the  want  of  a  shilling.'^ 

^^  Which  is  one  ostensible  reason  why  he  feels  so 
little  for  those  who  a,re  in  want  of  one,''  responded  Sir 
Hector ;  ^'  had  he  ever  known  the  keen-blowing  wind 
of  poverty,  and  shrunk  under  its  bitter  blasts,  he  could 
not  have  insulted  the  feelings  of  the  unfortunate  man 
in  the  manner  that  he  did,  for  the  paltry  consideration 
of  only  a  few  pounds,  and  for  which  Llewelyli  deposit- 
ed in  his  hands  a  sulBBicient  security  for  more  than  the 
amount  that  he  owes  him — the  said  manuscript,  which 
I  now  hold  in  mine ;  and  that  author's  works  must  be 
poor  indeed  that  would  not  satisfy  the  demand  of  ten 
pounds." 

"  And  is  it  possible  that  Sir  Jasper  Wilding  could 
have  wounded  the  feelings  of  this  respectable  man 


OR   ONE,   TWO,   TNRBE.  28 1. 

only  for  the  sake  of  so  paltry  a  sum  ?"   cried  Mr* 
Evelyn. 

To  which  Sir  Hector  replied — 

^^  It  is  not  only  possible,  but  it  is  truey  friend  Evelyn ; 
Llewelyn  was  not  only  insulted,  but  his  professional 
labours  even  doubted  and  ctdled  into  question  by  this 
fox-hunting  baronet,  who  married  his  own  servant^ 
and  disgraced  his  own  ancestors  by  this  low  connec- 
tion, merely  to  save  the  expence  of  being  married  to  a 
more  respectable  woman.  What  can  you  think  of 
such  a  worldly-minded  wretch  ?  And  mark  the  conse- 
quences which  ensued  as  a  just  punishment  for  his 
folly  and  insatiate  love  of  avarice.  The  low^bdrn  crea- 
ture that  he  invested  with  the  title  of  Lady  Wildings 
contrary  to  hisi'expectations>  very  shortly  after  his  mis- 
placed union,  produced  him  a  son  and  heir  to  inherit 
his  estate  and  his  title,  which  no  earthly  power  can  de- 
prive' him  of  at  bis  father's  decease ;  and  the  one  half 
of  his  inimense  property  has  already  been  deeply  iu-r 
Tolved  by  the  wanton  extravagance  of  this  son  and 
heir,  and  this  frugal  wife.  She  is  now  dead ;  but  it  is 
said  that  her  improper  indulgence  in  the  follies  of  her 
son,  whom  she  encouraged  in  every  idle  habit  of  dissi^ 
pation,  has  rendered  the  young  man  a  very  unfit  repre- 
sentative to  succeed  to  the  title  and  fortuiles  of  his  an- 
cestors." 

'^Tt  is  certainly  so  said,  but  I  do  not  credit  the  as* 
sertion,"  cried  Mr.  Evelyn  ;  "  nay,  I  am  of  opinion  that 
young  Wilding,  bating  a  few  thoughtless  follies  which 
belong  to  youth  when  improperly  managed,  will  do 
more  credit  to  his  armorial  bearings,  when  he  wears 
them,  than  ever  his  father  has  done  before  him.     He 
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has  a  warm  and  generous  disposition ;  and  in  the  con* 
tributions  lately  made  to  the  parish  for  the  relief  of  the 
poor^  I  had  the  satisfaction  of  perceiving  the  name  of 
Mr«  Thomas  Wilding  almost  the  foremost  on  the  be- 
nevolent list^  and  to  a  sum  of  no  small  amount^  I  caa 
assure  you ;  since  which  time  I  have  totally  disbelieved 
all  reports  to  the  prejudice  of  Str  Jasper's  wild  and  ex- 
travagant heir.'* 

^^And  so  will  I,  so  long  as  I  have  breath  to  draw," 
cried  Sir  Hector.  "  And  now,  Evelyn,  I  will  tell  you 
my  plan ;  but  I  forbid  you  to  tell  Flora,  on  pain  of  my. 
displeasure.  The  little  gipsey  won't  rest  till  she  goes  in 
search  of  this  poor  Welshman  and  his  distressed  fa- 
mily :  now  I  am  equally  anxious  to  reward  suffering 
and  unfriended  merit  as  my  darling  Flora;  but  I  wish 
to  see  how  the  land  lies  first,  and  whether  either  Flora 
or  I  may  be  justified  in  relieving  them  according  to  the 
nature  of  our  liberality ;  that  is,  Flora's  liberality,  for 
curse  me  if  I  have  a  single  stiver  in  my  pocket  that  I 
can  call  my  own ;  it  is  all  Flora's ;  so  I  should  not 
much  like  to  give  the  dear  creature's  money  away 
without  precisely  knowing  that  the  objects  so  relieved 
were  worthy  of  her  bounty." 

"That  knowledge,  I  should  conceive,  might  very 
easily  be  acquired  by  your  taking  a  walk  down  to 
Whitethorn  Cottage  yourself,"  cried  the  Rector;  "you 
will  then  have  an  opportunity  both  of  seeing  and  con- 
versing with  Mr.  Llewelyn,  and  judge  of  his  merit  ac- 
cordingly." 

"  Gad  zookers !  why  that  is  the  very  thing  that  I 
mean  to  do,"  exclaimed  Sir  Hector,  laughing ;  "  and  f 
tell  you,  Evelyn,  how  we  will  manage  it :  we  will  send 
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Henry  up  stairs  to  keep  the  ladies  in  chat  while  they 
are  taking  their  tea,  which  Flora  knows  I  don^t  care 
much  about,  when  I  aui  sitting  over  my  wine,  and 
talking  of  my  old  campaigns ;  and  in  the  mean  time, 
you  and  I,  Evelyn,  will  steal  a  sly  march,  and  recon- 
noitre the  military  forces  of  the  Welsh  bard,  at  his 
garrison  in  Whitethorn  Cottage.  Have  you  iany  ob* 
jection  ?  Flora  won't  know  a  word  of  it,  you  know, 
and  we  can  return  time  enough  to  save  our  bacon,  and 
drink  some  of  their  tea  beverage  into  the  bargain/' 

'M  have  no  possible  objection  in  the  world,"  ut- 
tered Mr.  Evelyn ;  *^  indeed,  I  have  the  utmost  anxiety 
to  see  the  sufferings  of  an  unfortunate  and  meritorious 
ot)ject  relieved  by  the  exertion  of  so  much  goodness 
and  humanity." 

^^  Goodness  and  humani);y  ?"  responded  Sir  Hector ; 
^^What  goodness  is  there  in  having  a  full  purse,  if 
there  is  not  also  a  good  heart  to  keep  it  company  ? 
and  what  merit  is  there  in  talking  of  humanity,  if  it  is 
not  exerted  in  behalf  of  our  fellow- creatures,  when 
they  stand  in  need  of  our  protection  ?  Come,  Heuryi 
quick  march  to  encounter  something  less  formidable 
than  what  we  have  lately  been  accustomed  to  .the 
sight  of; — bright  eyes  and  pretty  faces  will  be  more 
agreeable  than  cannon  balls  and  wounded  soldiei*6,  I 
warrant  me.    What  say  you,  my  hero  ?" 

Heniy  blushed  up  to  the  ears,  for  the  father  of  the 
lovely  Fanny  was  before  him ;  and  never  had  he  felt 
so  solicitous  to  please,  or  to  render  his  conversation 
and  manners  worthy  of  the  approbation  of  the  amiable 
Rector.  With  retiring  diffidence,  therefore,  and  re- 
spectfully bowing  to  IVIr.  Evelyn,  as  he  arose  to  accom- 
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pany  hb  patron,  Henry  made  bis  exit  out  of  the  room, 
in  order  to  make  his  appearance  at  the  tea-table,  mth 
two  of  the  most  lovely  and  fascinating  beings  in  the 
created  antverse }  and  certainly  the  temptation  of  being 
enchanted  with  the  company  o^  tw^  such  women  was 
iiTesistible  to  the  heart  of  the  young-  soldier.  The 
palm  of  undivided  beauty  would  have  been  difficult  to 
decide,:  if  Henry  had  held  that  fanned  apple  in  his 
hand,  which  Paris,  on  the  top  of  Ida,  presented  to 
Venus.  For  Flora  was  a  Venus  in  every  sense  of  the 
word-;  and  Fanny  Evelyn  was  a  Venus  too;  and  as 
(lenry  stole  glances  at  her  soft  and  placid  turn  of  fea- 
tures, >and  her  mild  blue  eyes,  he  could  not  help  think- 
ing that,  he  should  prefer  Fanny  for  a  wife  to  all  the 
women  he  had  ever  beheld  in  the  world.  But  who 
was  to  -know  this  ?  Neither  Fanny  nor  Flora  had  the 
most  distant  thought  of  what  was  passing  in  tlie  breast 
of  .the  young  son  of  Mars ;  -much  less  did  Mrs.  Evelyn 
imagkie  that  he  was  so  soon  enamoured  with  the 
charms  of  her  lovely  daughter.  But  the  sly  little 
urchin  cannot  keep  secrets,  for  the  life  of  him  ;  and  he 
no  sooner  obtains  a  victory,  than  he  contrives,  by  some 
means  or  other,  to  let  the  .defeated  party  know  of  it, 
and  feel  the  smart  which  he  has  inflicted.  And  Henry 
began  to  experience  that  his  fetters  were  not  light,  or 
long  to  be  supported  with  apathy  or  indifference. 
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CHAPTER  Xlir. 


**  Men  are  April 

Wbea  they  woo^  December  when  they  wed ; 

Maids  are  May,  when  they  are  maids. 

But  the  sky  changes  when  they  are  wives : 

I  will  be  more  jealous  over  thee 

Thau  a  Barbary  cock-pigeon 

Over  his  hen." 

Shakespeare 


Sir  Hector  Oldstock  and  his  friend  Mr.  Evelyn  were 
not  long  before  they  came  in  full  vifiw  of  tlie  habitation 
of  the  Welsh  bard,  which,  at  the.  declivity  of  a'  sloping 
hill,  nearly  covered  with  primroses,  rose  modestly 
abo¥e  a  clnmp  of  trees,  by  which  it  was  surrounded. 
It  ivas  a  plain  but  neat  square  cottage,  with  a  garden 
in  the  front,  in  which  it  was  evident  that  no  small 
pains  had  been  bestowed  on  its  cultivation,  for  every 
flowering  shrub  (many  of  which  were  ^st  beginning  to 
bud  and  half  onfold  their  blossomed  si^eets)  appeared 
to  be  ihihe  highest  statie  of  perfection^  But  these 
were  nottbe  eicdusive  objects  that>  on  the  nearer  ap-^ 
proach  of  Sii*  Hector  arid  Mr;  Bvelyn  to  dies  little  ro- 


286  THB  widow's  choicb; 

mantio  dwelling,  attracted  their  attention.  Two  little 
smiling  fair-haired  cherubs,  a  boy  and  a  girl,  were 
playing  before  the  door  of  Whitethorn  Cottage,  on 
which  they  turned  to  gaze  with  the  most  unspeakable 
delight  and  satisfaction.  On  an  enquiry  being  made 
if  their  father,  Mr.  Llewelyn,  was  at  home,  the  little 
girl,  dropping  the  handful  of  daisies  she  had  been  ga- 
thering, replied,  in  a  sweet  lisping  accent — 

^'No,  sir;  but  mamma  is,  and  so  is  the  little  baby. 
Poor  mamma  has  been  very  sadly,  and  baby  too.  Shall 
I  run  and  tell  her  that  you  want  her  ?  I  shan't  be 
long,  if  you  will  promise  to  stay  here  till  I  come  back 
again." 

"  I  will  promise  you  any  thing,  my  little  angel,"  ex- 
claimed Sir  Hector,  surveying  the  uncommon  loveli- 
ness of  the  child,  with  the  softest  emotions  of  pity  for 
the  misfortunes  of  its  unhappy  and  dejected  parent ; 
'^  but  don't  disturb  your  mother,  if  she  is  not  well,  I 
beg  of  you." 

^^But  mamma  is  a  ^at  dear  better  now,  sir,"  ut- 
tered the  little  girl,  seemingly  in  great  anxiety  to  be 
gone;  ''so  I  will  take  my  brother  with  me  in  doors, 
for  he  is  very  little,  and  cannot  walk  very  well  by  him- 
self; and  then  I  will  tell  mamma  that  you  arc  here, 
and  want  to  speak  to  her.  Come,  Charley,  trot  away« 
There,  don't  fall,  and  hurt  your  little  hands,  as  you  did 
awhile  ago." 

The  little  cherubs  were  out  of  sight  in  a.  mo- 
ment, leaving  Sir  Hector  somewhat  puzzled  to  know 
in  what  manner  he  should  introduce  himself  to  Mrs, 
Llewelyn  in  the  absence  of  her  husband.  He  was  not 
left  many  minutes  to  deliberate  on  a  point  Which  re- 
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quired  no  deliberation  at  all,  had  he  considered  it  at- 
tentively; for  hia  was  the  visit  of  condolence  and  of 
friendship  to  the  suffering  and  the  afflicted,  and  not 
that  of  insult  and  persecution ;  and  the  return  of  the 
little  fair-haired  girl  was  accompanied  with  Mrs.  Llew- 
elyn's compliments,  begging  that  he  would  walk  in: 

*^  And  I  will  shew  you  the  way,  if  you  please,  sir," 
uttered^  she.  **Mary,  our  maid,  is  gone  away,  so 
oiamma  calls  me  her  maid  now,  but  I  am  a  very  little 
one :  I  wish  I  was  a  great  deal  bigger,  that  I  might  do 
all  mamma's  work.'* 

All  this  had  been  uttered  by  the  lovely  innocent  a& 
they  proceeded  round  by  a  small  gateway,  at  the  en- 
trance of  which  stood  the  wife  of  the  Welsh  bard,  the 
little  boy  they  had  before  seen  hanging  by  the  skirts  of 
her  plain  snuff»coloured  stuff  dress,  and  an  infant,  ap- 
parently about  aix.  months  old,  was  in  her  arms.  Still, 
though  encumbered  by  the  weight  of  these  precious 
little  burthens,  Mrs.  Llewelyn  curtseyed  gracefully  to 
Sir  Hector  Oldstock,  modestly  demanding  to  know  if 
his  business  with  Mr.  Llewelyn  was  very  urgent,  and 
regretting  that  he  was  not  then  at  home,  but  that  she 
expected  his  return  almost  eveiy  instant* 

'^  In  the  mean  time  have  the  goodness  to  be  seated, 
gentlemen,"  uttered  she,  opening  the  door  of  a  small 
apartment,  in  which  she  herself  had  been  sitting  with 
her  infant,  which  she  had  just  taken  from  the  cradle. 

^^  I  thank  you,  madam ;  but  I  hope  we  do  not  intrude 
either  on  you  or  your  little  family,"  cried  Sir  Hector, 
seating  himself  with  Mr.  Evelyn  without  further  cere- 
mony. ^^  I  am  indeed  most  anxious  to  see  your  hus- 
band, and  my  business  is  certainly  of  an  argent  nature. 
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tboqgh  it  has  nothing  in  it  that  can  at  all  distress  your 
feelings^  or  alarm  your  fears  on  his  account.  Believe 
Qie,  that  my  visit  to  Whitethorn  Cottage  bodes  you  no 
banh^  Mrs.  Llewelyn,  and  that  I  am  come  hither  on 
an  errand  of  friendship  to  you  and  your  husband.  The 
gentleman  whom  1  have  brought  with  me  has  also  the 
like  disposition  to  serve  you — Mr.  Evelyn,  the  worthy 
Rector  of  this  parish." 

'^  Ah,  sir !  and  it  is  not  the  first  time  that  the  name 
of  Mr.  Evelyn  has  reached  my  ear/'  cried  Mrs.  Llew-^ 
elyn,  who  had  now  seated  herself  opposite  totSir  Hec« 
tor,  with  her  lovely  infant  on  her  lap ;  *'  I  have  gfeat 
reason  to  remember  Mr.  Evelyn,  to  whose  charitable 
bene&ction  I  owe  a  gratitude  that  is  boundless." 

^' Hush,  hush,  my  dear  madam;  you  owe  nJe  no* 
thifig,"  uttered  Mr.  Evelyn;  "h  is  not  in  my  power 
to  bestow  benefactions,  nor  will  I  receive  a  merit 
which  I  .know  to  belong  to  another.  I  interceded  in-i 
deed' for  the  relief  which  was  granted  to  an  unfortunate 
family,  and  succeeded;  but  t  can  assure  you  that  the 
^ift  was  not  mine,  neither  had  I  the  knowledge  that 
yours  was  the  femily,  Mrs.  Llewelyn,  on  whom  that 
gift  was  conferred."         '  I      . 

^^  And  what  is  more,  Mrs.  Llewelyn,"  cried  Sir  Hec- 
tor, "  I  know  more  of  your  circumstances  at  this  pre- 
cise moment  than  you  do  yodrself;  and  being  a. man 
of  few  words,  and  far  less  ceremony^  I  will  tell  you 
how  I  came  to  be  so  well  acquainted- with  your  family 
concerns.     In  the  first  place,  madam,  I  haVe'the  hap« 

» 

piness  of  being  uncle  to  Lady  Primrose,  of'Stanmore 
Priory." 
^*  Then,  sir,  you  are  uncle  to  one  of  the  loveliest  and 
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most  exalted  beings    in    c^'eation/'  exclaimed  Mrs. 
Llewelyn^  with  fervour. 

"  That  I  believe;  and  there  is  no  vanity  in  saying 
that  all  the  world  subscribes  to  that  opinion/'  replied 
Sir  Hector.  ^^  Well,  Mrs.  Llewelyn,  I  am  on  a  visit  to 
that  dear  niece  of  qiine^  from  whom  I  have  been  ab* 
sent  for  ten  long  years,  in  a  foreign  country,  and  on 
military  duty.  On  my  return  to  my  native  land,  1 
found  my  brdther.  Sir  Oliver  Oldstock,  defunct,  and 
my  niece  married,  and  the  widow  of  Lord  Primrose. 
WeU,  so  far,  80  good.  Not  long,  as  you  may  well  sup- 
pose, after  receiving  intelligence  that  I  so  little  ex- 
pected, I  posted  away  to  Stan  more  Priory,  to  see  my 
dear  Flora ;  and  I  have  se^n  my  dear  Flora,  and  I  am 
now  with  my  dear  Flora ;  and  this  morning  I  was  also 
with  a  persont^e  of  your  acquaintance^  madam  ;  and 
in  conseqa^Qce  of  sedng  fdmy  I  am  oome  to  see  you 
and  yoor  husband  without  further  cei^emony :  that  is 
the  long  and  the  short  of  my  story.'* 

To  this  speech  of  Sir  Hector's  uttered  with  extreme 
warmth,  rapidity,  and  impatience,  Mrs.  Llewelyn,  now 
blushing  deeply,  made  the  following  reply  :«^ 

^  Yon  honour  me  most  highly,  sir :  but  permit  me 
to  inquire  the  name  of  the  personage  who  was  so  kind 
'  as  to  interest  you  in  the  nature  of  our  domestic  griefs, 
and  has  informed  you  of  our  distressed  and  unhappy 
circuoistances ;  for  indeed,  indeed,  sir,  my  aoqjuaint- 
«nces  in  Stahmore  are  greatly  limited  ;  my  friends  are 
far  distant — my  connections  in  this  country  totally  un- 
known." 

'^And  as  little  desire  to  be  known,  that  I  will 
wager,"  cried  Sir  Hector;  <^ since  they  already  know 
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that  you  are  unfortanate,  and  stand  in  heed  of  their 
assistance,  madam.  In  fact^  Mrs.  Llewel3m9  they  are 
the  most  cursed  frosty-nosed,  mercenary  wretches  that 
inhabit  this  part  of  the  country  that  ever  existed  :  yba 
need  not  tell  me  what  sort  of  beings  you  have  had  to 
deal  ^vith  iii  Northamptonshire,  after  the  specimen 
given  you,  iii  Sir  Jasper  Wilding,  of  the  exceeding  ur^ 
banity  and  liberality  of  their  dispositions  5  for  Sir  Jas^ 
pier  is  the  man,  madam,  whom  I  visited  this  morning, 
and  to  whom  you  are  indebted  for  my  presence  here.*' 

"  Sir  Jasper  Wilding  ?"  exclaimed  Mrs.  Llewelyn, 
expressing  the  utmost  surprise ;  ''  you  perfectly  asto- 
nish liie,  sir :  he  is  our  landlord,  of  whom  we  rent  this 
cottage,  and  of  late  he  has  been'*— — 

"  A  d d  unfeeling  one,"  cried  Sir  Hector ;  "  that, 

Mrs.  Llewelyn,  I  have  had  a  tolerable  good  proof  of  by 
a  conversation  which  t  was  so  fortunate  as  to  overhear 
between  him  and  your  husband,  when  I  by  mere  ac- 
cident called  on  Sir  Jasper  this  morning.  I  did  not 
indeed  either  isee  or  converse  with  Mr.  Llewelyn ;  but 
that  was  by  no  means  necessary,  madam,  after  what 
I  heard  him  disclose  to  Sir  Jasper  Wilding,  to  whom 
hi^  arrears  of  rent  w:ill  be  immediately  discharged  by 
me :  I  have  given  my  word  to  Sir  Jasper,  and  I  never 
retract  from  it.  I  hope,  therefore,  you  will  make  your 
mind  perfectly  easy  on  the  «core  of  Sir  Jasper  Wildii^ 
ever  importuning  you  dgain  on  the  subject  of  his  retit, 
whichj  if  you  continue  to  remain  at  Whitethorn  Cot^ 
tage,  will  henceforth  be  paid  by  me  regularly,  when  it 
becomes  due :  and  .this  I  beg  you  to  inform  your  hus- 
band when  be  returns  home;  and  that  if  he  will  do 
me  the  favour  of  calling  on  me.  at  the  Priory  to-mor- 
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row  momiog^  I  9baU  be  exceedingly  happy  to  obtain 
some  conversation  with  him  on  the  subject  of  his  lite- 
rary talents,  which  I  alneady  think  highly  of,  and  wish 
to  be  n^ore  intimately  acquainted  with.  And  now, 
Mrs.  Llewelyn,  I  must  instaptly  depart;  for  I  havj^ 
positively  left  Lady  Primrose  waiting  tea  fo|:  me  and 
toyfriend  Mr.  Evelyn," 

I  And  Sir  Hectm*  immediately  arose,  but  suddenly 
stopped,  on  ISIrs.  Llewelyn  exclaiming,  in  a  tone  of 
voice  scarcely  articulate,  from  the  involuntary  emotipns 
of  $urprize  and  gratitude  which  in  one  moment  had  so 
powerfully  assailed  her  j— 

\  'VOb,  go  not  yet,  without  a  mother's  thanks,  withr 
out  a  mother's  blessing!"  uttered  she^  following  him, 
aa  he  slowly  retreated  towards  the  door.  '^  May  Hea- 
vei^  reward  you  with  eveiy  extatic  joy  that  it  can  be^ 
stow," 

^'Dear  Mr^.  Llewelyn,  you  certainly  forget  that 
Flora's  tea  will  be  quite  spoiled,  and  that  I  shall  be 
soundly  rated  by  my  saucy  niece  for  staying  >o  long," 
cried  Sir  .H^Qtor,  with  an  air  of  peculiar  pleasantry, 
intending. to  lessen  the  strong  emotion  and  deep  sense 
of  gratitude  which  he  had  excited  in  the  bosom  of  this 
amiable  female,  at  the  same  instant  that  he  was  by  no 
means  insensible  himself  to  .the  consciousness  of  hav- 
ing performed  a  praiseworthy  and  benevolent  action^ 
which  would  contribute  so  greatly  to  the  comfort  and 
happiness  of  an  affectionate  mother,  naturally  anxious 
for  her  tender  and  helpless  ofi&pring,  so  long  exposed 
to  the  iiide  bre^  of  chilling  poverty,  and  all  its  train 
of  disagreeable  appendages.  And  it  was  certainly 
highly  gratifying  and  pleasant  to  Sir  Hector's  feelings, 
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to  reKeve  the  miseries  of  such  a  woman  as  Mrs.  Llew* 
elyn,  and  to  receive  her  thanks ;  for^  excepting  his 
niece  Flora,  and  the  mother  of  Flora,  he  bad  ne?er 
beheld  so  interesting  add  so  lovely  a  crealnre  as  the 
wife  of  the  Welsh  bard.  She  appeared  to  be  in  her 
twenty-ninth  year ;  and  though  sickness  had  somewhat 
paled  the  rose  on  her  beauteous  cheeky  and  sorrow  had 
certainly  made  some  ravages  on  her  fine  form,  yet  such 
as  Mrs.  Llewelyn  now  was,  she  might  very  correcdy 
have  supplied  to  the  imi^nation  of  the  poet  or  the 
artist  -a  face  and  figure  resembling  the  heroines  of  the 
celebrated  Ossian  ;  for  her  dark  ^e  uttered  volumes, 
and  the  luxuriance  of  her  raven  hair  flowed  in  easy 
negligence  over  a  bosom  white  as  the  downy  plumage 
of  the  swan.  Glad  in  homely  habiliments  of  the  plain- 
est order,  she  yet  looked  lovcty  in  this  attire,  and  every 
thing  around  her  breathed  of  the  purest  simplicity  and 
el^ance  of  mind  and  thought.  Her  diildren  were 
little  cherubs,  foil'  of  smiting  beauty  and  infiantine 
sweetness  ;^.sO'fi*esh,  and  sofair^  that  they  seemed  the 
winged  messengers  of  heaven,  rather  than  of  earthly 
mould.  Sir  Hector  Otd^tock  took  care,  ere  he  de- 
parted from  this  humble  abode  of  peace,  love.  Inno- 
cence, and  virtue,  to  leave  Something  more  behind  him 
than  mere  promises,  or  professions  of  the  strong  iii'- 
lerest  4)e  felt  In  the  &te  of  the  author's  family ;  for,  xm 
pretence  of  having  forgotten  somelbing,  he  left  Mr. 
Evelyn  on  the  outside  of  ^  gateway,  where  be  h^d 
parted  wifli  Mrs.  Llewelyn  and*  her  lovely  childr^,  and 
returned  once  more  to  bid  =her  farewell*  She  was  sitill 
standing  at  the  entrance  of  the  cottage,  with  her 
youngest  child  in  her  arms,  while  t)ie  elder  ones  had 
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resumed  their  playful  sports,  aud  were  again  filling  their 
little  baskets  with  flowers. 

'^  Mrs.  Llewelyn/'  uttered  Sir  Hector,  as  he  naade 
rapid  strides  towards  her,  ^*  one  of  the  infirmities  of 
age  is  shortness  of  memory.  I  was  positively  charged 
by  Lady  Primrose,  my  niece,  to  present  you  with  this 
little  billet'-donx,  as  a  memento  of  her  respect,  for  the 
pleasure  she  received  in  hearing  the  perusal  of  one  of 
the  compositions  of  a  Welsh  bai-d,  just  imported  from 
his  native  mountains." 

On  these  words  he  placed  in  the  hands  of  Mrs. 
Llewelyn  part  of  the  contents  of  Flora's  red  morocco 
pocket  book ;  but  as  it  was  wrapped  up  in  paper,  we 
cannot  possibly  guess  of  what  it  consisted,  or,  if  mo- 
ney, how  large  was  the  amount ;  since  it  is  very  certain 
that  Sir  Hector  gave  no  time  to  Mrs.  Llewelyn  either  ^ 
to  return  thanks  for  the  gift  of  his  beauteous  niece,  or 
to  know  what  that  gift  was  composed  of;  for  he  was 
out  of  sight  in  one  moment,  and  close  at  the  side  of 
the  worthy  Recitor,  before  Mrs.  Llewelyn  had  aufficient 
time  to  recover  frohl  her  siBoond  surprize  and  involun- 
C«ry  ocHafusion  occasioned  by  tlie  unexampded  genero- 
sity and  benevolence  of  this  most  eccentric,  and  yet 
most  compassionate  of  all  human  beings. 

As  he  journeyed  on  to  the  Prioity,  aome  converaation 
passed  between  him  and  Mr.  Evelyn  relative  to  (lie 
wife  of  the  Welsh  bard.  ♦ 

^*  She  is  -an  uncommon  lovely  and  intereatiog  cr^<* 
ture,  I  tdl  you  again,  friend  Evelyn,"  cried  gir  Hector; 
^^  and  her  children  are  cherubs ;  how  clean,  bow  neat» 
liow  fresh,  and  how  &ir  !  although  they  «re  the  chil- 
dren of  neglected  poverty  and  unfriended  genius,  yet 
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there  is  no  mark  of  a  mother's  negligence  about  them  f 
nor  have  I  the  least  doubt  but  Mrs.  Ll^welju's  con* 
aetftions. are  the  most  respectable,  notwitbstanciiag  they 
tnay  have  some  prejudice  and  pride  belongiiig  to  them, 
and  perhaps,  had  higher  views  for  this.cha>*ming  woman 
than  seeing  her  the  wife  of  a  poor  author." 

**Very  probably  so,"  replied  Mr,  Evelyn;  "but  I 
am  of  opinion,  that  if  thcire  were  not  popr  authors, 
there  would  be  no  aiijthorsbip  worthy  of  the  press  for 
any  considerable  length  of  time. .  There  are,  indeed, 
titled  authors,  who  write  much  in  the  present  fashion- 
able  day,  and  to  whom  we  cannot  reasonably  deny 
talent  of  the  most  shining  excellence ;  yet  boldly  assert, 
that  it  is  sometimes  misplaced,  and  that  were  such 
titled  authors  writing  for  their  bread  in  lieu  of  plea- 
sure, they  would  not  obtain,  to  use  a  vulgar  phrase, 
^  salt  to  season  their  porridge,'  because  they  h$ive  not 
adopted  subjects  which  will  always  meet  with  tolera- 
tion, much  less  the  encouragenaent  of  the  public  at 
large.  It  jseems,  indeed,  as  if  nature  bad  placed  ta- 
lents within  us  that  we  are  ignorant  of,  .and  which  the; 
passions  only  can  produce,  and  often  in  a, mote  finished 
state  than  art  could  ever  accomplish. '^  .   . 

'*  Yes,  surely,  Evelyn,"  cried  Sir  Hector,  as  they 
now  came  in  sight  of  the  beautiful  walls  of  Stanmore 
Priory ;  ^'  there  is*  an.  elevation  not  depending  upon 
fortune  only — a  distinguishing  appearance,  which. seems 
wholly  destined  for  great  actions-ra  jself  esteem^  which 
steals,  as  it  were,  imperceptibly  upon  its  ppsses&pr, 
and  usurps  the  deference  and  respect  of  other  men, 
and  which  oftc^n  rises  above  birth,  dignities,  or  even 
merit." 
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:  Mr.  Evelyn  could  but  Acknowledge  the  triitb  of  the 
observation ;  and  by  this  time  tbey  had  arrived  at  the 
gates  of  the  Priory,  through  which  they  entered  as  pri- 
vatdy  and  as  silently  as  they  had  gone  out  before ;  and 
immediately  making  their  appearance  in  the  drawing- 
room,  apologized  to  the  ladies  for  their  long  absenbe 
from  the  tea  tablie,  by  setting  forth  a  plain,  round,  and 
untarnished  tale  of  where  they  had  been,  and  the  cause 
of  their  detention :  in  dhort^  Sir  Hector  delighted  Flora 
with  the  description  he  gave  of  Mrs.  Llewelyn  and  the 
lovely  children,  which  was  seconded  by  the  warmest 
praises  of  Mn  Evelyn; 

c(  \^ell,  but  it  was  batbai'ous  of  you  to  go  without 
me,  uncle/'  exclaimed  Flora;  "and. you,  Mr.  Evelyn, 
to  encourage  Sir  Hector  Oldstock  in  such  incorrigible 
rudeness*  I  protest  I  don't  know  how  to  pardon  the 
deception  you  have  both  beeii  guilty  of;  nay,  Mr; 
Henry  Conway^  I  must  rate  you  tooy  for  I  assure  yoii 
that  I  do  not  consider  even  you  wholly  blameless  in 
thisafiair." 

"Why^what  the  deVil  had  Henry  Gbnway  to  do 
with  the  business?"  ctied  Sir  Hector,  highly  amused 
with  the  blbsbes  and^mbarrassed  looks  of  poor  Henrys 
who,  actually  believing  that  the  lovely  widow  was 
relklly  offended  with  him,  stammered  out  a  sort  6f  apo* 
logy,,  to  Ifcton^  for  the  unwarrantable  liberty  he  bad 
taken. with  her  by  having  informed  her  Ladyship  that* 
Sir  Hector  and'  Mr.  Evelyn  were  isitt|ng  over  their 
wine^  when  he  knew  that  they  had  set  out  to  find  the 
ris^idence  of  the  Webb  bard. 

"  Well,  but  I  knew  that  you  were  not  tellii%  me  the 
truth,  Mr.  Conwliy,"  cried  Flora,  laughing;  "nay^  I 
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observed  to  Miss  Evelyn^  that  I  thought  you  could  not 
tell  a  lie  with  a  good  grace ;  didn'c  ly  Famiy  ?" 

The  fair  transparent  cheek  of  Fanny  was  suffused 
with  a  brighter  tint  of  crimson  than  was  at  all  usual  in 
in  her  delidate  complexion^  in  replying  to  her  lively 
friend's  arch  interrogation. 

^^  Yes^  I  recollect  that  your  Ladyship  said  sometfaii^ 
of  the  kind  t^^pecting  Mr.  Conway  ;  but  you  were  less 
severe  oh  the  embarrassment  which  the  young  geatte^ 
man  then  betrayed  than  what  you  are  now,  Lady  I¥iin» 
rose." 

'^  Indeed,  Miss  Evelyn  ?"  cried  Flora^  so  ai^chly^  an4 
vrith  so  peculiar  an  accent,  that  not  only  Sir  Hector, 
but  even  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Evelyn  indulged  in  a  most 
hearty  fit  of  laughter  against  poor  FViiiny  and  the  young 
soldier,  whoj  exulting  that  he  had  obtained  so  lo^elj 
an  advocate  to  plead  in  his  behalf,  sat  silently  wpUrch* 
ing  and  observing  with  the  most  rapturous  deHght  the 
transitions  which  were  so  rapidly  passing  m  the  fevely^ 
and  expressive  features  of  the  amiable  Fauiiy,  wiK^ 
timid  and  half  afraid  that  she  had  utte^d  mom  in  fa- 
vour of  him  to  her  lively  friend  than  prudence  or  |>ro- 
priety  warranted,  in'  the  presence  of  her  fiitller  akid  her 
mother,  shrunk  with  modest  and  retiring  ba^hfulnoss 
even  from  herself.  But  ndtber  Mr.  nor  Mrs.  Evelyti 
were  displea^d  With  their  charming  daughtei^;  sbe 
*  had  uttered  nothihg  but  in  the  purest  simplicity  of  ita-^ 
ture :  while  Sir  Hector  was  enchanted  with  the  hative 
in^emtvousness  of  the  lovely  girl;  and  Flora  secretly 
delighted  with  the  growing  penchant  that  faeramiable 
young  friend  was  b^iuning  to  discover  for  tbe^rhodest 
merits  of  her  uncle's  pfdt^tSe,  for  whom  she  wad  well 
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aware  that  be  intended  amply  to  provide,  when  bis 
affidrs  should  be  properly  arranged  :  and  if  hc»>  uncle 
did  not  provide  for  him.  Flora  was  predetermitied  in 
her  own  mihd  that  she  would,  since  he  was  likely  to 
become  the  fiivonrite  of  her  beloved  Fanny ;  for  what 
would'  not  Flora  do  for  the  child  of  her  dear  Mrs. 
Erdyn,  whom  she  r^arded  in  (he  light  of  her  best  and 
dearest  maternal  friend!  And  how  greatly  bad  the 
hand  of  almighty  Providence  put  that  jn  her  power ! 
she  could  serve  all  her  friends,  she  could  benefit  her 
fellow- creatures,  without  in  the  slightest  degree  injur- 
ing her  o^Vn  interest^  for^e  had  more. wealth  than 
she  could  appt^^riade  to  her  own  uses,  let  them  be 
ever  so  wild  or  extravagant :  and  Flora  was  modemte ; 
she  was  generous  and'  open  hearted;  but  in  her  own 
wishes  she  was  bvimble,  and  neither  bol4  nor  aspiring 
but  to  do  good  She  had  an  undoubted  claim  >  to  the 
greatest  part  of  her  father's  property,  if  she  chose  to 
make  a  demand  of  it  on  her  uncle,  being  the  only  child 
Qf  the  decea  ed  Sir  Oliver ;  and  Sir  Hector  had  told 
her  as  much  on  his  first  arrival  at  the  Priorjs  when 
they  were  conversing  alone  together ;  to  #hich  Florai 
had  spfribedly:  replied-* 

'*  Me,  uncle,  make  a  claim  on  the  property  of  my 
lather?  Never!  I  disdain'  w  thoogbt-  so.  mercenary, 
when  I  do  not  want  it ;  and -if  I  did,  F  would  not  touch 
a  shilling' <^  it  but  on  conAtibnthatyou  aind  my  aunt' 
LydiA  should  shaife  it  with  nfe.  Yes,  I  shotild  consider 
it  only  a  part  of  my  duty  to  give  the  sister  of  my  fa- 
ther something  to  save  her  ftiofn  being  eon&lidere<l  an 
olgect  of  biennCyor  dependodce;  thbugh  I  will  grant 
that  my  utoikt  has'not  moited  so  delicate  a  mark  of  my 
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attention,  and,  I  fear,  cherisfaes  but  little '  affection  for 
her  niece :  yet  I  would  wave  that  thought,  on  reflec- 
tion  that  she  is  considerably  advanced  in  years,  and 
subject  to  the  weakness  and  infirmities  of  age,  which 
I,  being  young,  should  pity  rather  than  condemn/' 

It  was  not  without  a  glistening  eye  that  Sir  Hector 
listened  to  the  sentiments  of  his  angelic  niece ;  and, 
folding  her  to  his  brelist  with  the  most  undisguised 
warmth,  he  rapturously  exclaikned — 

'^  Generous,  exalted,  heroic  girl !  you  have  indeed 
taught  me  an  example,  which  were  I  not  to  follow, 
would  stamp  me  the  veriest  wretch  in  nature.  It  is 
indeed  true  that  my  sister  Lydia  has  but  little  claim  to 
either  your  affection  or  mine :  to  me  she  has  never 
heen  a  sister,  nor  to  your  helpless  youthful  years  did 
she  ever  supply  to  you  the  care  of  an  aunt.  She  has 
but  little  right  to  imagine  that  we  should  rq^ard  her 
personal  happiness,  who  never  once  bestowed  a 
thought,  or  evincied  one  generous  action  for  the  secu-* 
rity  of  ours.  And  y^t,  my  love,  you  remark  is  just ; 
Lydia  is  getting  old;  and,  gad  zookers!  age  has  not 
improved  her  temper,  or  strengthened  her  constitu- 
tion: she  is  decaying  fast  into  ^second  childishness 
and  mere  oblivion,'  as  the  immortal  poet  says.  I  will, 
therefore,  my  Flora,  settle  aii  annuity  on  her  as  soon 
as  I  return  to  Oldstock  Hall ;  and  the  rest  of  th6  pro- 
perty, after  my  decease,  shall  go  to  your  children^  save 
a  moiety  which  I  shall  resert-e  for  poor  Henry  Conr! 
way." 

"For  my  children, <  my  dear  uncle?'-  cried  Flora, 
bursting  into  a  most    immoderate  fit  of  laoghio*; 

surely  you  are  now  dreaming  of  impvobabilitiesj  not 
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6f  possibilities,  or  any  thing  that  is  ever  likely  to  hap* 
pen." 

**  And  why  not  likdy  to  happen,  pray,  Flora  ?"  cried 
Sir  Hector;  'Ms  it  not  a  very  likely  matter  that  you 
nnll  marry  again?  and  when  married,  is  there  any 
thing  more  likely  than  that  yon  will  have  children? 
For  my  own  part,  I  should  wish  nothing  better,  before 
I  bid  the  world  good  night,  than  to  see  a  few  pictures 
of  my  sweet  smiling  Flora  in  miniature." 

*'  Bid  the  world  good  night,  uncle  ?"  repeated  Flora, 
but  it  was  not  with  her  usual  vivacity  that  this  sentence 
was  pronounced  by  Flora ;  the  colour  on  her  blooming 
cheek  had  faded  to  a  pale  tint,  and  the  tear  of  sensibi- 
lity moistened  her  lovely  eyes.  *^  Bid  the  world  good 
night,  dearest  uncle  ?"  again  repeated  she ;  ''  ah  I 
when  you  bid  the  world  good  night,  may  your  eyes 
open  to  a  bright  celestial  morning,  to  skies  serene  and 
pure>  without  a  thought,  without  a  wish  that  is  not 
fully  realized,  where  sorrow  never  yet  found  an  en- 
trance, and  where  deep  corroding  care  never  intrudes; 
where  every  joy  is  made  perfect,  and  hope,  not  like  the 
hope  of  this  world,  is  no  longer  delusive  or  visionary ! 
Ah !  when  you  bid  the  world  good  night,  uncle,  may 
this  be  your  lot!'' 

^'  And  that  too  of  my  Flora  I"  piously  ejaculated  Sir 
Hector,  now  softened  into  tears  by  the  soul-subduing 
witchery  and  eloquence  of  .his  angelic  niece. 

This  was  the  private  conversation  which  passed  b^- 
twe^n  Sir  Hector  Oldstock  and  the  lovely  widow,  but 
for  whose  generous  intercession  in  behalf  of  the  mer- 
cenary Lydia,  no  provision  had  certainly  been  made : 
yet^it  was  the  intention  of  Flora  to  settle  an  annuity 
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on  ber  aunt^  provided  her  uncle  evinced  do  incUnaition 
so  to  do  with  the  property  of  her  father,  to  which  abe 
positively  refused  to  put  iii  Che  slightest  .cls^ip. 

Thus  was  this  lovely,  youthful,  and  exemplary  crea- 
ture always  studying  the' happiness  and  the  comforts  of 
others,  for  which  she  was  amply  and  sufficiently  re-* 
warded  by  the  consciousness  of  having  perforated  her 
duty.  It  was  no  wonder  then  that  peace  was  tbe^.in* 
habitant  of  her  gentle  heart,  and  that  it  stamped  its 
image  on  every  lovely  feature ;  for  where  virtue  dwells, 
peace  is:  the  world  may  torment,  and  evil-minded 
beings  endeavour  to  undermine  our  repose,  but  it  con 
never  eventually  deprive  of  this  most  enviaUe  and 
sweetest  of  all  sensations. 

.  After  an  evening  passed  in  the  most  delightfol  inter- 
course of  rational  society  with  hei*  so  truly  valued  und 
beloved  friends,  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Bvelyn,  md  the  amiable 
Fanny,  Flora  arose,  on  the  ensuing  moimngi  in  Jlie 
biq>piest  temperature  of  mind  and. spirits  imaginabl^» 
which  we  believe  were  in  no  small,  d€|gre^  exhilara^ 
1^  a  card  being  sent  by  the  Countess  of  Stormond  and 
her  lovely  daughters^  with  the  kindest  inquijry  after  her 
health,  and  that  of  Sir  Hector  Oidstock,  intijU>ati|Kg,. 
that  if  not  intrusive,  her  Ladyship,  with  Ijiady  Sophi& 
and  Lady  Emmeline,WQuld  dp  themselves  the  pl^]Eksure 
of  taking  a  ride  ovjer  to  Stanmore  Priory,  in  Qfd^j.t^ 
have  the  inexpressible  bcippio^s  of  w^(c^omiog)j$lr 
Hector  Oldstock  to  bis  native  country*  4pd  m>  sooner 
bad  Fiord  bade  good  n^prni^lg  to  jb^r  uncle,  thftn.wi)^ 
a  deep  imd  rd^y  blush  she  enfAumfid^ 

*'  There,  unpH  is  a  eard  from  the  Cpupt^^ss  of  Stor* 
mond;  she  is  positivjelyaoming  to  tb^  Priory  on  piir* 
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pose  to  see  you;  aod  Lady  Sophia  aod  LudyiEia*- 
meline  too.  Now,  Mr.  Con  Way,  pray  titce  ewe  of 
your  heart,"  added  Flora,  with  a  sly  loiilc  dBteetcd  to- 
wards the  young  soldier ;  ^'  for  you  will  dDOoontef  two 
of  the  most  lovely  girls  you  ever  bebeld,  in  ibe  aocooo- 
plished  daughters  of  the  Countess  ctStormenA." 

*'  Ob,  I  will  wager  that  Henxy's:  heart  is  by  tiM  time 
lodged  in  perfect  security,"  cried  Sir  Hector,  laughing 
immoderately,  at  the  arch  wic^heiy  of  bis  loveiy  niece, 
and  the  embarrassed,  not  to  say"  sheepish  \ook$  of  poor 
Henry ;  ^^  there  is  no  danger  of  its  desertitig  tfae  Mw 
citadel  in  which  it  now  reposes,  is  there,  Htfyy  t" 

^^  Though  I  caOnot  pOssibly  tell  in  what  <eit«del:  yo« 
imagine  that  my  li^rt  reposes.  Sir  Hector,"  replied 
Hepiy,  ^*  yet  I  woidd .  /certainly  never  tOfA  deserter  | 
were  I  conscious  that  it  was  once  stationary^  it  woi^M 
be  fixed,. ilnalteraUy  fixed,  to  the  fii*9t  shrine  to  which 
it  ofifered  up  its  vows." 

*^  Bntvo,  Harry  I"  cried  Sir  Hector,  viewing  his  young 
foyourite  liitb  the  most  pDspi^kabledelight  and  satisfao- 
tioo ;  ^^  such  sentiments  do  credit  to  the  heart  of  a  man 
atid  a  soldier )  for  1  will  hold  it  incontestibly  true,  that 
he  who  .deserts  a  lovely  woman,  after  having  secured  the 
possession  of  faer.affectioi^,  is  unworthy  of  the  nnme  of 
many  let  him  be  whoever  he  will,  aud  deserves,  to  be 
branded  with  tbereproach  of  his  fellow  men  as  long  as 
he  shall  continue  to  sojourn  in  this  world's  earthly 
9pace,  without  he  makes  instant  reparation,  by  offering 
to  the  deserted  victim  of  his  perfidious  and  apostate 
vows  Uie  only  atonemept.  he  can  make — his  hand  and 
fortune.     Well,  Flora,  m^   «)  you  think  that  the 
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Coantess  of  Stormond  is  actually  coming  to  the  Prioi^ 
on  purpose  to  see  me/' 

To  which  Flora  replied — 

*^  I  do  indeed,  uncle^  and  therefore  I  niust  lay  an 
embargo  on  you  not  to  steal  a  march  upon  me  in 
the  same  way  as  you  did  last  night ;  I  would  not  for 
the  world  have  you  offer  any  slight  to  the  amiable 
Countess." 

*^Gad  zookers!  nor  I  either,"  cried  Sir  Hector; 
**  but  what  are  we  to  do  with  the, Welsh  bard,  whom  I 
have  appointed  to  come  to  the  Priory  this  very  morn- 
ing ?  I  have  no  inclination  to  slight.  Llewelyn  any  more 
than  I  have  your  fair  and  fashionable  friend ;  nay,  of 
the  .two,  I  don't  know  but  I  should  fix  upon  the 
Countess  rather  than  a  poor  and  unfortunate  man,  on 
whom  I  have  just  been  conferring  a  benefit,  because 
his  feelings,  under  those  circumstances,  would.be  more 
deeply  wounded  by  it," 

"  But  perhaps  he  may  not  come  just  exactly  while 
Lady  Stormond  is  here,"  cried  Flora ;  ^^  and  if  he  does, 
Mr.  Conway  will  have  the  goodness  to  entertain-  him 
in  the  adjoining  apartment  till  you  are  able  to  join 
him.    Won't  you  be  so  obliging,  Mn  Conway  ?" 

^'Your  Ladyship  has  only  to  impose  your  comr 
mands  on  Henry  Conway,  and  he  will  be  proud  to 
obey  them,"  uttered  the  young  soldier,  bowing  grace- 
fully. 

'^  Well,  that  is  pretty  tolerable  for  a  young  banner, 
is  not  it,  uncle  ?"  cried  Flora. 

To  which  Sir  Hector,  highly  pleased  with  this  com- 
pliment to  his  lovely  niece,  ans^vered  smilingly:^ 
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^^  Yes,  I  must  needs  owa  that  Harry  improves  since 
he  has  been  enlisted  under  the  banners  of  a  certain 
commanding  officer,  that  does  more  execution  in  half 
an  hour^  than  all  the  artillery  in  a  whole  regiment  put 
together/* 

Henry  crimsoned,  and  Flora  laughed ;  yet  it  was 
very  perceptible  that  the  young  widow,  in  spite  of  all 
her  raillery,  was  at  moments  grave,  and  certainly 
evinced  more  anxiety  and  impatience  for  the  arrival  of 
the  Countess  of  Stormond  than  occasion  warranted. 
Flora  had  been  solicitous  on  this  morning  too,  more 
than  any  other,  in  consulting  .her  toilet :  not  that  she 
appeared  more  dressed  than  usual,  but  the  ornaments 
sh^'Wore  were  exceedingly  becoming  and  appropriate 
to  her  complexion ;  her  little  mob  gipsey  cap,  giving 
an  air  of  the  most  perfect  naivete  and  simplicity  to  her 
bewitching  style  of.  countenance,  which  made  her  look 
enchantingly  lovely :  and  when  she  again  made  her 
appearance  in  the  room.  Sir  Hector  could  not  avoid 
observing  that  she  had  made  some  alteration  in  her 
attire  which  was  extremely  advantageous  to  her  pretty 
person,  and  that  she  was  very  anxious  that  he  should 
not  be  absent  when  the  Countess  should  arrive,  for 
which  Sir  Hector  could  in  no  way  account.  *  But 
though  he  could  not  penetrate  into  this  mystery,  we 
ran ;  for  it  wa^  very  easy  to  perceive  that  FIotjbl  ex- 
pected to  see  somebody  else  at  the  Prioiy  that  morn- 
ing besides  the  Countess  of  Stormond  and  her  daugh- 
ters ;  and  she  wished  her  uncle  to  see  that  somebody 
as  well  as  herself.  But  Flora  was  doomed  to  expe- 
rience a  disapp<Hntment ;  for  when  the  carriage  of  her 
Ladyship  drew  up  to  the  gates,  it  contained  no  other 
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perBonages  than'  the  Countess  and  the  young  ladies, 
,wbo  were  immediately  ushered  up  to  the  drawing- 
rooby  and  received  at  the  enttwsce  by  Flora  with  the 
most  cordial  and  flattering  welcome,  when  a  particulap 
introduction  took  place  between  the  parties.-  The 
Countess  was  considerably  affected  by  the  sight  of  Sir 
Hector  Oldstock;  and  Sir  Hector  used  every  efibrt  in 
his  power  to  banish  unpleasing  and  melanofaoty  retro^' 
spdetion  from  the  mind  of  a  tender  and  affectionate 
mother ;  while  Flora  equally  diverted  the  attention  of 
the  young  ladies,  particularly  the  sweet  Bmmdiae, 
wbos^  lovely  eyes  were  moistened  with  the  tear  of  sen-^ 
sibility  at  the  mention  of  her  beloved  brother }  and 
even  the  sprightly  Sophia  underwent  some  change  in 
the  brilliant  colour  of  her  complexion.  At  length 
composure  succeeded,  more  genetial  topics  of  con- 
versation ensued,  and  the  amiable  Countess  gradually 
recovered  her  serenity. 

'^Oh,  my  dear  Lady  Primrose,  I  am  chai^fed  with  a 
nvost  particular  message  to  you." 

"  FVdm  whom,  may  I  beg  to  be  infotmed,  your 
Ladyship?"  uttered  FIbra,  with  cheeks -crinisdned  with 
tbd  most  roseate  blushes  of  concision,  which  caught 
the  observation  of  the  whole  party. 

*'  Why,  y6ur  Ladyship  is  perfectly  alarmed,"  cried 
Lady  Sophiaj  "  it  was  not  from  your  most  passionate 
admil^r.  Sir  Chiarles  Ratcliff,  ibnt  mamma  was  so  ^ar*' 
ticulbrfy'  charged  with  a  niesss^  to  you,  I  assUNif 
yott/^  ' 

<*  No  indefcid,  my  lote  5  it  was  from  onef  more  sin-       .     J 
cerely  devoted  to  yoni^'hai^piness  atid  welfare  than  the 
meiHi  j^ofessor'  only  of  a  few  idle  and  unmeatniig 
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compliments/'  uttered  the  Countess,  in  a  peculiarly  se- 
rious tone ;  and  Flora  blushed  deeper  than  before :  ^^  it 
was  from  the  venerable  dowager  Duchess  of  Pemberton, 
with  whom  you  are  a  prodigious  favourite,  that  I  am 
charged  with  most  particular  remembrances,''  cried 
Lady  Stormoud,  ^^  and  to  hope  that  your  Ladyship  will 
sometimes  do  her  the  honour  of  thinking  of  her." 

To  which  Flora,  greatly  recovering  her  self-posses- 
sion, replied — 

'^  It  is  scarcely  possible  to  forget  so  amiable  a  per- 
sonage as  the  dowager  Countess  of  Pemberton ;  and 
my  memory  is  not  one  of  the  most  treacherous.  Have 
the  goodness  to  bear,  in  return,  my  duty  to  her  Grace, 
your  Ladyship,  and  that  I  am  proud  of  the  approbation 
with  which  she  so  greatly  honours  me." 
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CHAPTER  XIV. 


"  But  l^iou,  oh  hope,  with  eyes  so  fair, 

What  was  thy  delighted  measure? 

Still  it  whispered  promised  pleasure, 
And  bade  the  lovely  scenes  at  distance  hail." 

Collins. 


XhERE  is  not  a  doubt  but  the  communication  of 
the  Countess  of  Stormond  had  given  Flora  the  most 
unspeakable  satisfaction ;  and  that  she  retained  a  place 
in  the  memory  of  so  amiable  and  exalted  a  personage 
as  the  dowager  Duchess  of  Pemberton,  was  highly  flat- 
tering and  grateful  to  her  feelings^  while  it  reflected 
the  most  charming  and  brilliant  hues  on  her  blooming 
complexion,  and  sparkled  in  eyes  that  wanted  no  ad> 
ditional  lustre  to  set  them  off;  and  almost  had  Flora, 
in  the  excess  of  the  pleasing  sensations  she  enjoyed, 
added — *  And  why  did  not  her  Grace  honour  me  with 
a  visit  this  morning  as  well  as  your  Ladyship  ?'  But 
Flora  very  reasonably  suppressed  this  anxious  inquiry, 
which  at  this  precise  moment  would  have  betrayed  a 
secret  which  she  was  by  no  means  willing  to  disclose. 


OR   ONE,   TWO^  THRBE.  30/ 

not  even  to  her  beloved  uncle,  and  of  which  she  her- 
self was  hardly  conscious  of  the  nature.  But  Sir  Hec- 
tor Oldstock^  though  of  all  created  beings  the  least 
prone  to  suspicion,  was  not,  on  this  occasion,  without 
discernment  to  account  for  the  unusual  flutter  of  spi- 
rits into  which  the  lovely  widow  was  thrown  by  the 
intelligence  of  the  Countess  respecting  her  venerable 
favourite,  well  assured  that  Flora  s  predilection  for  this 
amiable  personage  was  extended  also  to  her  relative, 
the  Marquis  of  Rosalvie,  as  well  aA  herself;  and  his 
anxiety  and  impatience  to  behold  the  man  who  had 
inspired  his  lovely  niece  with  so  favoui'able  an  impres- 
sion towards  him,  every  moment  became  stronger; 
and  that  he  would  see  him  very  shortly,  whether  Flora 
liked  it  01^  not,  be  had  predetermined  in  his  owm  inind, 
before  the  Countess  took  her  departure  from  the 
Priory :  he  was  rejoiced,  therefore,  to  hear  her  Lady- 
ship exdium  aside  to  Flora —  ^  .  > 
''But  you  positively  mtcst  apfiointa'daji^  lyy  dear 

Lady  Primrose. 

*«  Yes,  indeed  you  must,"  soWy  ^rtiispered  the  s^^wf^) 
Emmelinei  *^*V*^  dear  old  Duchess  will  be  so  disap- 
poioA^d'if  you  do  not ;  she  made  mamma  promise  to 
bring  you  along  With  her  the  very  first  visit  we  paid  to 
the  round  towrer." 

"  The  round  tower.  Lady  BmmeUne  ?'^  cried  Flora ; 
'*  what  a  singular  appellation*" 

''Singular  enough,"  replied  Lady  Sophia,  a  little. 
sarcastically ;  "  though  you  will  scarcely  be  surprized 
at  that,  when  I  inform  your  Ladyship  it  is  that  no  less 
sibgular,  extraordinary,  and  eccentric  being,  the  Mar- 
quis 4)f  Rosalvie,  who  has  given  to  the  dowager's  beau-^ 
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tiful  and  romantic  retreat  that  frightful  and  abominable 
name.  I  protest  it  is  quite  ridiculous,  and  if  I  were 
the  Duchess,  I  would  not  indulge  him  in  such  odious 
caprices." 

^*Fie,  Sophia!"  cried  the  amiable  Countess,  while 
Flora  blushed  deeply,  and  remained  quite  silent  to  the 
severe  observation  which  this  sarcastic  young  lady 
made  upon  the  unliappy  Rosalvie.  '^  Fie,  Sophia !  if 
you  were  the  Duchess,  you  would,  do  as  the  Duchess 
does;  and  then  I  am  convinced  that  your  conduct  would 
be  most  praiseworthy  and  commendable;  and  as  to 

.  Ormond's  caprices,  pray  do  not  call  them  by  so  harsh 
a  name ;  he  has  no  faults  save  those  alone  which  lean 
to  virtue's  side." 

''But  I  thought,  mamma,  that  virtue  had  no  faults 
at  all,"  cried  the  saucy  Sophia,  with  so  easy  and  into- 
lerable an  air  of  nonchalence,  that,  in  spite  of  gravity, 
it  produced  a  laugh  from  Sir  Rector,  and  he  exclaimed, 
with  his  usual  jocularity — 
^  Yc^x  but  it  has,  though,  and  some  of  its  faults 

-nffeve  us  cur$edly  lb  efe*»  dark,  whether  virtue  has  any 
thing  at  all  to  do  with  them.  But  a  cr«ra  to  morality ; 
I  want  to  talk  of  something  else  than  either  tiieJanlts 
or  virtues  of  humanity.  Countess,  I  ^ball  pay  you  a 
visit  very  shortly.*' 

'    To  which  her  Ladyship  smilingly  answered— 
^The  sooner  you  do  me  that  distinguished  honour, 

'  the  better.  Sir  Hector :  I  shall  be  pi*oad  and  happy  to 
have  the  pleasure  of  being  favoured  with  your  com- 
pany at  Stormond  Lodge,  also  the  young  gentleman  to 
whom  you  have  introduced  me  as  your  adopted  son." 
The  timid  Henry  bowed  to  so  flattering  a  compli- 
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ment  from  so  exalted  and  amiable  a  personage ;  while 
Sir  Hector  exclaimed^  at  the  same  instant  that  he  be- 
stowed looks  of  the  warmest  approbation  on  the  young 
soldier — 

'^  And  I  am  well  persuaded^  Lady  Stormond^  that  I 
have  bestowed  that  appellation  on  one  who  never  will 
disgrace  me ;  and  gad  zookers !  since  my  niece  has 
given  me  no  sons'to  father,  and  I  am  an  old  batchelor, 
and  have  none  to  father  of  my  own,  what  must  I  needs 
do,  but  become  a  father  to  one  who  has  been  my  com- 
panion through  many  a  weary  march  and  perilous  cam- 
paign, and  who,  though  young,  is  old  in  the  service  of 
his  sovereign  and  his  country  ?*' 

Although  this  compliment  was  conveyed  in  rough, 
or  rather  blunt  language,  yet  it  penetrated  the  heart  of 
Ensign  Conway  with  the  deepest  gratitude  ^owards^s 
generous  and  warro-ha«'t«d  patfbn,"and  he  could  not 
avoid  invohintarily  exclaiming — 

"  Your  eulogium,  Sir  Hector,  on  the  humble  merits 
of  a  poor  young  soldier,  whom  your  goodness  and  hu- 
manity fostered  with  your  protection,  reflects  a  lustre 
on  your  name,  which  monarcbs  might  be  proud  to 
boast ;  because  you  have  conferred  benefits  on  one 
whom  you  are  well  assured  has  no  power  of  returning 
it  through  the  medium  of  self-interest.  Alas !  I  am 
the  child  of  poverty  and  of  rugged  war,  which  has 
given  me  but  little  chance  of  acquiring  worldly  know^ 
ledge  or  worldly  independence,  in  both  of  wliicfa  I  con- 
fess myself  a  bankrupt."  "^ 

"  But  it  has  given  you  independence  of  mind  and 
character,  has  not  it?"-<fied  Sir  Hector;  "and  that 
is  more  tbaa^ither  worldly  knowledge,  or  worldly 
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wealth  could  do,  with  dU  ita  lioa^ted  povec  or  its  iow^ 
cenary  attimctiona :  ft»r  Ibe.  one  .Woidd  tMcb  yon.  qo* 
thing  but  to  look  with  jBii!  qre  of  joakm^  aiid  #)ii{|icioii 
on  yoar  fellow-creatures ;  and  the  other  would  make 
you.toofocid  of  its  fake  and  perniqipV8i.pleimir^,'its 
idle  foUiea,  aod  \^  ffMcinating  spalls  ap4  MinremeDts. 
Believe  me^  Hany»  that  ^  in>^D  of  wci^4^.  js  f|yr  leaa 
enviable  than  the  inaii  of  humble  iK)irertyt  ^^laiiae  be 
has  greater  temptations  throwii  in  bU  W^h  wd  less 
iQolftQatiQq.tQ  resist  ti^Kiii  wlule.  tbe.  ady^tfii^.  wb?ch 
are .  giveu  bi^v  oyer  bis  feUow  meu  require  bun  the 
aK>re  sUiptlyto  pcarfoirq-the  duties  of  b.mnfwMyi  for 
rcfuember^  that  where  mji^b  is  given,  much  is  required 
and  expocted  by  the  boiUutKul  Creatoriftom  whoip  all 
blessings  ebb  ai^  i}oyir^  sOis  supreme. administration ; 
-  tb&t  if  we  do  not  make  i^  qght  use  and  proper  appll* 
cation  of  the  blessing^^  be  bmtowst  whether  ip  tal^t  or 
ill  fortune,  we  shall  be-caUed  tq  a  severfe  atysay i|t  for 
tbe  omij^sion  hereafter  }--*-4md  tbRt  it  were^  better,  far 
better,  never  io  have  ecooypi  tbem»  thaq  to  have  per- 
vertad  the  purposes  fo^*  which  tbej.  w^i*e  designed. 
Let  this  reflection,  content  thee,  Harry,  for  being  the 
son  of  poverty,  as  thou  terii^t  it,  lest  bS'Ving  been 
otherwise,  thou  hadst  been  less  happy  and  less  vir- 

f  Sir»  it  were  the  vilest  ingratitude  in  me  npt  to  be 

^^?fM^t^t  trtjtb  the  dispen^atioiiss  of  Almighty ^Provi- 

:    den^es^*^tered  .Henfy,  with  invpljuntary  warmtli  and 

^'    feeling,  ^^sine^t  has  already  givet^^e.more  blessings 

"   .  tharf  [  bad  Wy  exchi^Vvc  right  to  5th we.' ' 

-      A  pa*«e, ensued,  dumig-^rlgch,  however^  several 

'  whimpers  bad  b^en  e^tchanged  betwccw-j^dy  E^ime- 
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line  luid  tbe.I6ve>jr  widow,  but  of  what  nattire  we  can^ 
not  disclose,  as  tbe  cheeks  of  Flora  li^'d  assumed  a  tint 
of  a  more  lively  red,  when  the  Countess  arose. to  take 
her  departure ;  und  the  latter  uttered,  as  she  cordially 
shook  the  hand  of  the  charming  hostess  of  Stanmore 
Priory,  and  smilingly  extended  the  other  to  Sir  Hec- 
tor atthe  Same  moment— 

^*  Well,  ma  chere  amie !  I  shall  expect  the  strict 
performance  of  your  promise  at  the  earliest  opp(^tu- 
nity ;  and  yoUj  Sir  Hector,  must  not  be  kept  a  prisoner 
within  the  walls  of  Stanmore  Priory  j  although  you 
hare  so  much  temptation  to  become  tibe  captive  of  so 
sweet  and  lofvely  a  cpn(}ueror,  yet  you  must  march  to 
the  word  of  my  cionuxiand  as  far  as  Stormond  Lodge 
as  soon  as  possiblis,  and  without  asking  leave  of  ab^ 
sende  from  your  genei^al  officer  in  the  Primrose  regi- 
ment. Come,  when  will  yon  enlist  under  the  banners 
of  Julia  Stonhond,  pray?" 

'^  Oad  zookers !  who  can  resist  so  forcible  an  at- 
tack ?"  cried  Sir  Hector,  pressing  the  foir  hand  which 
had  been  extended  towards  him  widi  so  much  affabi- 
lity and  good  humoured  sweetness  to  his  lips,  with 
marks  of  the  most  respectful  deference;  ^^who  can 
resist,  I  say,  when  joined  with  9uch  powerful  allies  as 
beauty,  fascination,  and  goodness?  Not  Hector  Old- 
stock.  By  all  that  is  beautiful  under  the  sun,  and  all 
that  is  celestial  above  it,  I  have  not  the  power.  Lady 
Stdrmoud,  or  the  inclination,  to  oppose  your  Lady- 
ship's commands." 

'*  You  will,  then,  name  a  day  on  which  I  may  have 
the  unspeakable  happiness  of  seeing  you  and  Lady 
Primrose,  and  Ensign  Conway,  at  Stormond  Lodge?" 
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cried  the  Couotess^  with  .some  anxiety  depicted  in  her 
couotenance ;  '^  perhaps  to-morrow,  or  the  day  fol- 
lowing, or" 

The  Countess  paused,  and  looked  archly  in  the  face 
of  Flora,  who,  blushing  deeply,  uttered — 

•''  Come,  uncle,  since  Lady  Stormond  has  given  me 
no  voice  in  this  arrangement,  be  pleased  to  appoint 
the  day  when  we  shall  have  the  pleasure  of  paying  a 
friendly  visit  to  her  Ladyship.  Shall  it  be  tu-morrow, 
uncle  ?'* 

'^  Zounds !  here  is  a  coaxing  gipsey,"  cried  Sir  Hec- 
tor, laughing,  ad  be  gazed  fondly  on  his  lovely  niece^ 
who  had  made  this  interrogatory  with  the  most  be- 
witchs^g  and  playful  sweetness.  ^^Why,  then,  to- 
morrow let  it  be,  Countess,  if  you  please;  but  you  may 
thank  Flora  for  it.  T  intended  to  set  out  for  Oldstock 
Hall,  to  arrange  some  doniestic  business  with  my  sister 
Lydia,  and  return  in  a  few  days  to  the  Priory,  bringing 
the  old  girl  along  with  me  to  see  her.  saucy  niece ;  but, 
gad  zookers!  I  am  like  to  have  no  will  of  my  own, 
with  so  many  syrens  about  me  as  your  Ladyship,  your 
beautiful  daughters,  and  that  little  arch  devil.  Flora.'' 

So  saying.  Sir  Hector  very  gallantly  conducted  the 
Countess  to  her  carriage,  which  had  now  drawn  up  to 
the  door,  while  the  young  ladies  became  the  care  of 
the  young  soldier,  on  whose  lovely  faces  and  attractive 
figures,  aided  too  by  all  the  powerful  auxiliaries  of  art 
and  fashion,  Henry  had  certainly  gazed,  and  not  with* 
out  admiration,  particularly  on  the  sweet  and  unas- 
suming Lady  Emmeline.  But  Henry  had  gazed  with 
different  sensations  on  Fanny  Evelyn,  though  less  cri- 
tically beautiful  than  Lady  Sophia  Russel,  and  infi- 
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nitely  less  fidorned  in  ber  dress  and  person.  But  what 
were  these  ndvantages  over  Fanny  in  the  estimation  of 
Henry?  What  were  blandishments  such  as  these  in 
the  eyes  of  true,  cbasti},  4nd  honourable  affection  ? 
Alas  !  no  more  than  a  painted  or  gilded  butterfly  did 
Henry  behold  them  i  and  though  Lady  Sophia,  when 
he  banded  her  into  the  carriage,  condescended  to  be- 
stow a  smiie  on  the  young  son  of  Mars,  which  vanity 
might  have  construed  into  looks  highly  expressive  of 
her  Ladyship's  warm  approbation  of  the  military  hero, 
yet. Henry  felt  himself  by  no  means  elated  ojr  exalted 
by  it,  on€t  smile  from  Fanny  £velyn  being  worth  mil- 
lions from  any  other  individual  in  the  whole  created 
universe. 

What  the  youthful  Emmeline  had  so  softly  whis- 
pered in  the  ear  of  Flora,  wc  cannot  surmise ;  but  the 
sound  of  the  Round  Tower  was  very  distinct,  and  so 
was  the  name  of  Bosalvie,  and  both  had  a '  charmed 
sound,  it  would  appear,  to  the  lovely  widow,  for  they 
absolutely  kindled  a  brighter  glc^^  on  her  fair  transpa- 
rent cheek  than  summer  suns  that  tint  the  leaves  of 
blushing  roses  ;  and.it  was  evident  to  perceive  that  her 
spirits  had  also  received  an  adiHtional  zest  for  youUiful 
sprightliness  and  jocund  vivacity,  on  hearing  her  uncle 
give  his  consent  to  avail  himself  of  the  invitation  given 
him  by  the  amiable  Countess  of  Stormond ;  and  she 
laughed  prodigiously,  when  Sir  Hector,  turning  to 
Henry  when  they  were  again  seated,  exclaimed — 

"Well,  Harry,  how  stands  your  heart  now  that  you 
have  seen  beauty,  fashion,  and  exalted  birth  all  blended 
together  in  the  two  lovely  daughters  of  the  Countess 
of  3tormond  }'* 

^14  2  s 
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To  which  the  young  doldiei*-  nigentioui^ly  replied-- 

^  My  hearty  Sir  Hector^  9t6t)d»  jdst' vo^bera  it  did  be- 
fore; it  has  not  retotted  a  single  pace  from  the  sUl* 
tionary  planet  by  whoete  influence  it  is^dit^cted^  and 
under  xiHosie  government  it  mnst  remain,  akbongh  I 
admit  that,  the  attraction  has  been  great/' 

'^Better  and  better/'  cried  Sir  Hector,  heartily 
kraghing,  and  wiiilnng  at  Flora;  '^you  improvte  rapid- 
ly, young  mau^  und^r  the  influenoe  of  this  said  planet; 
and  very  potent  sfeem  to  be  its  effects  upbd  your  con-i 
stitation.  Gad  zookers  !  a  Bengal  su&vfiadold  not  hav^ 
prodiiced  these  elSects  in  twenty  years  to  come.  Wbirt 
say  you,  Flora,  to  Harry's  philosophical. Studies  on  the 
beauties  of  nature  ?" 

**  And  can  you  think,  uncle,  that  philosophy  has  any 
thing  to  do  with  the  business  ?"  cried  Ftera.  '^  Now 
tell  me  iog^iuoitsly,  Mr.  Conway,  if  your  late  re« 
seftrche6  hive  been  so  very  profound." 

The  young  soldier  blushed  deeply ;  and,  to  add  to 
his  embarrassment.  Sir  Ifector  roojped  out — 

^*  No,  curse  me  if  he  has  studied  any  more  than 
Fanny  Evelyn ;  and  lie  has  found  her  the  pleasantest 
book  of  philosophy  in  the  World;  have  tUft  yon,  Hal  ?'* 

<*  Sir,  1  really— I  prWest  that  I— I— I— am-^incom- 
patent  to  answer  that  qu<fsti6n,"  at  length  stammered 
out  H^niy,  to  the  great  annui^emetat  both  of  Flora  atid 
Sir  Hector. 

How  \6hg  they  would  have  continued  to  tormeni 
Um,  we  know  not,  hax)  not  the  name  of  Mr.  Llewelyn 
been  announced,  who  was  of  course  immediately  ad- 
nritted. 

*'  Had  1  not  better  retire,  uncle  ?*'  cried  Flora,  half 
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roifig  fromiier.chair,  aod  yet  aoxioaaly  wistfaiog  to  qI>- 

tain  a  sight  of  the  Welsh  bard, 

;   To  which  Sir  Hector  replied^  in  a  dignified  tone — 

^^  Why  should  you  retire,  my  love  ?  Remain  where 
you  are,  if  you  please ;  the  presence  of  Lady  Primrose 
can;  never  be  intrusive,  unless  you  are  apprebenisive  of 
hearing  your  own  feir  image  praised  and  exalted  even 
to  the  very  skies,  which  may  probably  be  the  case,  as 
by  this  time  Llewelyn  is  no. stranger  to  the  name  of 
his  benefactress/' 

'^  Indeed  I  did  not  mean  that  he  should  know  that," 
cried  Flora ;  /^  I  intended  that  the  presentation. of  the 
little  gift  to  relieve  his  necessities  should  have,  been 
derived  from  your  humanity,  and  not.  mine,  my  dt3ar 
uncle;  for  well  1  know  the  liberality  and  kindness  of 
your  disposition,  and^  that  it  would  have  been  exerted 
to  the  fullest  extent :  had  /  been.without  the  means  of 
contribudng  to  Llewelyn's  distressed,  situation,  I  know 
that  my  uncle  would  have  found  a  way  to  have  paid 
the  rent  of  this  unfortunate  man." 

"  Yes,  gad  zookers !"  cridd  Sir  Hector,  *'  there  you 
have  judged  rightly,  my  pretty  Flora;  I  should  have 
posted  down  to  Oldstock  Hall,  in.  the -first  place,  and 
when  arrived  there,  I  should  have  made  no  scruple  of 
applying  to  my  sister  Liddy  for  the  money ;  and  woe 
be  to  her,  if  she  hAd  refused  me;  she  should. never 
hav^  bad  a  copper  off  the  Oldstock  estate  as  long  as  I 
lived,  I  promise  her." 

'^  Hush,  my  dear  unole,"  cried  Pldra^  laoghfug,  *^  Mr* 
Llewelyn  is  here." 

Sir  Hector  arose  from  his  seat^  so  did  Floral  ikifd 
EnG^igd  Conway,  at  the  entrance,  of  this  unfortuncite 

£  s  Q 
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straDger,  from  whose  respectable  appearance  and  c%« 
nified  deportment,  and  elegantly  polished  mahuars,  it 
was  not  in  the  power  of  poverty  to  rob  a  single  grace ; 
for  he  bowed  with  the  air  of  a  perfect  gentleman  as  he 
approached  Lady  Primrose,  while  he  exclaimed— 

^'  I  Icnow  not  in  what  Imguage  to  express  my  thanks 
to  your  Ladyship,  nor  to  you.  Sir  Hector  CHdstock,  for 
the  noble  and  unexampled  proof  iof  liberality  and  good-* 
ness  yon  have  evinced  towards  au  unfortunate  man  and 
his  suffering  and  helpless  offspring.  Alas!  they  must 
have  perished  in  a  few  days,  but  for  your  timely  aid 
and  benevolent  assistance,  for  which  may  holy  angels 
reward  and  eternally  bless  you  !" 

^'I  beg,  Mr.  Llewelyn,  that  you  will  instantly  be 
pleased  to  be  seated,"  uttered  the  lovely  widow,  with 
a  smile  4>f  the  most  fieuBcinating  sweetness,  "  and  that 
you  will  not  again  think  it  necessary  to  repeat  the 
trifling  service  I  have  been  so  fortunate  as  to  render 
you,  and  which  has,  I  assure  you,  afforded  me- the  most 
heartfelt  pleasure ;  I  am  therefore  your  diebtor,  and  not 
you  mme^** 

"  Nor  has  it  given  me  less  pleasure  and  satisfaction 
than  it  has- done  my  niece;  so  we  will  say  no  more 
about  it,  Mr.  Llewelyn,  if  you  please,"  cried  Sir  He(> 
tor,  now  slightly  introducing  him  to  Ensign  Cotiway, 
to  whom  the  Welsh  bard  bpwed  most  respectfully ; 
*'  but  let  us  inquire  aftei"  the  health  of  your  lovely  wife 
and  your  pretty  little  ones.  Zounds !  I  encountered 
one  of  the  sweetest  cherubs  of  a  little  girl  I  h^ve  seen 
since  my  niece  Flora  here  was  about  the  ^ime  age ; 
and  the  other  two  darlings  are  boys,  Mrs.  Llewelyn 
tells  me.    Well,  they  are  altc^ether  a  charming  little 
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brood  of  chickens ;  and  the  chickens  shall  be  provided 
for^  Mr.  Llewelyn }  never  shall  they  again  be  exposed 
to  the  brutality  of  your  unfeeling  landlord,  Sir  Jasper 
Wilding,  you  may  depend  upon  it.** 

"Sir  Hector  Oldstock/*  exclaimed  Llewelyn,  now 
nearly  sabdued  to  tears  by  the  excess  of  his  feelings, 
"  for  what  have  I  merited  such  unlooked-for,  such 
exalted  goodness?  The  prayers  of  my  wife,  of  my 
children,  shall  be  daily  offered  up  at  the  throne  of 
mercy,  that  Heaven  may  shower  down  its  choicest 
blessings  on  the  heads  of  their  generous  benefac- 
tors"— — 

"  Come,  1  will  positively  hear  no  more  of  this,  or 
you  will  much  offend  me,  Mr.  Llewelyn,*'  cried  Sir 
Hector :  '*  I  want  to  talk  about  the  works  you  have 
been  at  so  much  trouble  to  compose  for  the  benefit  of 
mankind,  and  for  which  you  have  been  so  ill  re- 
warded." 

*^  Alas !  Sir  Hector,  it  iis  the  badge  of  my  profes- 
sion," uttered  the  Welsh  bard,  heaving  a  mournful 
sigh  expressive  of  his  feelings,  *^  to  be  neglected  and 
despised  by  the  very  venders  who  enrich  themselves  at 
the  expence  of  our  literary  labours,  and  yet  are  so  un- 
generous as  never  to  own  that  there  is  any  merit  at* 
tached  to  them*" 

*^  But  that  must  be  a  confounded  lie,"  cried  Sir 
Hector,  warmed  with  the  injuries  that  the  ingenious 
bard  had  siistained,  and  the  contempt  which  had  been 
thrown  on  his  writings  5  **  for  the  sale  of  your  works, 
Mr.  Llewelyn,  is  at  once  a  decided  and  incontestible 
proof  of  their  merit,  which  they  cannot  deny ;  for,  did 
they  not  meet  the  approbation  of  the  public,  they  must 
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be  well  aware  that  they  would  not  sell  at  all :  atid  yet 
they  have  not*  the  i^ucjiacity  to  contradict  the  truth  of 
an  aasertipn  which  all  the  world  know9- besides,  have 
they,  Mr.  Llewelyn  ?" 

To  which  Llewelyn  relied — 

*'  Tbajt,  Sir  Hector,  I  should  be  content '  to  bear, 
well  knowing  that  they  could  not  depreciate  my  w(H*ks, 
wbjcb  have  received  siokind  a  reception  from  my  very 
bqst  friends,  the  public  at  large];  but;  it  is  the  price 
tbey  set  upon  literary  labours  of  which  I  complain,  and 
the  little  respect  which  these  men  pay  ip  literary  pro- 
fessors, whether  male  or  female,  that  excites  my  in- 
dignation and  contempt.  I  bad  indeed  cherished 
hopes,"  continued  the  Welsh  bard,  "  that  my  perse- 
vering industry,  and  patient  forbearance  vt^ith  the  ma- 
nifold insults  I  have  received  from  my  publishers^  or 
rather  my  employers,  might  have  given  me  aonae  claim 
to  their  pity  and  humanity.  When  the  bitter  blast  of 
poverty  had  sunk  me  down  to  the  lowest  depths  of 
despair,  and  ruia  had  encompassed  my  house  and  fa- 
mily— ^when  my  wi£e,  respectable,  virtuous,  and  lovely^ 
was  stretched  on  the  bed  of  sickness,  and  my  tender 
infonts  nearly  perishing  for  the  want  t^  a  mother's 
care-*-**!  applied  for  a  small  pecuniary  loan,  to  supply 
the  common  necessities  only  of  nature,  to  some  of  my 
eoiplDyers,  in  whose  servi42e  the  very  best  of  my  ta- 
lents had  been  exerted  in  composing  a  work  of  consi- 
derable length  and  difficulty,  and  which  bad  succeeded 
with  them  beyond  their  most  sanguine  esepectaiions : 
bat  they  were  deaf  to>  my  supplications,  and  inhumanly 
ri>jccted  my  petition.  My  wife  is  dying!  uttered],  in 
the  wildest  and 'most  frantic  de£fAir,  and  injf  ehil^i^enr 


OR   ONE^   TWO,  THREB,  319 

perishing !  '  We  cannot  help  it,  Mr.  Llewelyn/  replied 
they;  ^. times  are  hard,  and  money  scarce;  we. have 
paid  you  for  what  you  did  for  us^  and  cannot  possibly 
grant  you  any  further  assistance.'  '  Charity  begins  at 
home/  dried  another;  and  with,  these. words  I  was 
dismissed^  Sir  Hector." 

"Yes,  yes,  I  know  the  proverb,"  cried  Sir  Hectot^ 
''and  it  is  a  cursed  bad  one;  it  ought  never  to  be  re- 
peated by  any  man  who  calls  himself  a  Christian.  And 
were  these  fellows  husbands  and  father*,  Llewelyn  ?" 

"  1  blush  to  say  that  they  were  &oM,"  answered  the 
Welsh  bard,  '^  and  professed  also  to  be  Christians  and 
religious  men." 

"They  did,  did    they?"    exclaimed    Sir  Hector; 
"  confound  such  religion,  if  it  only  teaches  them  that 
charity  should  be  extended  no  wher^  but  at  home. 
Would  that  such  flinty-hearted  moi^els  were  all, sent 
over  to  the  other  side  of  the  water 40  learn  better  man- 
ners.    But  come,  we  will  waste  no  more:  time  in  talk* 
ing  of  them,'  for  I  do  not  eonaUter  them,  worth  even 
powder  and  shot,  much  les^d  for  a  son  of  the  muses  to 
trouble  himself  about.    I  will  gel  you. better  employ^ 
ihent  in  futui^,  Mr.  Llewelyn^  than  in  a  tin^serving 
capaeity  to  such  a  set  of  unmannerly,  mercenary  knaves. 
Gome,  let  us  walk  over  to  Sir  Jasper  Wildidg,^and  set- 
de-tWth  him  for  your  arrears  of  rent  for  Whitethorn 
C6tts^e ;  after  which,  I  will  tie  him  down  to  certain 
terms,  Which  if  h^  is  not  willing  to  comply  with,  you 
slall  no  longer  continue  to  i*emain  bis  tenant,  fo^  I  will 
then  proi^de  you  With  another  residence  iitamediately. 
But  previous  to  our  waiting  on  this  old  Hunks,  have 
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the  goodness  to  resolve  tne  one  questioDi  Mr.  Llew- 
elyn ;  you  have  seen  young  Wilding,  have  not  you  ?"  . 

To  v^htchthe  bard  replied^  with  undisguised  warmth 
and  feeling — 

*^  YeS)  Sir  Hector,  I  have  bad  the  honour  of  behold- 
ing Mr.  Thomas  Wilding  more  than  once  at  White- 
thorn Cottage }  and  a  finer  spirited  and  more  liberal 
hearted  young  gentleman,  in   my  opinion,  does  uol 
breathe  the  breath  of  life.    He  very  delicately  hinted 
at  the  unfortunate  circumstanc*e8  in  which  I  was  placed, 
deplored  his  total  inability  to  relieve  my  distresses  ac- 
cording to  the  impulse  of  bis  own  inclination,  owing 
to  the  extreme  parsimony  of  his  father,  and  lamente(] 
that  he  possessed  no  influence  over  the  mind  of  Sir 
Jasper  to  induce  him  to  shew  the  smallest  lenity  to- 
wards me.    ^But  all  that  I  can  do,  Mr.  Llewelyn/ 
uttered  he,  'be  assured  that  I  will  exert  to  the  ut- 
most extent  of  my  jibwer.    I  am,  it  is  true,  wholly  de- 
pendent at  present  on  the  will  of  Sir  Jaspfsr,  and  dare 
not  act  contrary  to-  his  commands ;  yet  I  have  ^till  a 
trifle  to  bestow  on  the  really  meritorious  and  suffering 
objects  which  happen  to  fall  in  my  way^  without  con- 
sulting Sir  Jasper's  inclinations  at  all  in  the  business-: 
he  allows  me  sometbingy  and  he  imagines  that  I  apply 
it  to  the  wildest  and  most  extravagant  purposes ;  but 
it  is  not  so^  Mr.  Llewelyn,  for  I  c^U  Heaven  to  witnesa 
that  I  have  husbanded  my  littlQ  store  for  the  highest 
gratification  that  the  pleaaures  of  this  life  can  aflford 
me-^the  pleasure  of  relieving  and  contributing  to  the 
wants  and: the  suffering?  of  my  fellow- creatures.'  With; 
these  words.  Sir  Hector,  Mr«  Thoipas  Wilding  left  on 
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my  table  the  sum  of  twenty  pounds,  and  instantly  de* 
parted.  1  leave  you  to  judge  what  were  my  reflections 
On  the  conduct  of  this  noble  and  exalted  young  man, 
but  for  whose  humanity,  at  the  time  he  afforded  this 
seasonable  relief,  my  wife  had  perished  on  a  bed  of 
sickness,  for  the  want  of  proper  nourishment,  and  my 
children  had  too  soon  experienced  the  loss  of  a  mo- 
ther's care.  He  is  now  at  Oxford,  completing  the 
finish  of  his  education ;  and  to  his  absence  I  owe  the 
severity  and  unprovoked  insult  which  I  yesterday 
morning  received  from  Sir  Jasper  Wilding:  had  his 
amiable  son  been  present,  he  would  not  have  heard  the 
unfeeling  taunts  with  which  I  was  upbraided  for  the 
nature  of  my  professional  labours  with  apathy  or  in- 
difltrcnce."    . 

"Very  probably  not,''  cried  Sir  Hector,  "though 
his  intercession  with  his  worldly-minded  father  would 
have  had,  it  is  equally  probable,  but  little  avail." 

Sir  Hector  had  now  arisen  fronfF  bis  chair,  and  the 
Welsh  bard  was  preparing  to  follow  him,  when  Flora' 
pressed  him  not  only  to  take  some  refreshment,  but 
sweetly  added — 

"I  shall  expect  you  to  return  with  my  uncle,  Mr. 
Llewelyn,  and  favour  us  with  your  company  to-day  at 
Stai^more.  Priory.  Uncle,  promise  that  you  will  bring 
Mr.  Llewelyn  back  with  you  to  dinner  ?*' 

"Why  CO  I  will,  if  he  will  come,  with  me,"  cried  Sir 
Hector.     "  What  say  you,  Lleiwelyn,  to  my  niece's  in- 

vitatioii  ?** 

*'  Ah,  Sir  Hector,  what  can  I  say  ?"  exclainied  the 
Welsh  bard,  penetrated  to  the  soul  by!  the  delicate 
marks  of  distinguished  favour  which  was  on  every  side 
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.heaped  upon  hini ;  '^  my  heart  is  too  full  to  Bay  half 
what  I  could  wish." 

'^Yet  your  eye  speaks  volumes,  and  that  is  suffi- 
cient," cried  Sir  Hector*;  **  there  is  a  sincere* heartfelt 
gratitude,  that  does  more  than  pay  the  debt  it  has  re- 
ceived— it  confers  an  obligation  ;  and  it  is  one  of  my 
maxims,  Llewelyn,  never  to  judge  of  a  man's  merits  by 
his  abilities,  but  by  the  use  he  makes  of  them." 

On  these  words^  after  taking  some  slight  refresh- 
ment which  wJEis  brought  in,  the  gentlemen,  accompa* 
nied  by  Ensign  Conway,  whom  Sir  Hector  thought 
proper  to  take  as  a  witness  to  any  contract  made  be- 
tween htm  and  Sir  Jasper  Wilding,  departed  for  Thrifty 
Manor,  leaving  her  Ladyship  to  retire  to  dress,  and  to 
meditations  of  no  unpleasing  nature ;  for  what  Lady 
Emnoteline  had  so  slyly  coinmunicated  to  the  ear  of  the 
lovely  widow,  was  precisely  that  the  Marquis  of  Rosal- 
vie  had. been  particularly  anxious  to  know  of  the  state 
of  her  Ladyship's  health,  and  had  called  twice  at  Stor- 
mond  Lodge,  in  the  hope  of  hearing  from  her  mother 
some  tidings  of  her  charming  guest,  and  whether  she 
had  suffered  much  fatigue  from  her  exertion  the  even- 
ing before. 

^*  And  I  assure  you.  Lady  Primro6e,.'f  whispered  the 
youthful  Emmeline,  '^  that  this  was  an  extraordinary 
effort  for  the  Marquis  of  Rosalvie  to  make,  about  one 
whom  he  had  never  seen  but  once ;  he  never  seemed 
half  so  interested  about  the  health  of  any  Lady  who 
has  ever  visited  us  before,  though  he  has  been  present 
at  many  of  our  public  nights :  but  I  don't  wonder  at  it 
in  the  least,  I  am  sure,  for  who  that  has  seen  you  once 
could  ever  forget  you  ?" 
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^'  You  are  a  little  flatterer,"  responded  J'lora,  in  the 
same  under  tone,  but  so  deeply  Mushing  at  the  con- 
sciousness of  the  pleasure  she  received  at  Lady  Emme- 
line's  sudden  and  unexpected  intelligence,  that  ^he 
lovely  girl,  who  wanted  neither  discernment  nor  sensi- 
bility, was  at  no  loss  to  guess  from  what  ofmse  those 
beautiful  blushes  had  tinted  so  deeply  the  face  of  the 
young  widow. 

When  Flcm  was  alone,  her  thoughts  had  impercep-- 
tibly  strayed  to  what  the  pretty  Emnieline  had  repeat- 
ed to  her ;  and  whether  she  was  pleased  or  angry  at 
the  interest  which  she  had  excited  in  the  breast  of 
this  extraordinaiy  young  nobleman,  we  will  leave  our 
gentle  readers  to  surmise.  Still  Flora  thought  there 
was  a  strange  contrariety  in,  the.  disposition  of  the 
Marquis,  which  she  was  unable  to  define^  till  she  was 
able  to  form  a  more  conclusive  evidence  of  his  merits  $ 
for  to  what  could  she  owe  this  extraordinary  interest 
he  had  taken  about  her  health  or  her  character,  since 
it  was  certain  that  be  had  taken  but  little  pains  to  be 
informed  of  either,  when  in  the  gay  assembly  rooms  of 
the  Countess  of  Stormond  ?  And  it  was  eiqually  cer- 
tain that  he  had  viewed  her  with  looks^  not  only  of 
apathy  and  cold  indifference,  but  of  apparent  contempt 
and  aversion,  when  she  had  first  made  her  entrance 
there  with  Sir  Cbaries  Batcliff;  and  that  he  had  con- 
tinued those  looks  towards  her  during  the  whole  of  the 
evening,  and  till  the- very  moment  that,  in  handing  her 
to  her  carriage, lie  was  about  to  take  his  leave  of  her; 
then,  for  an  instant,  the  expression  of  his  countenance 
had  suddenly  changed,  and  his  eyes  were  illumined 
with  kindness  as  he  bade  her  adieu ;  nay,  he  had  even 
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so  far  departed  from  his  usual  manner  as  to  request 
that  she  would  be  careful  of  catching  cold.  This  al- 
teration in  the  Marquis  of  Rosalvie  was  so  extraordi- 
naiy,  that  Flora  could  not  help  contemplating  it  with 
some  wonder  and  surprise,  in  which  it  was,  however, 
very  probable  that  displeasure  had  very  little  share. 
Peirhaps  too  the  Marquis  of  Rosalvie,  with  the  venera- 
ble dowager  Duchess  of  Pemberton,  would  be  of  the 
party  the  ensuing  day  at  the  Countess  of  Stormond's, 
and  then  she  should  see  more  of  him,  add  converse 
.with  him  more  familiarly.  Perhaps  he  would  con- 
verse with  her  uncle,  and  i^rhaps  the  result  would  be, 
that  her  uncle  would  think  proper  to  invite .  him  to- 
Stanmore  Priory.  In  short,  Flora  had  thought  of  so 
mfttiy  probabilities  and  possibilities  in  this  case,  that 
she  had  quite  forgot  that  time  was  stealing  rapidly  on 
cowards  the  hour  for  dinner,  and  that  she  was  not  yet 
attired  by  her  little  waiting  maid.  Mistress  Rachel; 
who  had  been  standing  opposite  to  her  Ladyship  for  a 
full  quarter  of  an  hour,  demanding  to  know  what  dr^s 
hei"  Ladyship  would  like  to  put  on,  but  without  re- 
ceiving the  slightest  answer  from  her  lady  to  an  inter- 
rogatory which  she  was  always  in  the  habit  of  replying 
to  almost  instantly.  At  length  Flora,  looking  at  her 
watch,  blu^'ed  deeply,  and  turning  towards  her  pa- 
tient Abigail,  with  a  smile  on  her  countenance,  ex- 
claimed— 

*^ My  gracious,  Rachel!  what  have  I  been  think- 
ing of?" 
To  4vhich  Rachel,  half  laughing,  replied^-* 
^*  I  am  sure,  my  Lady,  I  cannot  tell,  unless  it  was. 
on  onb  of  the  prettiest  things  imaginable.'' 
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^'And  what  is  that,  pray,  Rachel?"  cried  Flora^ 
now  beginDing  to  prepare  for  the  toilet. 

-'^  Your  Ladyship  will  be  angry,  if  a  body  was  to 
speak  the  trath/'  answered  Rachel,  slyly  and  signifi- 
cantly, as  she  glanced  her  eyes  on  the  wedding  ring 
that  glistened  on  Flora's  delicate  finger. 

*^  Angry  with  you,  and  for  speaking  the  troth,  you 
foolish  wench  yon?"  uttered  Flora,  arranging  her 
beautiful  dark  tresses  with  unaffected  negligence  around 
her  &ir  and  opeii  forehead ;  ^'  when 'did  you  ever  know 
me  to  be  displeased  with  yon  for  ottering  the  language 
of  sincerity  ?  It  is  flattery  only  that  I  condemn  and 
despise.    What  was  you  going  to  say^  pray  ?" 

^^  I  was  going  to  say,  my  Lady,  that  a  husband  b  a 
very  pretty  thing,"  cried  Rachel,  colouring  up  to  the 
ears. 

'^  Lord  1  do  you  call  that  a  pretty  thing  ?"  said 
Flora,  unable  to  refrain  from  laughing. 

To  which  the  talkative  Mistress  Rachel  archly  re- 
plied^- 

"  Yes,  my  Lady,  when  he  is  both  young  and  hand- 
some." 

Flora  coloured  now  as  deeply  as  her  maid,  and  twist- 
mg  a  wreathe  of  jessamine  in  her  hair,  bade  Rachel  to 
finish  dressing  her  as  speedily  as  possible,  as  the  hoar 
was  excessively  late,  and  she  expected  the  return  of 
her  uncle  every  moment  from  Sir  Jasper  Wilding's. 
She  did  not  choose  to  pass  any  comment  on  the  im^ 
pudent  observation  Rachel  had  just  made,  whethei:  from 
design  or  accident  she  could  not  tell,  but  which  she 
was  determined  to  discourage  immediately,  lest  at 
some  future  opportunity  she  should  take  the  liberty  of 
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again  renewing  this  subject  in  her  presence ;  and  Ra* 
cbel  knew  her  duty  better  than  to  trangress  again  in 
the  like  manner.  The  looks  of  her  lovely  mistress 
had  of  late  revealed  a  secret  'to  the  warjr  and  lynx- 
eyed  Abigail  that  needed  no  words  to  expres&  its 
meaning;  and  her  abstracted  manner  oa  .this  .day, 
during  the  business  of  the  toilet^  had  confirmed  the 
already  half-formed  conjecture^  tbat  .since  the  r  bight 
that  her  lady  had  gone  to  the  grand  Bead  fioshionable. 
ball  at  Stormond  Lodge^  she  was  no  longer  t^&isame 
in  her  habitude  of  manners  or  dispoisttion ;  and  Rachel, 
began  to  suspect  that  Cupid  was  beginhing  torbe  very^ 
busy  with  the  young  widow's  heart,  add  that  the  pe- 
riod would  not  be  very  far  distant  when,  hymen  would 
again  transform  her  into  a  wife.  How  far  Rachel  wa& 
right  in  her  conjectures^  time,  that  brings  about  all 
seiEisons  and  all  changes,  will  unfold. 
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CHAPTER  XV. 


« I  should  have  prised  thy  heart,  if  uooe 
Had  ever  had  that  heart,  but  me. 

If  i  had  been  the  ouly  ooe, 

The  fSnt,  the  last  beloved  by  thee/ 


JLHE  visit  to  Sir  Jasper  Wilding,  at  Thrifty  Manor, 
was  short,  but  decisive,  aqd  perfectly  conclusive  as  to 
a  right  understanding  being  established  between  the 
landlord  and  his  tenant;  and  after  the  contract  was 
signed  and  sealed,  and  the  money  deposited  for  the 
arrears  of  rent  due  from  the  Welsh  bard  to  the  fox- 
hunting baronet,  through,  the  bands  of  Sir  Hector  Old^ 
stock,^  a  very  perceptible,  change  took  place  in  the 
manners  and  deportment  of  Sir  Jasper  towards  th^ 
object  of  his  so  late  contemptuous  and  disdainful  scorn 
and  severe  animadversions ;  for  it  was  now  no  longer 
the  poor,  the  unfi^iended,  and  pennyless  author,  that 
he  had  regarded  with  such  insolent,  overbearing,  and 
supercilious  looks  of  scorp,  and  whom  he  had  deemed 
as  wholly  unworthy  and  beneath  his  attention,,aUhough 
his  talents  ranked  him  far  above  the  ordinary  class  of 
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mankind :  but  now  the  temperature  of  the  sky  was 
changed  in  Llewelyn*^  prospects  and  tide  of  affairs ; 
uplifted  now  from  his  low^  obscure^  and  abject  state, 
and  desolate  fortunes,  by  such  a  patron  as  Sir  Hector 
Oldstock,  supported  too  by  the  munificence  of  so 
splendid  a  protectress  as  the  wealthy  and  lovely  young 
widow  of  Lord  Primrose,  the  Welsh  bard  presented 
himself  in  a  very  difierent  point  of  view,  on  this  morn- 
ing, to  the  mercenary  and  worldly-minded  wretch  who 
bad  before  insulted  and  despised  hitn ;  and  Llewelyn 
now  gained  from  Sir  Jasper  Wilding  respect,  what  all 
his  talents,  what  all  his  intrinsic  worth  and  merit  could 
not  do,  when  he  believed  him  to  be  destitute  of  a 
friend  to  serve  him  in  his  necessities,  and  in  want  of 
the  bright  shining  ore,  which,  to  Sir  Jasper,  was 
brighter  and  far  more  transcendant  than  all  the  talents 
or  geniu9  under  the  created  heavens.  Attuning  his 
voice,  therefore,  to  the  most  abject  tone  of  servility, 
and  cringing  down  to  the  very  ground  with  bows  and 
grimaces  which  the  consideration  only  of  a  few  paltry 
pounds  bad  the  magic  power  of  purchasing,  be  very 
cordially  invited  the  gentlemen  to  tttke  some  refresh- 
ment after  their  long  walk;  and  Sir  Hector  having 
nodded  assent,  in  his  usual  blunt  and  unceremonious 
manner,  some  wine  and  biscuits  were  accordingly 
brought  in,  and  handed  round  by  the  only  domestic 
Thrifty  Manor  could  now  boast  of— the  trusty  porter 
of  the  gate ;  except  indeed  one  nearly  half  blind  and 
decrepid  old  female,  who  had  succeeded  Betty  Spin- 
ster, after  she  had  become  Lady  Wilding,  to  the  high 
and  important  office  of  being  both  cook  and  house- 
keeper in  the  service  of  Sir  Jasper,  and  who,  when 
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Betty  died,  was  thought  no  unfit  substitute  to  supply 
her  place,  being  ten  times  more  covetous,  and  twenty 
times  more  niggardly  than  even  had  been  her  prede- 
cessor. 

"  Will  you  dine,  gentlemen  ?"  added  Sir  Jasper, 
smilingly ;  "  will  you  dine  with  an  old  batchelor,  who, 
though  he  Jias  no  dainties  provided  for  such  goodly 
company,  will  presently  sit  you  down  to  as  fine  a 
haunch  of  venison  as  ever  you  saw  in  your  born  ^ays. 
1  don't  in  general  treat  myself  with  such  sumptuous 
entertainment  and  extravagant  fare,  but  the  venison  is 
a  present  from  my  son  Tom,  and  cost  me  nothing,  as 
the  saying  is.'' 

.  "  But,  gad  zookers  !  it  should  cost  you  something  if 
I  staid  to  partake  of  it,  I  promise  you.  Sir  Jasper,^' 
cried:  Sir  Hector,  laughing,  "  for  1  should  be  apt  to 
overhaul  your  cellars,  and  to  t^ste  a  bottle  or  two  of 
that  wine  you  have  been  hoarding  up  for  these  forty 
years.  I  have  heard  my  brother  Oliver,  if  I  mistake 
not,,  extol  it  as  the  best  commodity  in  your  old  crazy 
castle,  save  indeed: Betty  Spinster,  who  was  then  in  the 
full  bloom  of  virginity,  hey.  Sir  Jasper  ?" 
^  "And  would  that  she  had  continued  so,  with  all  my 
heart  and  soul,"  replied  Sir  Jasper,  dryly,  for  he  by  no 
means  relished  this  allusion  to  Betty,  which  reminded 
him  of  what  he  deplored  as  the  most  unlucky  incident 
of  his  whole  life ;  "  it  would  have  saved  me  many  a 
bright  shilling.  Sir  Hector,  had  Betty  remained  single 
till  she  departed  from  this  earthly  state  of  existence." 

"  Why  yes,  you  were  a  cursed  fool  to  marry  her," 
retorted  Sir  Hector,  "  for,  by  all  accounts,  Betty  made 
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hay  while  the  sun  shone  on  the  rich  pastures- of  Thrifty 
Manor." 

*'Made  hay?"  echoed  Sir  Jasper,  "&he  made  the 
butter  to  meit  before  the  sun.  Sir  Hector,  and  what  is 
worse,  she  has  transferred  this  propensity  to  the  dis* 
position  of  her  son,  by  way  of  a  legacy,  as  the  only 
thing  she  could  bequeath  him  at  her  decease :  yes,  I 
am  grieved  to  say  that  Tom  is  as  extravagant  as  hid 
mother.  But  Betty  is  gone,  and  repeating  old  griev- 
ances is,  you  know.  Sir  Hector" '-  

"  Folly  in  the  extreme,"  replied  Sir  Hector ;  '^  a  re- 
petition of  which  can  only  make  them  the  more  bitter 
in  remembrance.  Notwithstanding  which,  t  think  you 
have  as  little  to  complain  of  as  ai!^y  mism  living,  my  old 
friend ;  you  have  a  free  and  disencumbered  estate  of  a 
few  snug  thousands  per  annum,  with  one  individual^ 
and  that  your  only  son,  to  claim  a  part  of  the  emolu- 
ment arising  therefrom*-^a  fine  spirited  and  amiable 
youth,  as  I  hear  from  report,. and  one  that  will  never 
disgrace  your  ancestors.  From  fortune,  therefore.  Sit 
Jasper,  you  have  nothing  to  complain  of;  from  natui^ 
still  less.  But  there  is  a  cursed  spirit  of  ingratitude  in 
the  heart  of  a  man  that  will  never  rest  satisfied,  in 
whatsoever  condition  he  is  placed.  For  roe,  I  am  Ihe 
happiest  dog  in  existence,  and  have  jumped  into  an 
estate  of  seven  thousand  a  year,  without  either  wishing 
or  desiring  it.  Life  too  I  h&ve  been  as  careless  of, 
though  not  forgetting  fronl  whose  hands  I  received  the 
blessing;  for  if  T  had  fallen  in  the  battle's  heat,  (and 
many  a  time  and  oft  I  have  faced  the  cannon  ball  with 
Httle  hope,  or  scarce  an  expectation  of  escaping  from 


Oil   ONE,   TWO,  iTIJRISS^  831 

its  fiirious  epcouuter,)  what  theo  ?  I  had'uo  friends  to 
lament  my  fall,  no  ties  that  boujud  me  to  existence, 
save  only  one,:  my  little  niece  Flora,  whom  I  left  a 
young  and  tender  nursling,  and  she  was  unqonscious 
how  dear  she  was  to  me,  or  I  to  her.  Yet  it  was 
Flora  that  renewed  in  me  the  springs  of  life,  or  a  wish 
to  revisit  my  native  land ;  but  for  her,  I  bad  fell  a 
blighted  flower  on.  the  blasted  heath — ^no  kindred  ties 
to  own  me,  no  tear  to  bedew  the  cypress  whlqh  would 
shadow  my  remains.'' 

A  pause  ensued  to  this  affecting  apostrophe  to  his 
sili]mtion  as  a  soldier.  Long  exiled  from  home,  from 
family,  and  from  friends,  w|[iom,  as  the  gallant  veteran 
truly  observed,  would  feel  little  r^ret  or  sorrow,  had 
be  been  numbered  with  the  dead*    And  for  a  mo- 
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ment,  even  the  stoic  feelings  of  Sir  Jasper  Wilding 
seemed  struck  with  the.  melmscboly  reflection  that 
mortality  is  an  event  which  not  all  the  combined  riches 
nor  splendid  pomps  and  vanities  of  earthly  power  can 
avert,  or  worldly  :sophistry.  prevent' from  pursuing  its 
destined  course ;  it  is  a  national  debt  which  even  the 
wisest  statesman,  must  pay  in  common  witb  his  fellow 
lord,  or  the  hirelii^  who  is  dependant  on  bis  sipiles. 
Here  is  no  respect  paid  to  personages,  rank,  or  condi- 
tion, however  exalted,  or  however  humble,  except  in- 
deed in  tlie  mere  outward  foriti  of  uni^vailing  pomp 
and  useless  pegeao^  and  :shQW,  wbipb  to  the  dead  can 
nothing  benefit,  and  from  the  living  scarce  draws  forth 
the  Bigh  of  syitoptttiiy,  but  from  the  wise  regret  that  folly 
flies  even  to  the  graves  of  those  k  loved  to  hqv&c  over 
when  breathing  the  breath  of  frail  mortality. 
.    But  the  interval  of  silence  was  not  permitted  to  last 
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long,  and  indeed  had  once  beien  interrupted  by  a.deep- 
drawn  sigh  from  the  breast  of  the  Welsh  bard,  who 
had  not  listened  to  the  observation  made  by  Sir  Hector 
Oldstock  without  feeling  considerably  affected;  and 
viewing  the  brave  Geneml  with  an  expression  of  the 
most  ardent  respect  and  gratitude,  he  exclaimed—- 

**  And  think  you  that  a  gallant  soldier's  memory  will 
cease  to  flourish,  though  in  a  far  distant  land  he  falls 
unbnried  on  the  ensanguined  plain  ?  Believe  me,  no ; 
the  tears  of  his  country  will  moisten  his  remains,  auQ 
the  remembrance  of  his  gallant  virtues  live  for  ever 
engraven  on  every  mind,  and  dear  to  every  heart  that 
beats  with  feeling  and  with  virtue." 

A  more  than  usual  energy  lighted  up  the. features  of 
the  Welsh  bard  as  he  pronounced  these  words,  nor 
was  their  influence  lost  on  the  bosom  of  the  young  and 
veteran  soldier.  They  now  arose  to  quit  the  mansion 
of  Sir  Jasper  Wilding,  the  haunch  of  venison' being  no 
temptation  with  Sir  Hector  to  induce  him  to  forego 
the  company  of  his  lovely  niece  for  merely  the  gratifi- 
cation of  appetite,  which  could  be  indulged  with  a 
much  more  agreeable  zest  at  Stanmore  Priory,  though 
the  venison  even  were  wanting,  than  at  the  table  of  a 
penurious  miserable  old  miser,  who  grudged  the:  cats 
about  his  household  the  very  refuse  of  his  cupboard,  if 
he  thought  he  could  make  any  thing  better  of  it. 
Civilly  declining,  therefore,  Sir  Jasper's  invitation,  and 
taking  care  that  it  should  be  clearly  understood  that 
Llewelyn  had  previously  been  invited  by  Lady  Prim- 
rose to  dine  at  the  Priory,  Sir  Hector  took  his  depar- 
ture from  Thrifty  Manor ;  telling  the  fox-hunting  ba- 
ronet, that  if  he  had  a  mind  for  a  day's  sport,  he  would 
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join  bim  iu  a  course  any  time  be  would  send  bim  word, 
and  that  be  was  not  otberwise  engaged ;  wbicb  pro- 
posal was  joyfully  accepted  and  agreed  on  by  Sir  Jas- 
per, wbo  felt  himself  bigbly  flattered  with  this  conde- 
scension on  the  part  of  such  a  personage  as  Sir  Hector 
Oldstock^  and  that  his  favourite  old  sports  were  once 
more  to  be  renewed,  with  the  sprit  of  former  times,  in 
the  pleasures  of  the  chase;  and  promising  that  he 
would  not  fail  sending  to  tbe  Priory  at  a  seasonable 
opportunity,  he  most  cordially  shook  the  band  of  Sir 
Hector  Oldstock,  and  bade  him  farewell,  bestowing 
looks  of  the  utmost  complacency  on  tbe  Welsh  bard, 
and  assuring  bim  that  he  should  always  be  particularly 
happy  in  retaining  him  for  a  tenant  at  Wbitethorn  Cot- 
tage, and  hoped  tbey  v/ould  continue  on  terms  of  the 
utmost  good  will  and  amicability  with  each  other. 
Llewelyn  bowed  in  silence,  but  inwardly  despised  the 
man  who  could  descend  to  flatter  and  cringe  to  one 
whom  only  a  few  days  before  he  had  denied  a  shelter  in 
the  hour  of  distress^  but  whom,  now  he  no  longer  wanted 
his  friendship  or  assistance,  he  was  ready  to  load  with 
favours.  But  such  was,  such  is^  and  such  ever  will  be 
the  way  of  this  worId>  and  the  Welsh  bard  ceased  to 
wonder  at  it. 

'  As  they  journeyed  to  the  Priory,  Llewelyn  recounted 
many  particulars  of  his  history  to  his  benevolent  pa- 
tron^ Sir  Hector  Oldstock.  When  speaking  of  his  be- 
loved wife,  he  seemed  considerably  affected,  informing 
him  that  he  had  married  this  lovely  creature  at  a  very 
early  period  in  life,  when  scarcely  sixteen  years  of  age, 
in  Carmarthen ;  that  she  was  the  daughter  of  a  Welsh 
bsironet^  who  was   extravagantly  fond   of  pedigree, 
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which  be  considered  the  saai  of  every,  thing  that  was 
great  and  honourable;  that  he  had  traced  his^  not 
to  a  character  in  the  clouds,  but  to  a  progenitor  ac- 
knowledged in  the  page  of  history,  not  only  pf  his  own 
country,  but  that  of  England;  that  infaqritjug  this 
pride  from  his  father,  who  carried  it. if  pos3ible  still 
farther  than  he  did,  he  lived  entirely  insulated  from 
many  of  his  respectable  neighbours,  because  they 
could  not  produce  such  high  testimonials  of  their  an- 
cestry as  he  could :  of  course  his  company  was  avoided, 
and  sulkiness  and  reserve  became  habitual  to  him  j 
.and  that  ivith  this  settled  gloom  of  disposition,  he 
formed  a  matrimonial  connection  with  a  ladv,  who 
quitted  her  mortal  carreer  spon  after  she  had  given 
birth  to  one  child,  whiqh  was  the  present  Mrs«  Llew- 
elyn, whom,  after^lbe  det^th  of  her  mother,  be  had 
placed  at  a  boarding  school^in  order  to  be  bis  compa- 
nion, and  fit  her  to  be  the  qiistress  of  that  fortune  he 
intended  she  shoxild  inherit  at  his  demise.  Bui  the 
lovely  £)le»  was;  n(>t  permitted  long  to  remain  in  calm 
and  peaceful  retirement  by  her  austere,  arbitrary;  and 
always  tyrannical  lather ;  and  although  her  progress  in 
every  kind  ^  of  femate  accomplishment  surpassed  her 
years,  under  the  care  of  her  accomplished  preceptress, 
yet  Sir  Tudor,  removed  bc^rto;  the  old  gloomy  castle, 
in  which  he  bad  so  many  y^ars  immured  himself  in 
dreary  and  solitary  exile,  the  more^  as  he  imagined,  to 
give  such  a  turn  to  his  daughter's  education,  as  might 
bring  her  to  that  standard  of  female  excellence,  which 
he  had  fixed  in  his  own  mind,  and  particularly  to  in- 
still into  hera  a  i proper  sense  of  religion  at.  an  early 
time  of  life,  that,  to  use  bis  own  words,  *^  in  mature 
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age  the  tree  might  be  known  by  its  fruits,  and  that 
grace  might  abound/* 

^'I  was  at  this  time,  Sir  Hector,"  continued  the 
Welsh  bard,  ^*  high  in  favour  with  Sir  Tudor  Ap  Mor- 
ris, because  from  my  literary  labours  I  had  occasion- 
ally assisted  him  in  tracing  that  ancient  pedigree  which 
was  the  darling  passion  of  his  soul,  and  completely 
domineered  over  all  minor  ones ;  it  was  the  life  of  his 
existence;  and  the  enthusiasm  with  which  he  followed 
it  up,  joined  to  his  constitutional  pride,  seemed  to 
swallow  up  all  other  feelings  and  interests.  At  the 
period  of  his  daughter's  removal  to  the  old  castle  at 
Carmarthen,  Sir  Tudor  invited  me  to  this  ancient  and 
gloomy  dwelling  of  his  ancestors.  But  it  was  no 
longer  gloomy  when  inhabited  by  Ellen,  who  was  just 
then  closing  her  sixteenth  year,  with  the  beauty  of  an 
angel,  tempered  with  all  the  delicate  softness  of  the 
feminine  character,  which  often  made  her  shrink  ifrom 
observation,  nay,  even  from  herself.  I  was  appointed 
the  preceptor  of  this  lovely  creature  by  her  father," — 

Llewelyn  paused  for  a  moment,  and  an  unusual  hec- 
tic of  colouring  passed  over  his  cheek  in  bright  and 
transient  hues.  At  length,  with,  a  deep  suppressed 
sigh,  he  continued — 

*♦  Sir  Hector,  I  need  not  remark  to  you,  that  the 
ofBce  which  was  assigned  me  by  Sir  Tudor  was,  of  all 
others  under  the  created  heavens,  the  most  difficult, 
tempting,  and  dangerous  for  a  young  man  who  had 
then  scarcely  numbered  twenty." 

"  Why,  gad  zookers  !  or  for  a  man  who  had  num- 
bered twice  twenty,"  cried  Sir  Hector,  laughing  heart- 
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ily ;  ^^  it  would  have  been  no  easy  matter  to  have  kept 
Cupid  from  shooting  a  few  random  quivers  from  his 
bow :  I  say  the  thing  was  quite  impossible ;  so  1  may 
imagine  that  your  business  was  soon  done  with  the 

• 

pretty  Ellen,  as  mine  would,  have  been,  I  am  certain, 
had  [  been  in  your  place.  Zounds!  I  tell. you  that 
flesh  and  blood  could  not  bear  it;  and  if  you  were  to  tell 
me  otherwise,  I  should  think  you  were  telling  me  a 
confounded  lie/  Come,  own  at  once,  that  when  the 
cursed  old  fool  appointed  you  to  be  the.  preceptor  of 
his  young  and  lovely  daughter,  that" 

'^That  I  call  attesting  angels  to  witness,  that  I  was 
never  so  base  and  dishonourable  a  villain  as  to  betray 
so  sacred  a  trust,"  answered  Llewelyn,  with  all  the 
pride  of  a  true  Cambro-Briton  mounting  to  his  check 
at  the  same  mpment.  "  No,  Sir  Hector,  I  would  have 
perished  first,  ere  I  would  have  harboured  one  thought 
or  breathed  one  wish  derogatory,  to  the  bright  unsnl* 
lied  purity  of  the  lovely  Ellen.  Yet  I  will  confess  that 
I  loved  her  almost  to  idolatry." 

*'  Why,  that  is  exactly  what  I  suspected,"  cried  Sir 
Hector ;  *^  I  suspected  nothing  worse  of  you,  Llew- 
elyn ;  though  curee  me  if  I  would  have  trusted  my 
daughter  with  any  man  under  such  circumstances,  if 
he  had  been  a  very  Joseph,  and  she  a  Diana,  so  there 
is  the  truth  of  it.  Well,  how  long  did  you  support  the 
character  of  preceptor  to  so  sweet  a  creature  with  a 
stoic  heart  ?" 

The  arch  and  whimsical  pleasantry  with  which  this 
question  was  asked,  produced  a  fit  of  almost  invoking 
tary  laughter  from  even  the  grave  Henry,  nor  cdild 
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Llewelyn  himself  help  entferiiigp  into  the  spirit  of  the 
reieten's  good  bainotiiied  jacblarity ;  ilnd  heftoiiGhgly 

'  *^  Of  ft  sicAir  heart fv^hSem  the  pi^eseaee  of  Ellen  Ap 
Momfcy  I  never  yet  Cotlld  boMt:  no  ;  I  bad  be^  des-t 
tiaedtto breathe  tfierao^uifldied sigh  of  hopeless  lonte^aiid 
worship  tbe^fahf  shriisie  I  dared  not  pay.  my  vows  :to  for 
a  long  and  weaiy  tepgUi  of  tiine.  Sir  Hector^  had  ]QOt 
Bllen  herself  revealed  the  fl^me  that  barh€!d  so  pdrei  so 
ftiitfafal,  so  iriutval^  in  both  our  hearts;  in  oiAideoitiQ* 
desty  she  told  me' that  she  Ipved^  when  her  steili  li^thi^ff 
cbmmmded  ber  to  W6d  aaotber,  or  choose  fthe  Itltei^oft? 
tive,  if  she  acted  fay  oppoeitioB  to'bis.  aathotitjf-r-bcip^ 
gary  in  the  arms  of  Llewelyn ;  for  Sir  Tudor  loi^  sosr 
pected  that  I  loved  bis  daDg bter^  though  I  had  nevdr 
breathed  a  sentence  of  my  ardent  passion  eitbef  to.  htid 
or  her;  yet  suspecting  that  J  did  so>  he  disnalssed  me 
ftom  his  service/' 

**  What  a  wise  father/'  exclaimed  Sir  Heetor,.  stiU 
indulging  in- his  propensity  to' laughter,  ^^td  cllip  a 
padtdck  dri  Ihe  dopi:  of  the  stable  wUeri  the  bm^  w^ 
taken  out  of  it/ 

'•  Ot)  this  observation/ ili  isiceHaia  thtit  ithie  Welsh 
bard  coloi^red  deeply,  and  it  is  t;quaUy  certain,  that 
httd  he  not  been  birand  by  the  weighty  lies  Of  a  pequ- 
ntefy  obligaiiuQ  to  Sir  Hector  01dstock»  bis  free  afid 
independent,  and  at  the  saniia  time  let  it  be  added,  his 
proud  spirit,  <ah !  why  is  povetty  aecompmied  by 
pride?)  wottld  in  some  degree  have  resetted  an  allvi- 
i$i«^h  made  to  a  vulgar  adage,  which,  (to  bis  fine  alnd. 
d0liotfte  sense  4^  feeling,*  seenbedjeoarseyiind  even  iti- 
d«tit$at0i*i<rfae0ititlx^red  by  ia  gtnerd  effioer  in^  the  %tmy, 
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and  from  bl  man  of  exalted  birth  and  edacatioo.  Bui 
had  Llewelyn  done  so,  he  would  have  done  gteat  in- 
justice to  the  real  feelings  of  the  veteran  soldiek*,  who 
thought  no  more  of  an  old  adage  being  likely  to  offend 
the  nice  ear  of  a  Welsh  poet,  than  he  wobid  hare 
thought  of  telling  a  tnan  that  he  was  a  coward,  who 
would  not  fight.  He  had  passed  his  life  in  campaigns, 
and  in  'the  rough  service  of  war,  and  was  so  accUs* 
tomed  to  plain  truth  and  undisguised  warmth  and 
feeling,  that  he  could  make  use  of  no  by  ways,  nor 
dothe  his  language  id  any  but  that  of  genuine  sin-* 
cerity,  in  reaching  the  .recesses  of  the  human  heart,  in 
which  he  himself  possessed  not  an  atom  of  deception. 
Not  aware,  therefore,  of  having  uttered  one  expression 
that  could  possibly  wound  the  feelings  of  a  man  whona 
be  had  been  straining  every  point  to  serve,  at  the  same 
instant  that  he  perceived  an  unusual  flush  of  crimson 
suddenly  mount  to  the  cheeks  of  Llewelyn,  he  ex- 
claimed— 

"  Well,  you  obtained  the  girl  of  your  heart  after  all, 
Llewelyn ;  and,  I  have  no  doubt,  by  means  the  most 
honourable.' ' 

^^  Or  I  had  not  obtained  her  at  all,  sir,'*  replied 
Llewelyn,  still  under  the  influence  of  the  proud  na- 
tional spirit  which  is  the  distinguishing  mark  of  the 
Welsh  character.  ^^  When  beggary  with  the  man  she 
loved,  or  splendour  with  the  man  whom  she  could  not 
It>ve,  was  the  only  alternfttive  offered  to  Ellen  by  her 
father,  \\er  choice  was  fixed,  and  her  answer  deoidive 
and  unchangeable  from  the  caprice  with  whiqh  her 
sex  is  so  falsely  charged.  She  gave  her  band  wh^re 
before  she  had  given  her  faeartr— to  me*«-the  mpst 
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precious  treasure  in  the  world,  because  it  was  ac- 
compaDied  with  so  heroic  and  incorruptible  a  mind. 
Ip  making  me  her  husband,  she  made  me  the  most 
blessed  and  enviable  of  mankind.  I  have,  since  my 
marriage,  it  is.  true,  been  the  most  miserable ;  but  it 
was  to  no  fault  of  this  matchless  and  incomparable 
woman  that  I  owed  jny  source  of  wretchedness ;  the 
bl^t  of  poverty  has  done  it  all.  My  poor  Ellen  bore 
it  without. a  murmur  of  complaint  or  reproach :  she 
.  has  wept  indeijed,  but  the  tears  which  bedewed  those 
lovely,  eyes  flowed  for  her,  children,  when  she  beheld 
them  suffering  from  want  and  hunger.  She  felt  she 
was  a  mother,  and  the  most,  wretched,  because  she  had 
no  means  of  supplying  their  necessities :  she  .felt  shq 
was  a  wife,  but  she  did  not  reproach  the  man  who  had 
made  her  a  mother  too ;  nor  cursed  she  the  inhuman 
father,  who  had  so  cruelly  robbed  her  of  every  earthly 
comfort.'  That  father  still  lives,  but  his  demoniac  ha- 
bitsand  arbitrary  principles  remain  unchangeable  and 
fixed  in  malice  and  unalterable  htie,  towards  his  only 
child.  .  in. the  ancient  solitary  castle  of  Carmarthen  he 
wears  out  ^is  days,  his  wealth  useless  and  unprofitable, 

4 

resolving  to  dedicate  it  to  the  community  of  a  body  of 
monks,  by  i^om  beis  infested  and  surrounded,  rather 
than  Ellen  or  her  lovely  children  should  share  a  shil- 
ling of  the  vast  propeilty/^hich  he  has  accumulated.^ 
Thrice  have  1  implored. and  solicited  his  compassionate 
aid  in  the  fell  hour  of  misery,  and  tlurice  have  I  been 
denied.  But  the  struggle  is  past,  and  I  wiUsue  no 
more  to  the  remorseless  unpitying  man.  Heaven  has. 
sent  me  firiends  in  an  hour  when  I  least  expectcid  it  j^ 
my  Ellen  is  comforted,  and  my  children  presdrved^i 
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Cbd,  nmkci  me  timiScfUjfor  the  tdesAiagv  isMl:^^!^ 
ibWfDO'incire  r'  .       ..>..!  :    i 

^^  Aod ;  EUeii  Mid  hei*  ^bildeen.  sMtt  bles^  tbe:  d«jr 
tliay  aroF  stood  iii  need  of  tJ^at  friendy'-  cried  Siir  HecH 
tor^:  ooQftiderabty  affected^  ns.  was  the  yOMg  soldier^ 
!tfithJl)e  OQfidptusticated  bistoFy  of  the  Welsh ibard^.in^ 
wbo^Q  ebaraieter,.  iildependeot  spirit,  and  uncommoit 
taleiitSy  they  fqlt  the  deepest  and  strongest  idteresl^ 
iidd  oil  reMpbinf^tbe  galies  of  Stanoeioce  iPriory^  Sbf 
HetftDi!  oordiftlly:^w  Uewelyfl  bis  band^  asauripg  iumt 
that'  the  jbale  be '  bad  just  iimparted  to  bim  had  excited 
b]S;W:^tnest  sy(Dpa^by»  and  that  benoefortb  be  and  hb 
l«viely:;£Ueik  -sboiild  be  relieved  'from  any  fiitmre  aipv 
priaacbes  of  :  pfifvei?tyj;  -.  that .  tbeir  eb^uhi&  x  diUdren 
sfaolibl.  bemnoply  prorided  for^  eren  though  their  inma^ 
land  grahdBireweiild  never  gr^ni  them  any  claini  to  his 
property^  wUcfe  hope^  boiveyerv  he  waa  rery  fai;  fircm 
Fetin<)aishifig  a-pnofifttct  of/as.  Sir  Tudbr  cddld.  not  de^ 
jiart  this  life  urilhout^aerrDUsly  reibcting  im  th6  ia)iis^ 
tioe  be  mhU;  eoaiaiUlingf  a»d  \vo\M  doubilessiirefpeiiyi 
of  the  rash  :¥QMrthe- had  tnade,  and :  one  day  or  diluiD 
pikke  repQtautibnjforibe'. injuries  .be  hud\titapoi^(Xifim 
dsvpted  heM  -of  hisr  beau teoii^danighlerL  !  o , 

9%tt  Jkoorr  waft  ttiraandUy  beyond  the :  Isioie  of ,  dining 
when  ithe:  .gentlemen  rctilrned,  tod  found  the  (ialienee 
of  flora  abnost  exhausted : by  l^eip  b^vii^/ staid  ioutsd 
)€^>^  but  bev  gok)tf  biaoMuir  a]id.viiirfrityvery'qmd^ 
, lef urnedj'  tvheo  hit  imcle^  mads  dvery  apdldgy  that!  cfaiT: 
eamstenwi/  dbdld  peasU)lyf  adhnit  of,  tXtegmg  thafeiSar 
J!ai^)ep  WiKling!  had  diotaiped .  Ib^m;  alt.  bis.  crazy  v. eld 
ttian&fon'«pveh:loHl|geDthiHi  he- imagined  he^  should 'hava 
bad  Ibe  yi^litienclb  ibd)  s^y ;.  thatJthe  did  foxrbuftl^i!  hftd 
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been  purlidalariy-qivii^li^d  parted  with  Mr.  Ltovirelyu 
Qi)  tbe  most  amicable  terms^  and  had  made  the  most 
polite  ioquirioB  after  her  Ladyship'^  hfakh.  To  wbieb 
Flora  laug^ngly  replied^*^ 

^*  I  should  JM^cely  think  that  Sir  Jasper  would  have 
remembered  tbe  little  wile}  romp  that  he  used  to  oalf 
tlie  Tqmboy,  bat  for  one  circumstance^  uncle/^ 
■  ^f  And. what  is. that,  my  darling?''  exdaimedt  Sir 
Hector,  pleaised  tliat  the  bewitching  smile  of  playful 
idvaeity  had  not  deserted  the  hee  of  Fiora,  though  her 
good  humour  bad  bfsea  put  to  some  triaL 

^<  Wby^  you  nrast  know,  that  when  I  was  ^  sobopl 
at  Mr«.  E^elyn^  Tcnari  Wilding  nsed  tocome  on  piib*4 
lie  nights  to  ^ke  bjs  lessons  of  our  dancittg  master/^^ 
cried  Floca ;  :^^  asd^he  was  alwfiys  given  to  mc.for.  my 
partner,  because  we  were  <  twa  of  the  wildcat  /little 
madcaps  that  wer^.e^er  seen,,  and, never  separated 
without  doing  sbme^  mischief  to.  one  another.^  Tom 
contrived  taitear  my  frock  to  pieues,  and  I,  in  ravengcy 
used  to  get  ibinrput  in:  the;  stocks  far  half  iiii  honrvr 
so.  It  was  on.  one  of  these  nights,  I  well:remembery 
that.  Sir  Jasper. and  .Lady  Wikiiotg^  .wbodEft  every  foody 
knew' wh^n  fiike* : was  i'lkttySfHBslteir^  came  ovcar  ta 
Stfc^l9flore^o»^  piii*pei»e.to:  see  Thomas  danoe«.  Their 
arrival  was  :somewhat  nae;cpeeled>and.  Tom,:ad  nsualfi 
bad  beeiii  pkjfibg  off  sdnae  of  his  it]i$i?hievoi]s.  tricks 
with  me;  he  had  ciiugfat  hokl.of  .the;  silk  aasb. which: 
tfQiifiin^4'.hiy  i#aist,  and  rent  it'  in  (several  kiirootions, 
wfaipbfso.  :b:n[aged  niy  governess,  that  Tom  undevwent 
hisi  AOonijlAined.puiiishment;  and-hQ.waaj$tUtJa  tbft 
stocks,  when  his  father  and.  nootiier  arriived;  to.witniesa 
hb  disgraeii. :  ThelvidiculoiisJondiQiesa  of  liady  WilcKng 
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fpr  even  tbc  faults  of  her  fdn,  was  proverlrial^  and  sbel 
was  bigfaly  displeased  with  the  peaanoe  be  endured^ 
and  not  leas  angry  with  me  who  had  occasioned  it^ 
Approaching  me,  with  her  darling  Thomas  by  her  side> 
she  addressed  me  in  the  following  polite  terms : — 
', Marry  come  up,  yon  little  pert  Jezebel;  who  are  yoa 
in  this  here  school  as  takes  sich  liberties  With  my  little 
boy  ?  I  should  not  liave  thought  of  your  impurtmcey 
Miss,  I'll  assure  you;  but  Til  get  a  rod  in  pickle,  to 
tackle  your  toby,  the  next  time  you  goes  for  to  offer 
sudi  a  demit  to  the  son  of  Sir  Jasper  Wilding,  I  will, 
by  g^'f  you  little  toixen  you.'  So  sayiog^  Betty 
marched  off  with  her  prodigal  son^  leaving  me  almost; 
CQnvuIaed  with  laughter,  and  every  body  else  in  the 
dancing  room  in  a  conifdete  roar ;  since  which  period, 
unole,  I  have  never  beheld  my  little  tormentor,  Tho* 
mas  Wilding,  or  any  of  his  family." 

The  party  now  sat  down  to  an  excellent  though  late 
dinner,  the  lovely,  hostess  of  the  mansion  creating' 
smiles  of  good  humour,  and  inspiri]:^  harmony  in  all 
around  her :  nor  were  her  delicate  attentions  to  the  so 
lately  unfortunate  and  distressed  author  confined  alone 
to  the  rules  of  good  breeding  and  hospitality ;  for  when 
Llewelyn  took  bis  departure  from  Stanmoie  Priory,  he 
received  a  general  invitation,  with  an  earnest  and  press* 
ing  solicitation,  that  he  would  bring  Mrs..  Llewelyn, 
and  even  the  children,  along  with  him. 
'  ^'Your  Ladyship  honours. tne  most  highly,"  cried 
the  Welsh  bard,  penetrated  to  the  heart  by  the  deepest 
sense  of  gratitude ;  ^'  my  EUen  is  indeed  most  anxious 
to  behold  her  benefactress." 

'^And  tell  your  EUen  that  1  shall  ateal  .her  chenib 
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little  girl  from  her,  who  ^o  strongly  reminds  me  of  my 
niece  Flora,  Llewelyn,"  cried  Sir  Hector.  .  "  Gad 
zookers !  I  remember  that  Lady  Primrose  was  just 
SDch  another  about  ten  years  ago." 

^'  Nay,  uncle,  it  is  nearly  verging  on  the  eleventh,'' 
cried  Flora,  **  since  I  was  at  that  happy  age  you  de^ 
scribed  Mr.  Llewelyn's  little  daughter.'' 

"  True,  my  dear,"  uttered  Sir  Hector,  "  time  flics, 
but  love  lingers ;  I  protest  I  had  forgotten  that  you 
are  rapidly  advancing  into  the  third  year  of  your 
widowhood.  Well,  I  am  glad  that  the  year  is  nearly 
out,  and  hope  to  see  you  enter  the  fourth  in  a  different 
character,  no  longer  Lady  Primrose,  but" 

Sir  Hector  paused,  and  looked  full  in  the  blushing 
fiftce  of  Flora ;  for  certainly  there  was  a  Uush,  which 
slyly  betrayed  itself  in  the  lovely  and  ingenuous  coun-» 
tenance  that  never  wore  a  mask  of  deceit  or  hypocrisy* 
But  fortunately  for  Flora,  her  uncle's  attention  was  at 
this  instant,  directed  to  something  uttered  by  Llew- 
elyn, at  the  moment  of  bis  departure ;  and  very  soou 
after,  they  retired  to  their  respective  chambers,  to  par- 
take of  that  balmy  and  refreshing  slumber  which  a 
consciousness  of  a  day  passed  as  it  ought  to  be  always 
renders  deliciously  sweet  and  tranquil.  But  we  will 
not  say  that  the  slumbers  of  the  young  widow  were  so 
perfectly  qui6t  or  so  profound  as  those  of  her  uncle,  or 
Ensign  Conway,  for  she  had  more  than  thought  of  her 
engagement  the  following  day  with  the  Countess  of  . 
StcM-mond,  and  her  heart  anticipated  a  thousand  hopes 
and  fears  as  to  what  objects  she  might  encounter  there 
besides ;  perhaps  ^rd  ClairVille  and  Capttun  Pon-^ 
sonby ;  and  perhftps  thie  conceited  and  fashionable  ba^ 
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ronety  Sir  Charles  RatcUff,  might  be  there  also^  tuid 
pay  her  those  attentions  which  she  neither  wanted^  or 
felt  any  degree  of  pleasure  in  receiving  from  hlm«  Bat 
what  of  these  objects  that  she  expected  to  meet  ?  They 
neilber  iotereated  her  feeiiugs  or  her  heart ;  why  (ben 
was  that  heart  so  escceedfiigly  and  onuscraUy  flattered 
at  going  to  the.  Cotrntess  of  Stormondjt  on. the  fol-* 
lowing  diay  P .  With  the  expectation  of  meeting  some 
granger  guests  thtr6  besides,  thos^  she  had  adverted 
to  j ,  Flora  could  nM  tell,  for  the  life  of  her :  nor  coaid 
she  sleep,  turn  which:  way  she  i;iV)uld«  Was  the  bed 
iU*niade  ?  or  did  the  excessive  heat  of  ^hd  weatber 
prevent  her  from  ctgcfym^  he^  usual  quiet  and  gentle 
repose  ?  It  was  ioitieithihg^  iLnd*  ^e/will  leave  sbme  of 
our  fair  readers  to  guess ;  for  "wiieii  -Sl^)  after  tunn 
biiiag  and  tossing  aboai  till  .8he>#as  iT^eary^  at  Ivit 
closed  her  lovely  eyes^  she  dreamt  that  aa  ^egant  focm 
approached  Jier  in  the  humblest  diffidence  and  sabnits«* 
siony  bending  on  her  lodss  of  the .  deepest  interest  and 
gentlest  sympathy,  and  kindly  inquiring  .after,  her 
health ;  and  that  melodious  voice^  and  that  el^;aut  and 
manly  figure,  was  the  Marqab  of  Roisalvie.  From 
visions  so  pleasing  Flora  gradually  awoke,  more  re^ 
freshed  from  ttm  short  slumber  than  she  had  been  the 
whole  of  the  night  long ;  and  the  words  of  the  beau- 
tiful ballad, 

**  Tct  awhile  sweet  sleep  deceive  m€,** 

» 

* 

would  have  been  very  appropriate  to  her  thoughts,  had 
not  the  entrance  of  her  maid  Rachel  to  her  chamber 
very  qviekly  put  an  end  to  her  pleasing  meditations, 
by  her  softfy  inquiring  if  her  Ladyi^ip  was  ready  to 
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t\^y  aud  hoping  that  her  dear  lady  was  not  indig- 
posed. 

"  For  do  you  know  that  your  uncle.  Sir  Hector,  and 
Mr.  Conway,  have  been  waiting  breakfast  for  you  above 
these  two  hours,"  added  Rachel. 

*^  My  uncle  waiting  breakfast  fcir  these  two  hours  ?" 
cried  Flora,  huddling  b^r  clothes  around  her,  and  mak- 
ing the  most  possible  hiaste  to  arrange  her  toilet ;  ^'  my 
gracious,  Rachel !  how  could  you  suffer' me  to  be  so 
intolerably  lazy  ?  I  protest  I  ani  quite  ashamed  of  my* 
self?'''  •      '  ■  '  '  i>     .-•..,..  •, 

"Why  I  did  not  know,  my  Lady,  exactly  what  to 
do  in  the  business^"  answered  Rachel^  gathering  Up 
the  beautiful  long  auburn  tresses  of  her  lot'^ly  mistfeas, 
and  tucking  them  under  the  pretty  mob  cap  in  whfcb 
the  young  widow  looked  so  encfaantingly  the  day  be« 
fore ;  **  I  thought  niayhap  your  Ladyship  could  not 
sleep,  or  was  dreaming  of  something  or  other  so  plea* 
sant  that  you  would  not  like  to  be  disturbed ;:  so  I"*— — 

Rachel  paused,  and  looked  at  Flora,  who,  in  spite^f 
the  utmost  gravity  which  only  a  moment  before  she 
endeavoured  to  assume,  burst  into  a  most  immoderate 
fit  of  laughter,  which  lietsied  for  many  minutes  before 
she  could  recover  herself.  At  length  she  exclaimed^ 
while  she  carelessly  tied  a  blue  ribband  round  her 
waist,  to  confine  the  folds  of  a  loose  morning  dress-* 

'*  Why,  Rfitchel,  you  are  certainly  a  witch  ^  for  I  have 
been  dreaming,  and  it  was  one  of  the  sweetest  dreams 
imaginable."  .  > 

"And  so  I  thoughtj  my  Lady,"  uttered  Racbelj  **  you 
looked  so  pleased  when  I  came  into  your  'chamber  to 
call  you;  and  yoo  look  so  pleased  nowj  that^  mercy 

h\5  2y 
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me !  I  do  really  hope  that  all  your  dreams  may  come 
true." 

^^  ll9chel»  I  wish  you  woqld  not  chatter  qpite  so 
fastj"  cried  Fiora^  with  so  de^p  and  roseate  a  blush  on 
her  fair  cheek,  that  Rachel,  who  waa  the  most  discern- 
iog  of  lady's  maids,  was  at  no  loss  to  surmise  of  what 
materials  her  Ltidyship's  pleasant  and  sweetest  dre^iip 
imaginable  had  been  composed;  and  perceiving  that 
her  mistress  was  also  in  the  sweetest  temper  imagin* 
abl^  she  availed  herself  of  an  opportunity  of  reminding 
her  of  two  or  three  dresses  which  were  laid  aside,  and 
that  she  protested  she  would  never  wear  again, 

^^  It  would  be  jsi  great  pity  if  the  moths  should  de- 
stroy such  nice  ailk  dresses,  my  Lady,"  cried  Rachel^ 
iQ  the  most  coaxing  accents ;  ^  and  I  am  sure  that  if 
your  I^idyship  was  ever  to  be  married  again,  they 
would  be  quite  out  of  fashion^  for  the  waists  are  so 
s^rt,  and  now  it  is  all  the  mode  to  look  as  long  waisted 
as  one  can^  Now  I  was  tbinkii^,  that  with  a  little  al^ 
lerallon  of.  Miss  Mary  the  milUner,  they  would  ex- 
actly"  • 

"  Pit  you,"  cried  Flora,  laughing  $ ."  well,  in  Hea- 
i!en's  name^  take  them,  Rachel,  and  let  me  have  np 
(iK>re  chattering  for  a  twelvemonth  to  come;  you  have 
abflolntely  talked,  me  into  a  fever.  There,  you  may  go 
down  stairs,  and  be  ready  at  an  early  hour  to  dress  me* 
We  dine  to-day  at  the  Countess  of  Stornaond's." 

^f  Well,  if  I  did  not' think  so,  as  sure  as  my  nanpie  ia 
Rachel,"  cried  the  cunning  Abigail.    '^  Well,  my  dreain 
will  come  out ;  for  if  I  did  not  dream  that!'T^*-^ 
'   The  bird  was  flown;  Flora  was  already  half  way 
down*  staiirs,  to  meet  her  impatient  uncle.    . 


OR    ONBy  TWO,   THRBB.  347 

"Forgive  me,  dearest  uncle,"  attered  she,  with  a 
look  full  of  the  most  smiling  sweetness,  as  she  took  her 
station  by  his  side. 

"You  gipsey,"  vociferated  Sir  Hector,  "were  it  not 
for  that  dimple  at  the  corner  of  your  mouth,  I  should 
be  in  a  confounded  passion  with  you/' 

But  Flora  laughed,  and  the  dimple  was  more  con- 
spicuous than  ever.  Not  another  sentence  was  uttered 
by  Sir  Hector ;  the  tea  was  made,  and  they  went  to 
breakfast  immediately. 


2  Y  2 
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CHAPTfiR  XVI. 


^^  Twine  not  those  red  roses  for  me^ 
Darker  »nd  sadder  my  wreath  must  be ; 
Mine- is  of  flowers  unkissed  by  the  sun. 
Flowers  which  died  as  the  spring  begun  : 
Take  that  rose, — it  is  uipp*d  by  the  blast  ; 
That  lily, — the  blig^ht  has  over  it  past ; 
That  peach  -bud, — a  W9rm  has  guaw*d  it  away ; 
Those  violets, — they  were  ciill'd  yesterday : 
Bind  them  with  leaves  from  the  dark  yew  tree^ 
Then  come  and  offer  that  wreath  to  me." 

Barry  Cornwell. 


Neither  the  animated  looks  of  Flora,  nor  the 
»prightliness  of  her  conversation  on  this  morning,  es- 
caped the  observation  of  her  fond  uncle;  for  it  was 
certain  thsCt  something  had  an  unusual  tendency  to  ex- 
hilarate her  spirits,  and  that  something  could  only  be 
attributed  to  the  visit  she  was  that  day  going  to  make 
at  the  Countess  of  Stormond's,  where  it  was  probable 
that  she  would  meet  the  Marquis  of  Rosalvie,  of  whom 
she  had  already  said  sufficient  to  convince  Sir  Hector 
that  he  was  an  object  by  no  means  indifferent  to  her, 
although  she  had  only  seen  him  once.    But  what  right 


OR  ON]l>  TWO,  THRBJB.  349 

bad  any  mortal  to  censure  Flora  for  thinking  thu9 
highly  of  the  unfortunate  and  unhappy  young  noble- 
man, (for  such  he  was  represented  to  be,)   if  she 
thought  that  he  merited  her  esteem  ?  And  surely  of  all 
other  persons,  her  uncle  was  the  least  )lkely  to  con- 
demn her  for  a  sentiment  so  natural  and  becoming  of 
her  sex  as  the  feeling  compassion  for  the  wretched* 
But  was  it  compassion  only  that  Flora  felt  for  the 
Marquis  of  Rosalvie,  or  was  it  love  ?   That  no  one  had 
a  right  to  inquire  into^  though  they  might  guess  at  so 
probable  a  conclusion  in  so  young  and  lovely  a  person- 
age as  the  widow  :  and  Sir  Hector  had  no  authority  to 
question  her  on  the  truth  of  this  probable  conjecture ; 
mxich  less  had  he  a  right  to  find  fault  with  her  for  pur- 
suing the  natural  bent  of  her  inclination.     All  he 
wished  was,  that.it  had  not  been  quite  so  sudden,  and 
that  the  Marquis,  if  he  had  really  inspired  Flora  with 
a  passion  for  him,  had  never  paid  his  vows  to  any 
other  shrine  but  hers ;  for  he  could  not  bear  to  think 
that  his  lovely  and  bewitching  niece,  with  all  her  ten 
thousand  graces,  both  of  mind  and  person,  should  only 
be  the  secondary  object  of  Rosalvie's  regard.   But  how 
could  this  be  remedied,  under  existing  circumstances  ? 
and  who  in  love  ever  coolly  deliberated  the  point,  whe- 
ther it  was  proper  for  them  to  fall  in  love  or  not  virith 
that  object  whose  perfections  they  were  irresistibly 
compelled  to  admire  and  esteem  ?     Older  and  wiser, 
heads  than  Flora's  had  yielded  to  this  all-powerful  im-« 
pression,  even  at  first  sight ;  and  how  could  so  lovely 
a  young  creature,  with  a  heart  so  softly  pure  and  ten- 
der, and  a  disposition  so  lively  and  animated,  assume, 
what  she  did  not  feel — the  cold  and  frigid  apathy  of 
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Age  ?  Id  shorty  Sir  Hector  Oldstock  adduced  so  many 
reasons^  in  his  own  mind,  for  his  niece  being  under  the 
potent  influence  of  the  little  blind  deity,  that  he  deter- 
mined to  seek  an  intimate  acquaintance  with  the  Mar-* 
quis  of  Rosalvie,  should  be  fortunately  encoantei'  him 
this  day  at  the  Countess  of  Stormond's,  and  silently  to 
watch  the  progress  he  made  in  the  affections  of  the 
young  widow ;  and  to  get  possession,  by]some  means  or 
other,  of  this  family  secret,  which  Flora  bad  but  im- 
perfectly revealed,  and  which  had  so  early  plunged  this 
young  nobleman  into  shades  of  such  deep  and  pro* 
found  melancholy.  Sir  Hector  was  resolved  oo  sifting 
bis  history  to  the  very  bottom,  which  at  present  wore 
an  air  of  mystery  that  strangely  puzzled  him.  Besides^ 
be  hated  mystery,  let  it  come  in  what  shape  it  would ; 
and  he  felt  impatient  til)  thai  hour  arrived  when  be 
could  learn  the  habits,  disposition^  and  character  of 
this  extraordinary  phenomenon  <A  perfection,  who  bad 
excited  such  deep  inteiiest  in  the  heart  of  Flora.  No 
sooner,  fhcrefore,  were  the  breakfast^things  removed, 
than  be  reminded  bis  niece  ef  the  engagement  she  had 
made  to  dine  at  Lady  Stormond's,.  and  fthat'ber  Lady* 
ship  had  particularly  requested  that  she  would  neither 
make  a  late  or  a  formal  visit  of  it. 

*^  So  my  love,"  added  Sir  Hector,  with  somewhat  of 
an  arch  smile,  '^  you  had  actuality  better  go  and  make 
some  preparation  for  your  toilel,  which  of  course,  on 
this  occasion,  will  call  forth  all  the  skill  and  dexterity 
of  your  waiting  maid,  as  weB  as  the  taste  of  your  Lady* 
ship ;  for  who  knows  how  many  strangers  will  be  in- 
vited there  to  meet  you  ?*' 

"Not  many  strangers,  I  should  conceive,  ipicle," 
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cried  Flora,  with  a  roseate  blush ;  ^^  for^  if  I  mistake 
uot,  the  Countess  said  something  about  a  snug  and 
private  party,  did  not  she  ?" 

'^  Yes,  but  we  all  know  what  a  snug  and  prirate 
party  is  at  great  people's  houses,''  answered  Sir  Hec- 
tor; "some  forty  or  fifty,  I  suppose,  of  both  sexes,  of 
high  ton  and  fashion,  all  staring  one  another  out  of 
countenance ;  but  curse  me  if  I  care,  I  am  an  old  sol- 
dier, and  shall  face  them  all  with  as  much  composure 
as  if  I  were  standing  at  the  head  of  my  regiment :  I 
>ball  tell  my  old  stories  too,  if  I  like  it,  and  talk  of  my 
old  campaigns  with  all  the  ease  imaginable." 

^^  And  why  not,  uncle?"  cried  Flora;  "is  ease  io- 
compatible  with  fashion  ?  I  always  imagined  that  il 
was  one  of  its  leading  features.  However,  I  wiU  cer- 
tainly not  make  my  visit  late  to  the  amiable  Countess ; 
though,  as  to  the  business  of  the  toilet,  I  really  have  no 
intention  of  devoting  noore  time  to  it  to-day  tlum  I  did 
yesterday. 

"Do  you  believe  her,  Henry?"  cried  Sir  Hector^ 
bmgbing. 

:  Ij^gn  Cofiway  felt  awkwardly  embarrassed  at  the 
question ;  and  Flora,  witiiout  giving  the  young  soldier 
time  to  rq)ly  to  it,  glided  out  of  the  rooni,  leading 
them  to  debate  on  that  important  point  by  themselves^ 
and  tripped  up  to  her  dressiug-room^  where  she  fouod 
Rachel  employed  in  arranging  her  dresses. 

^^  Your  Ladyship  will  of  course  wear  ornaments  to- 
day^"  observed  Rachel,  laying  a  beautiful  set.  of  pearjia 
on  the  table,  but  was  much  surprized  on  her  mistress 
protesting  that  she  should  not  put  tbem  on.< 
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'    "  Your  diamonds  perhaps  would  be  preferable,  or 
your  gold  chains,  my  Lady,''  uttered  Rachel. 
•  To  which  Flora  carelessly  answered — 

**  I  shall  wear  neither ;  they  were  troublesome 
enough  to  me  on  the  night  of  the  ball :  I  hate  to  be 
loaded  with  ornaments,  and  never  wore  any  but  to 
please  Lord  Primrose ;  but  now  I  intend  to  please  my^ 
self,  by  throwing  them  all  aside." 

The  waiting  maid  looked  astonished. 

^*  What,  all  of  them,  my  Lady  ?"  exclaimed  she, 
with  a  sigh  of  regret  that  the  beautiful  baubles  should 
be  set  such  little  store  by,  and  that  they  did  not  be- 
long to  herself.  "  Surely  you  will  wear  something 
besides  that  plain  while  muslin  handkerchief  on  your 
bosom.  Why,  I  protest  it  won't  be  seen  at  all ;  when, 
if  I  had  such  a  beautiful  white  neck  as  your  Ladyship, 
I  would  take  good  care  that  nothing  should  hide  it." 

"  Yo»  and  I  dijffer  greatly  then  in  our  judgment, 
Rachel,"  dried  Flora,  and  smiled ;  "  however,  as  you 
are  so  iniportunate  about  my  wearing  something,  give 
me  my  little  favoui*ite  cornelian  amulet  in  the  shape  of 
a  heart,'  and  which  i  prize  more  than  any  ornament  I 
possess  in  the  world." 

The  amulet  was  now  handed  to  Flora,  and  tied  round 
her  neck  by  Rachel,  who  could  not,  however,  help  ex- 
pressing some  symptoms  of  surprize  at  the  remark  of 
her  lovely  mistress,  by  exclaiming — 

''  Lord,  my  Lady,  to  be  sure  you  perfectly  astonish 
me,  to  put  such'  store  on  this  little  trifle,  when  you 
huve  both  diamonds  and  pearls  of  so  much  value." 

^*  But  I  do  not  value  them  half  so  much  as  this  one 
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little  hearty  I  can  assure  you,  Rachel,"  cried  Flora,  but 
not  without  involuntary  blushes  in  one  moment  crim- 
soning her  fair  face;  and  the  curiosity  of  the  wily 
Ab^ail  was  on  the  utmost  stretch  to  know  why  the 
amulet  was  so  prized,  and  she  artfully  added,  though 
with  an  incredulous  smile — 

"  Why,  that's  very  true,  my  Lady,  we  don't  prize 

ope  thing  as  much  as  one  does  another.     I  remember 

I  had  a  sweetheart  once,  and  be  gave  me  many  fine 

presents ;  but  I  minded  them  no  more  than  nothing, 

because  for  why,  my  Lady,  f  had  another  sweetheart 

that  I  liked  much  better,  and  if  he  bad  given  me  but  a 

brass  thimble,  I  should  have  set  a  greater  store  by, it 

.than  all  the  fine  things  of  the  other.    Now  I  don't 

.  mean  to  say,  my  Lady,  that  this  is  the  case  with  ypur 

.  little  heart,  but'' 

Rachel  paused,  and  another  blush,  deeper  than  t^ie 
former,  n^arked  the  cheek  of  Flora,  who  W9S  by  this 
time  (dmpletely  arrayed  in  a  robe  of  the  purest,  white, 
rWbich,  if  it  had  received  any  addition  of  ornament  be- 
,si4es  the  ex^quisitely  beautiful  form  it  adorned,  would 
have  been  deprived  of  its  sweetest  charm,  which  was 
simplicity  and  grace.     Perfectly  abashed  that  the  little 
^aujiQlet  wi|s  nearly  on  th|B  eve  of  betraying  a  very  jm- 
,P9rtant  discovery  to  her  curious  and  talkative  Abigail, 
i^he  hastily  dre^^  on  a  pair  of  white  kid  gloves,  and 
;JthrQwing  a  transparent  white  lace  veil  ca)*eless1y  over 
her  shoulders,  she  desired  Rachel,  as  she  descended  to 
the  drawing-room,  where  Sir  Hector  and  ^nsign  Con- 
way most  anxiously  awaited  her  coming,  to  order  the 
carriage  to  be  in  attendance  immediately. 
'   Sir  Hector  had  certainly  expected  to  have  seen  Flora 

c  15  2z 
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most  sumptaoU8]y  attired,  and  that  she  woald  have 
been  at  no  small  pains  to  have  decorated  her  pretty 
person  in  the  most  finished  and  splendid  style  that  was 
possible;  and  for  which  he  would  very  readily  have 
pardoned  his  lovely  niece,  without  imputing  to  her  the 
vanity  of  her  sex.  But  when  Sir  Hector  cast  his  eyes 
on  Flora,  as  she  made  her  entrance  into  the  room,  and 
perceived  the  plainness  of  her  dress,  and  that  she  was 
without  a  single  ornament  on  her  snowy  bosom,  save 
the  little  cornelian  heart  which  had  been  given  her  by 
Lord  Primrose,  he  could  scarcely  refrain  from  express- 
ing his  wonder  and  astonishment,  or  from  inquiring 
into  the  cause  of  so  singular  a  whim ;  because  every 
body  else  at  the  Countess  of  Stormond's  would  l3e  at- 
tired in  splendid  elegance  but  Flora ;  and  he  was  ap- 
prehensive that  it  would  be  esteemed  ridiculous  in  one 
whose  exalted  rank  and  brilliant  prospects  gave  her  an 
exclusive  right  to  move  in  the  fashionable  hemisphere, 
as  one  of  its  brightest  luminaries.  In  short.  Sir  Hec* 
tor  did  not  altogether  like  the  effect  of  Flora's  simple 
dress,  although  she  really  looked  so  transcendantly 
lovely  in  it ;  and  after  their  being  seated  for  a  few  mo- 
ments in  the  carriage,  he  dryly  exclaimed— 

*'WelI,  my  love,  though  I  have  not  the  slightest 
doubt  of  your  being  esteemed  the  most  lovely  woman 
at  the  Countess  of  Stormond's  to-day,  yet  I  have  great 
doubts  of  your  being  thought  the  best  dressed  lady  m 
the  room.  Why,  I  protest.  Flora,  you  have  muffled 
yourself  up  as  if  you  were  advancing  on  the  vei^e  of 
fifty;  my  sister  Liddy  could  scarcely  exhibit  a  greater 
appearance  of  studied  formality  than  you  do  now ;  and 
if  it  was  not  foi*  that  very  pretty  face  of  thine,  nobody 
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woald  imagine  that  you  were  Lady  Primrose^  of  Stan- 
more  Priory;" 

*^  My  dear  uncle,  it  is  all  your  own  fault  that  my 
dress  does  not  meet  your  approbation/'  cried  Flora, 
with  a  bewitching  smile ;  ^*  don't  you  remember  telling 
me  that  I  should  expend  more  time  to-day  on  my  tpi- 
let  than  on  any  other  occasion,  and  I  persisted  in  say- 
ing that  I  should  not  ?  I  have  kept  my  word,  uncle, 
on  purpose  to  teaze  you :  besides,  I  really  have  an  al- 
most unconquerable  aversion  to  any  extraordinary  ex- 
ertion in  dressing }  my  late  dear  lord  knew,  that,  and, 
on  most  occasions,  permitted  the  indulgence  of  my 
inclinittion  :  and  will  not  you,  after  this  candid  honest 
confession,  grant  me  a  similar  indulgence  ?  Besides, 
this  dress  is  really  becoming;  and  though  I  wear  no 
ornaments  with  it,  it  is  nevertheless  perfectly  suited  to 
the  fashion  of  the  day.", 

^^  And,  with  all  possible  deference  to  the  opinion  of 
Sir  Hector  Oldstock,"  uttered  Henry,  who  had  been, 
for  the  last  ten  minutes,  attentively  surveying  the  ex- 
quisitely bewitching  form  of  the  young  widow,  ^^  I 
never  saw  your  Ladyship  in  a  more  becoming  attire 
than  the  one  you  now  wear,  or  one  more  simply  ele- 
gant, in  which,  if  you  do  not  think  me  too  presuming, 
I  do  not  at  all  hesitate  to  pronounce,  you  look  a  thou- 
sand times  more  beautiful  than  you  appeared  in  the 
ornamental  one  that  your  Ladyship  went  to  the  ball 
in." 

"  Bravo„  Hal !  then  I  must  give  in,"  cried  Sir  Hec- 
tor, pleased  with  the  compliment  that  his  young  fa 
vourite  had  paid  to  his  lovely  niece;  ^^gad  zookersi  I 
must  turn  about  again,  and  quick  march,  for  you  have 

dz  2 
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mustered  all  yoUr  fotees,  I  perceive,  and  brought  up 
your  allies  before  I  had  time  to  make  good  a  retreat  i 
atid  her6  We  are'  in  si^ht  of  the  garrison ;  there  is  no 
shifting  of  quarters  now,  yott  know,  I  must  therefore 
temain  stationaiy/' 

"  Then  victory  is  mine,  under  the  banners  of  Lady 
Primrose,'*  exclaimed  Ensign*  Conway  5  and  the  csit- 
tinge  immediately  dr^w  up  to  the  gates  6f  Stoi'mond 
Lodge^  At  ffie  very  instant  of  its  arrival  there,  it  wiasr 
rapidly  followed  by  another  splendid  equipage,  ^h 
superb  liveries ;  and  there  was  some  corifusioti  at  thei 
gate,  before  they' could  alight  at  the  msmsion  of  Lady 
Stormoud.  Both  the  windbw  glasses^  of  tini  splendid 
veticle  were  hastily  drawn  down  when  it  came  in  con- 
tact with  the  carriage  of  Lady  Primrose,  and  one  of  the 
most  melodious  voices  that  was  possible  to  belbrig  to 
the  male  kind  desired  the  coachman  to  stop  till  her 
Ladyship's  carriagie  had  preceded  theirs  through  the 
gates  of  the  Lodge.  The  order  Was  instinctively 
obeyed  ;  but  the  sound  of  the  voice  had  thrilled  to  the 
iieart  of  Flora ;  and  while  Henry  and  her  uncle  were 
employed  in  observing  the  splendour  of  the  equipage,* 
and  the  beauty  of  the  four  cream-coloured  hordes  that 
drew  it  aldng.  Flora  was  taking  a  slj  peep  at  the  other 
side  of  them,  to  try  if  she  could  obtain  a  sight  of  thi 
fine  form  and  handsome  features  which  belonged  id 
that  voice  that  so  sweetly  6tole  trpon  her  ear  and  pene- 
trated her  heart ;  for  it  was  no  other  than  the  Marquis 
of  Rosalvie's  voice  that  she  hedrd ;  and  this,  at  a  mo- 
ment when  she  so  little  expected  it,  crimsoned  her  facd 
with  blushes,  and  created  a  delightful  flutter  of  spiKtii; 
When  they  alighted  at  thfe  entrance  of  the  gr£Lhd  "ptti*- 
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tico,  ^he  beheld  the  Marquis's  carriage  rapidly  advene-^ 
iDg,  and  in  a  few  moments  he  would  be  in  the  samd 
room  with  her ;  not  daring,  therefore,  to  hazard  an^ 
other  glatice  that  woald  expose  her  to  the  slightest  oIh 
ser^^atiODy  she  linked  her  arm  it)  that  of  her  uncle^s  as 
they  aseended  the  staircase  which  led  to  the  entrance 
of  the  drawing-rooni,  at  the  door  of  which  stood  Che 
amiable  Countess,  to  welcome  the  approach  of  hef 
Vi^Hants.  She  extended  her  fair  hand  to  Sir  Hector^ 
\Thile  Lady  Emmeline  Russel  gently  laid  an  embargo 
en  the  still  lovelier  one  of  Flora's,  as  she  led  her  to 
Lady  Sophia,  who  was  in  deep  and  etlrnest  conversii<» 
tion  with  two  gentlemen  whose  backs  were  towards 
the  door ;  and  at  the  moment  that  the  name  of  Lady 
Primrose  was  softly  repeated  by  the  gentle  voice  of  the 
pretty  Emmeline,  they  turned  round  to  offer  their  most 
respectful  salutations  to  the  lovely  widow  in  the  per* 
sons  of  the  Earl  of  Clairville  and  the  Honourable  Cap* 
tain  Ponsonby.  When  Sir  Hector  and  the  yourrg  sol* 
dier  made  their  ^pearance,  a  momient  afterwards, 
a  general  introduction  took  place  on  all  sides,  the  ami* 
able  Countess,  with  that  easy  and  polished  elegance  for 
which  she  was  so  universally  remarked,  presenting  the 
veteran  hero  and  his  protege  to  all  her  friends,  with  a 
smile  of  the  sweetest  condescension.  The  entrance  of 
the  dowai;er  Duchess  of  Pemberton,  with  the  Marquis 
of  Rosalvie,  completed  the  whole  of  the  party  who  were 
this  day  invited  to  dine  at  Stormond  Lodge.  Of  course 
it  was  necessary  that  a  second  introduction  should  take 
place  with  these  personages  and  the  Marquis,  and  his 
venerable  Relative.  The  former  very  gracefully  bowed 
to  Flora,  and  the  latter  vety  warmly  expressed  the 
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pleasure  she  felt  in  beholding  her  again ;  and  they  were 
both  particularly  introduced  to  Sir  Hector  Oldstock  by 
the  Countess^  as  the  friend  of  her  late  unfortunate  and 
so  greatly  lamented  son.  Sir  Hector  bowed  to  the 
congratulations  he  received^  and  the  cordial  glances 
which  Were  bestowed  upon  him  by  these  exalted  per- 
sonages ;  and  when  the  ceremony  of  a  first  introduc- 
tion between  the  parties  had  subsided^  the  most  agree- 
able and  interesting  topics  of  conversation  ensued,  in 
which  the  Marquis  appeared  in  an  entire  new  light  to 
his  highly  delighted  and  gratified  surrounding  friends, 
by  displaying  a  brilllHi^oy  of  wit  and  vivacity  in  his  re- 
marks, with  a  countenance  so  perfectly  free  from  the 
slightest  tincturet^f  his  habitual  gloom  and  despondency, 
that  Sir  Hector,^  who  bad  listened  to  him  with  peculiar 
symptoms  of  satisfaction,  was  astonished  to  find  the 
Marquis  so  different  a  character  from  what  Flora  had 
represented,  while  she  herself  could  not  account  for 
the  extraordinary  and  certainly  not  unpleasing  change 
that  she  beheld ;  for  though  she  was  seated  between 
the  lovely  Emmeline  and  the  Duchess  of  Pemberton, 
with  the  Earl  of  Clairville  leaning  over  the  back  of  her 
chair,  and  was  in  deep  and  earnest  conversi^tion  with 
all  of  them,  yet  she  could  not  avoid  now  and  then  re- 
turning a  glance  which  was  more  than  once  directed 
towards  her  by  the  Marquis  of  Rosalvie ;  and  it  v;as 
very  probable  that  glance. betrayed  an  involuntary  con- 
fusion on  both  sides,  and  that  Rosalvie,  whatever  ef-* 
forts  he  made  to  conceal  it  even  from  himself,  much 
more  from  the  observation  of  the  surrounding  party, 
did  not  experience  the  most  pleasurable  sensations  on 
beholding  Lord  Clairville  so  stationary  beside  the  young; 
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widow^  with  whose  attractive  loveliness  this  amiable 
and  accomplished  nobleman  (for  such  Lord  Clairville 
confessedly  was)  was  charmed^  and  was  as  unable  to 
conceal  his  admiration  of  her  as  poor  Sir  Charles  Rat- 
cliff  had  been  on  the  night  of  the  ball,  and  which  it 
was  very  evident  that  he  took  but  little  pains  to  con* 
ceal,  because  his  Lordship,  in  the  first  place,  was  in 
every  respect  of  equality  with  Lady  Primrose ;  and  his 
rank  and  fortune  being  as  unexceptionable  as  his  moral 
character  was  admired  and  esteemed,  he  felt  that  he 
had  a  right  to  address  the  youngf  and  lovely  widow,  if 
he  thought  proper^  without  bei^g  deemed  by  Sir  Hec- 
tor Oldstock  as  an  object  unworthy  ta  be  a  suitor  for 
the  fair  hand  of  his  lovely  nieoe«  But  the  truth  was, 
that  Sir  Hector  was  so  engrossed  by  the  conversation, 
and  pleased  with  the  amusing  anecdotes  related  to  him 
by  the  Marquis  of  Rosalvie,  that  be  paid  very  little  at- 
tention to  any  other  personage  there  present.  The 
Duchess  of  Pemberton,  however,  with  whose  manners 
he  was  equally  fascinated,  had  several  times  an  oppor- 
tunity of  conversing  with  him,  and  of  noticing,  in  the 
most  condescending  manner  that  was  possible,  the 
young  soldier,  who,  abashed  in  the  presence  of  such 
exalted  personages,  felt  the  utmost  diffidence  in  taking 
any  active  part  in  conversation;  but  this  diffidence 
was  kindly  relieved  by  the  attentions  he  received,  not 
only  from  the  young  ladies,  but  from  the  amiable 
Countess  herself.  Henry  was  therefore  stationed  at 
last  between  Captain  Ponsonby  and  Lady  Sophia  Rus- 
sel,  when  they  sal  down  to  dinner,  which  was  served 
up  with  the  most  splendid  elegance  at  a  quarter  before 
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six,  aqd  with  alLthe  delicacies  that  the  season  could 
afford,  on,  a  service  pf  the  most  magnificent  china. 

Sir  Hector  had  the  distinguished  honour  of  being 
seated  oa  the  right  hand  of  the  aoiiable  lady  of  the 
.mansion,  aud  the  Duchess  of  Pemberton  on  the  left. 
Next  to  her  Grace  was  our.  lovely  widow ;  and  beside 
her,  the  Earl  of  Clairville,  who  was  most  devoutly  at-, 
taitive  to  her  on  the .  s^lightest  occasion.  But;  from 
some  cause.  Flora  was.oei.tber  in  her  usual  spirits,  nor 
was  she  ambitious  of  receiving  those  attentions  from 
this  distinguished  nobleman  which  Any  other  Jem^e 
would  have  been  proud  to  share ;  for  exactly  opposite 
to  Flora  wasx« the. Marquis  of  Rosalvie,  and,  by  irvens 
accident,  the  pcetty  Bmmeline  occupied  ^  place  beside 
him;  and  to  her  the  Marquis  wholly  directed,  his  at- 
tentions,  wheiv^he  was  not  conversing  with.  Sir  Hector, 
who  secretly  begun  to  surmise  that  this  lovely  and  in- 
teresting yomig  creature  was  the  object  of  Rosalvie's 
particular  preference,  and  that  poor JPlora  had  but  litt^ 
chance  of  obtaining,  an  empire  over  the  heart  of  this 
Accomplished  young  nobleman*  And ,  how  coujld  Sir 
Hector  form  any  other. conclosioja?  for  he  bad  nqt 
heard  the  Marquis  address  one  sentence  to  his.ioy^ely 
niece  since  the  cold  and  civil  inquicy  he  bad.  iq^e.  »iji/^ 
her  health  on  their  first  entrance  into,  the  room,, and 
though  there  had  been  many  opportunities,  he  bad  not 
yet  seen  the  Marquis  once  .approach  her;  and  what 
was  worse,  he  acarcelj^  deigpod  to  look  at  her,  though 
-she' was  seated.so  exactly  opposite  to  him.  The  effects 
of  this  none&ahnce,  iwhether  real  or  affected,,  (for  men 
are  as  guilty  of  affisetation  as.  womei),}  were  too  mpr- 
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taSyihg  to  Flbra  rtoii  to  bt'  fully; ioteUigeot  in  her  beaon 
tiful  countenance,  which  u:a8>.Dae|;iiiQment  »t(i%k&Mf 
^vahtdi  with  edhiton^  arid  iir  >tU5  next;  pale  as  the  Kty. 
These  apfiearanfieb^.in  the- olyedti  be  tso *  eompljolely 
idolizedy  lir^ce  aUurmiDg:  ito  her  food  tiodb,  jaod  tic^ttially 
made,  him  .tomUe.  for  the  han^ttess. of  Im  darling 
iuece^  Hfilwiihddiahe  had;n«rer  ti^Sk  iXhhfmimt^ 
and  elegant  young  man^  (for  he  was  both  ev^n  in  :tbll 
eyes  of  Sir  Hector^)  or  seeoig  bini^  he  had  been>.wb^ly 
attracted  by  hisri.  Fearful  top  thftt  the  Qaortj^gtiation^oi^ 
Flora  would  be  obaervedy  he Imenr  not  of  wbat.pcetexli 
to  avail  himself  taifl|yti>.liei^^def  and.  whisper  sdrpi^*- 
thing  in  her  ear  to  call  forth  her  usual  brilliancy  of  ffn-^ 
rit^;  for  that  Flota  ^^aa  de^rossed^  he.  w»a;«erlaii[i;:hy 
her  cold  fmd  negligent  repliento  tb^finri  of  ClfiirVi)^, 
who.  was  abs:Qliitei)r  I'^aiding  her  withiicntbti^mlvn.^ 
In  short,  Sir  Hector  very  soon  pardOQk  of .  Ibei  ia- 
quietiKle  which  seemied  to4iarQit4Keft4K)s()ef|B|on.of  the 
dejected  Flora,  and  was  not  sorry  when  tbei  Jbmv  of 
dep^rturi^  arrived-  iNotjth^t  b«r  dqlBctSon  bad  Jbcen 
sonnn^ed  ky  any  enjej^ :  my,  sb0.  ewe*  ^milj^d .  «t .  tke 
iibiapsodies:  of  Lord  Clialrfillc^,  and  ;tb^  Uvi^ly  aaJUos  bf 
thfi  sprigbtly  Poiwoirt>y/ wbik  l^adji  Sophia  often  ^- 
gagod  ber  in  .(be  mp6t  $iiin9ing  conwrsf^nt  Snijin.e'^ 
liipie^ ;  too,:  by  no  means  dea^ilted  h^  .incit,ber!»  Ipviejy 
S\mt,',  and  I^lprpi  blusbeid  as,  leaving  iUw>,fiWt4be  Mr 
occupied  by  RosfilYiiQ,  ab^  apprfla^^b^d  bie*,  iplayfoUyi 
exclaiming-^;     .  • ,:      :-  •    ?.  ;  .;      •.--.;.     .■:,:  i. 

^.f^Have  you  missed  ,|#y  tjbing  .^pce  you. i^ainck  here, 
dear  Lady  Primrodei"  *..'.;.    r 

;  *'Not  that  I  Hnc^/P^  L^dy  BmineMne/'  replied 
Flora  gravely^  and^  spite  of  her  usual  $a¥eetnefts  of  :difii«| 
a  16  3  a 
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position^  feeling,  angry  with  the  lovely  artl^  giri  for 
asking  her  such 'a  qnestioD. 

'^  Ah,  but  I:  know  better/'  cried  lady  Bmmdine, 
wbisperiiig  in  a  still  lower  voi^>  and  laughiiag^ 
.  '^  r  protest  that  I  do  not  tmderstand  you.  Lady  Eni- 
mdine/'  answered  Ftora,  with  still  more  gravity,  i^kk 
only  increased  the  propenftit^  to  miiih  in  the  youthfal 
Emmeline. 

^'  Then  I  will  try  to  make  you  understand  me/'  re** 
joined  she ;  *^  yo»  had  a  sprig  of  myrtle  in  your  bosom 
not  au  boar  ago,  when  we  arOse  from  the  sup|>er  ta-« 
ble,  but  it  is  now  gone,-— look  at  the  {^ce  it  has  de<- 
serted."  .   .    .         i 

Flora  now  perceived  that  she  had  lost  the  myrtle, 
but  knew  not  how;  and  feeling  some  symptoms  of 
curiosity  at  the  arch  looks  of  the  pretty  E^mdine,  she 
carelessiy  replied-^ 

^^  True,  it  is  gone,  btit  it  is  not  of  the  slightest  eon^* 
sequence.'^  ' 

^^  Yes,  but  it  is  though,"  rejoined  Lady  Emmeline  $ 
'*  for  I  will  swear  to  the  theft  beinig  commiitted  "by  no 
other  than  the  Marquis  of  Rosalvie*  himf^lf:  he  has 
your  sprig  of  myrtle,  dear  Lady. Primrose,  which  hav- 
ing strayed  from  your  bosom,  I  beheld  him  plade  in  his 
own  5  so  slyly  too;  that  I  protest  I  cannot  help  laugh- 
ing at  themanner  he  possessed  bioiself  of  it.  Do'ydu 
remember  when  ybu  leaned  over.thef4iiick  of  mammals 
0  chair,  to  answer  a  question  of  the  dowager?" 

"  Yes,  and  •  tny  veil  got  entangled,  some  how  or 
other,  with  her  Grace's  chain,  to  which  her  watch  wtis' 
suspended.  I  r^member^  Lady  Emmeline ;  arid  it  is 
probable  that  at  this  moment  I  lost  my -myrtle." 
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•  To  wfaiefa  the  laugbiiig  ^repUedy*  though  in  the 
softest  whisper  imagioabler--  • 

"  Yes,  yont  Ladyship,  as  susely  as  it  is  protMbUe  that 
somebody  has  lost  sometliiog  else  of/ greater  value; 
Your  myrtle  fell  by  mamma's. feet^. and  the  Marquis^ 
feeing  bis  eyes:  oti  it^  instantly  sprang}:firom  his  seat, 
and  on  preteoee  of  sayings  something  Co  mamitia, 
dropped  hia-  pocket  handkerchief  on  the  myrtlerbnioohi 
fiiid  pot  bolh  intohb  pocket  at  the  same  momenta 
Was  not  the  Marqdis  very  sly  in  the  bnsioftoSy  your 
Ladyiship  P  Buth0  did  not  tbinkthftt  I  wai»  obsei^ii^ 
him  all  the  while,  and  that  I  afterwardct  saw  him  take 
the  inyrtle,  and  place  it  in  his  breast.  There  is.  not  so 
ffnueh  as  a  leaf  to^  be  seen  6(iti  to  be  sure^  and*  the 
Uoom  is  somewhat !  diminished,  yet- 1  have  do  doQbt 
but  he:  will  priste  it;far  beyond!  the  most  fragraplf flower^ 
bei;aiis&  it  was  your  bosom. that  gave  it  a  shelter.'' 

The  sensations  of*  Florsiion  this  little  ineideQt  being 
so. acGurately  related  by^  the^atrtless  (Efnmeluie,  may 
better , be  Jtnaginied  than  deficrib6d ;:  andblosbiDg.^eepr 
iy,  on  peroeiyHig  tMt»tbe  eyes:<of  Ro^alvie  were  now 
ifixed;  dn,  iker  and  the  :l6vely  giri,,  she  softly  ex^qM^cH- 

'f  It  is  somewhat  singular  i^ideed.  Lady  Emn^oliue^ 
that  his  Lordship  should. exhibit  a  spe^iipti^n  .<^  so.bp^ 
a  taste." 

.**  What,,  for  adoliring  you.  Lady:  Primrose  J"  cried 
Smmeline,  with:  an  lUtA  smile;  ^^i^  for  holding  tba); 
in  estimation,  hay,*  :in  absolute  adocation,  v^hich .  bfi»d 
once  been  youcs  ?  .  Ob,  my  heavens  !  your  Ladyship  is 
th(^  first,  I  believe,  who  would  ever  think  him  singular 
for  that ;  and-rand*— and — I  don^t^  think  you  are  much 
displeased. mth  poor iRo^l vie. fpr- taking  a  fancy  tp 
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T^tiriinyrtAe^'iuid  smag^tnig  it'lotXKihis'bokdiii  safer- 
vently  as  I  beheld  him,  after.  Mj  Lady  Primrose ;  yoa 
dofa'tkio&t^iT! HDgiyV  indeed^ 'f hat' ivhlch  I  ;haTe  jtist 
imparted  to  yoii  baa  calW  foitb  an  addidohal'ldstrete 
your  >ejres,  abd  a  morre  v6aeat»  coloai*  dn.your  cheek/'r 
.  <^Oh  fie^  Lady  EDimisliDe/'  cried  Flora,  Uiiahiii^ 
fldill  more 'deeply  at  a  feibaik  so  just;  ^f  who  has 
taugktc'ybtt  taibtt'soi  profduod  an  exaibm^r  oFlthe  btt-» 
di8n>coimteiMUice^!wbich  fa  not  alorafys  ianiiadeJE  of ! the 
fcnmfui' heart>' V  •   ^-i  v.*  <■  •*/  .  "' 

;  l^<i  which  the  lorely  ^rt  re^bd,  wia:  an.  QvJdehtly 
fidppit^Rsed'sighU.  -•   ■.:;•:    ":  '. .;:      .    f/  •  :.  II. 

^>'-^^  SiO'i  htive  been  toid;  Lhdy  Frioikise  ^  wa&  indeed^ 
yobdg)  aad  tfinexperleiiced  as  i^m*  ia  a  khoTricd^  of 
hifitikiitd>  I  hflVe'son^etimesfoahdittaliesdribntyMi 
<^il  never  pmuidaimaithat  I:«An  dv^FJbe.'^d  m 
in  the  expres^on  of  yonM^'whieftnatt^re  baS  stnmped 
:^th'  saeh  k^lyJiig^Biloasness:;'  what  I  "have  tdd  yon 
ibolit'the  M«rqui»^an4'  yobl*  spkig  of!  myi:tte  haa ^ivea 
yon  ple^crt«^^  reat  a»d  tmiHsgtiised  pleasore,  and  ;yoi 
^tihot'deiKy  the -assertion^'  TUoUgtl  praypar<)on  mcl, 
i^beseeeb  yoo,  if^  bytbUdeoIaraitiondf  tniiie^'i>itm:s6 
nnfottanate  as  to-incur^iii  any •degt^ev- your  Ladyihlp's 
dfspleafHire  ;•  i  would>  notintentiooally  bffimd  you  for 
the  world."  "••■ 

'  ^^  Yon  have  not^  yob  -oaiinot  oiifehd  me,,  my  svi^t 
girl/'  -crieii  Flora',  dharttiedi  with  lAe  liinocofrt.'  mt^- 
pMcity  find  ingenuousness'  o#  that  iainmble  and  irileresti- 
ing  yoUng:  di«aturey atthe ^satne  moloiont thaiafae Jelt 
coQ^ious*  with  wiiM  pleasfttmblfe  semuitiobi  ikie  had 
listened  to  ifaleaiceoHnt  giten  lll»^by^Sm1lMline  of  the 
Marqnii  Und  her  tnyrtle  j  Whieh  Inoidetit^  trilHng'  a^  it 


ttpfitmi^;  tlMde*  it  ttepbssi^  sqppdse  tbatshd  tVas 
th&vh}it06  dtiMT  of  cflfflike  or  imiiffetence  jbo.  Rosdtiries 
ttiidif  she  wa^nbt^  i^At  he  must  have  the  mostexlraf 
^itunryttibtlm  fbr adopting  i  toQdacti  tofvrmxkfhjer 
isb'  ^ystidrioiis^  ^oU^  afc  .tbe  i^aiM  moihtfufe;  so  utmost ; 
Aay^  tb«ii^  wl»^a.)speci^8  of  orae1tjriniilv.as  vrdiias  a 
4iO]ft  of  '^oqiielvy,  which,  exaked  asbd^opioionwa^jitf 
the  merlfe,  ^  and  ^loiNiiiig  as  her  admliatioD.  Waa  ;pf : '  ibin 
^eo^mpltsiliod  young  ooUeimh/ she  cooid.  toot  roooiifiite 
to^  Her  fiteeand  delidate  aeiise  ;of:  lumour;,  fe^'bclv  0W« 
^idd  atid  generotts  dispontiqn  wotild  have  r^vpltod  at 
-the '^Kghieat action  of  giringpaiii to bne:for  wb0m 4be 
iehe^isbed  any  santtment  of  fnendsbip  6ct)igard.«  <Sb^ 
^ti«&  nmible  to  accoiun4;^:tbe0Qfoc^  for  diis  dtifioct'of 
•dianiiste^  in  the  ftCavqiiiS)  and  wat  deliberating  in,  .what 
manner  ahe  shoidd  now  ipcaic  }oMum'to:ber:uQc)ey 
when  Ihe^  Bar!  ofdaitvilie,  itsfab  bad  beeorengaged.  for 
the'  last  half  hoar  in  iargning*  a .  point  wiA^  ibia  Irieiifi 
Poniionb^v and  to  which  SirHcbtor;  Heotfy»Md.;ev^i 
the  Ma^oisy  bad  been;  listiBDing  -with  <be  tao^t .  curiqus 
attention)-  again  apiaMNeUhecP  ElDj«>:aiMl  ihj^r  :y!QirtbfMl 
tidm^attiony iftftotf  exiclldfiqqg  toiRosalVJeijaahe.pa^^^ 

'bim<^  •''•'■  li'^-'/'    ':'    .'  ••.  /:         :/i  .\  •...    •  ,,  \. 

'^  It  is  in  vain  to  ai^ue  any  point-fvitb^  jPonaoi^]% 
white  be  i5peak»  80 'partiiilly~ .     : 
•    ^IVae^^^  aii8weredi:Uid  Marqaisi  ^^  w^  .sboiiJd  divesjt 

*  -  I 

borselfes  of  ;prejiiidire/oa  the  merits  oC. the  fj^voiijred  .^r 
<fisffwottred'  pan^,  wlnbiwe  would  demandr  an  opinion 
t)f  the' wovld: at > large  on. any  dtstipguisbed  cbi^ractec..; 
{Hit  afteir  dbat  Is  giveHy  evevy  nian  has -then  cpn^aMily  a^ 
iMitdoilb^  ngfat  to  think  forMmaelfi  And  maiol^in  his 
!ei#n;opidioni  kt  it  be  good^  l3ad>  or.in<ttflerei|t/ 
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The  contended  point  was^  wbetbec  EXaEabetb^  queea 
of  Bngland,  or  Mary,  Queen  of.  ScoUaod^  her  lovely 
but  tinfort;nn8te  riyal^  bad  most  failuigSy.niost  talepts^ 
or  most  virtues ;  and  Ponsoiiby  had  given  his  opinion 
of  filizabetb^  wfaiieljord  ClairviUe  .defended  tbe  rights 
of  tbe  beantifiil  iH"*fated  Mary;  md.:b0tb  gentle^ea 
bad  certainly  dbplayed  great  ability  in  tbe  powerful 
aigument  they  endeavoured  to  snppoi.^^  but  they  grew 
warmer  as  they  entered  into  the  spirit  of  contradiction^ 
and  their  cause  consieqoently  was  losing  ground.  Pon«- 
ftonby  persisted  that  Mary  had  no  virtues — that  she  bad 
all  fiiUings-*-*that  her  talents  were  all  deceptive  ones— 
end  even  her<  beauty  dangerous  and  seductive*  Lord 
Clairville  asserted  the  very  oppoaite  to  his  friend,  nnd 
decfared  thfett  it  was  hisavowjed  and  Confident  opinion, 
that  Elizabeth  was  a  ^ro^,  arUti^ary,  reveiigeful,  and 
envious  woman  ;  iud  thkt^  with  dl  her.  boaat^d  wisd<Hn, 
he  would  pvov^^by^tbe  most  incontestable :  historical 
facts,  that  both  ber  bAiriiWBA  wicked,,  and,  ber  judg- 
ment weak;  Warmer  ;words  and  further-  controversy 
endued ;  and  at  length'  Sir  Hed^r  Oldstocl^  apd  tbe 
M&rquis  were  altemttely  applied  to,  to  g^ye  dieir  opi- 
nions, and  decide  the  debate.  To  which  Sir  Hector 
jocosely  replied-^  .;         i 

*'No  gentlemen,  there~ybu  wi|l  excbsej^me^  for. I 
cahhot'^itivdy  do  smy'sach  tfaiiig  in  4lie  presence  of 
so  mafiy  fair  ladies,  to  whom^ wvreliin  youv/pl^ce*  I 
should  leave  the  ^decision.  I  ba/ine  , always  found  that 
woman  is  the  best  judge  of  :het  own.ses:;  and  tb^re  is 
a  lady  here  present  able  to  contend  that  point  with 
you,  were  it  twenty  times  more  diffic|}lt .  than  that 
which  the  spirit  of  your  debate  bab  i^ow  piade  it.^i.and 
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with  your  permission,  we  will  now  call  upon  the  dow- 
ager Duchess  of  Pemberton  to  favour  us  with  her  sen- 
timents on  the  points  in  question.  This  was  received 
with  shouts  of  approbation ; :  and  the  venerable  lady, 
bowing  to  the  compliment  of  the  veteran  soldier,  ad- 
dressed them  in  the  following  manner. 
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"  A  crimson  blush  her  beauteous  face  o'erspread. 
Varying  her  chedcs  by  turns  with  white  and  red ; 
The  driving  colours,  never  at  a  stay. 
Run  here  and  there,  and  flush ,  and  fade  away : 
Delightful  change  !    Thus  Indian  ivory  shews. 
Which  with  the  bordering  paint  of  purple  glows, 
Or  lilies  damask'd  by  the  neighbouring  rose." 

Dryden. 


"  You  have  designated  to  me  not  only  a  difficult  but 
an  inexpressibly  painful  task,  my  good  friends/'  cried 
the  venerable  dowager  Duchess  of  Peroberton,  survey- 
ing her  curious  and  impatient  auditors  with  a  cool  and 
placid  smile^  blended  with  an  expression  of  much 
sweetness  and  benignity  j  ^^  because  it  is  always  pain- 
ful and  repellant  to  my  nature  to  speak  ill  oi  my  own 
sex.  To  you  male  creatures  I  don't  mind  what  I  say^ 
for  I  am  sure,  if  I  speak  the  truth,  I  cannot  say  much 
in  favour  of  even  the  very  best  of  you ;  you  are  all  a 
set  of  incorrigibte  animals,  and  I  no  more  believe  that 
you  were  intended  to  be  lords  of  the  creatioi:i  than 
I  am/' 
The  Duchess  paused  only  while  she  took  a  pinch  of 
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$flaff  From  her  gold  snuff-box,  i^bich  w^  not  only  moat 
^rionsly  wrought  with  diamonds,  but  actually  repre- 
sented a  fine  portraiture  of  the  lovely,  and  unfortunate 
Mary  Queen  of  Scots  in  the  centre  of  it.  But  it  was 
only  a  short  interval  of  silencet.  which  prevailed,  for  the 
Duchess  again  cooimenced  her  attack  in  the  following 
manner ; — 

'^  I  have  said,"  uttei^d  she,  <<  that  I  do  not  like  to 
speak  ill  of  women,  being  a  woman  myself,  and  being 
also. sufficiently  aware  that  you  men  are  always  ready 
enough  to  do  that,  without  any  assistance  from  us  at 
all ;  nevertheless,  I  cannot  disguise  truths  which  are 
incontrovertible,  and  which  I  could  not  conceal  but  at 
the  expence  of  candour  and  sincerity,    f  will,  there- 
fore, boldly  pronounce,  that  in  spite  of  the  flattery  of 
historians,  who  have  from  time  to  time  handed  down 
to  posterity  the  faults,  weaknesses,  and  virtues  of  both 
these  illustrious  ladies,  and  have  not,  I  own,  been  spar-* 
ing  of  those  faults,  however  unfeeling  or  indecorous;  I 
say  that  I  may  boldly  pronounce,  that  neither  were 
without  blemishes,  and  the  imperfections  incident  to 
human  nature;  but  that,  of  the  two^  Mary  was  the  least 
culpable,  and  being  so  exquisitely  beautiful,  was  con- 
sequently exposed  to  greater  temptations  than  Eliza- 
beth, who,  it  is  well  known,  possessed  no  beauty  at 
all ;  nay,  I  will  hardly  give  her  credit  for  that  great 
share  of  wisdom  with  which  her  flatterers  (for  they  are 
nothing  more)  have  so  plentifully  endowed  )ier;  for 
had  she  been  wise,  she  would  never  have  permitted  a 
misplaced  and  infatuated  passion  to  reign  in  her  heart 
with  such  despotic  influence  as  to  supersede  every  other, 
at  a  season  of  life  when  neason  only  should  have  held 
b  le  3  b 
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its  sway.  I  say  that  she  would  not  hafe  done  so,  had 
she  been  wise,  as  they  would  have  us  suppose ;  for 
policy  should  hare  taught  her  better  than  to  put  her- 
self in  the  power  of  a  young  nian  so  conceitedly  vain 
of  his  personal  attractions,  so  boundless  in  his  ambi* 
tion,  and  so  inconstant  and  wavering  in  his  affections 
towards  women,  as  was  the  Earl  of  Essex.  What 
folly,  what  weakness  did  she  not  exhibit  in  her  con- 
duct during  all  the  stages  of  this  unhappy  attachment! 
for  which  there  was  scarcely  a  shadow  of  excuse  to 
extenuate  her  fault,  knowing  the  libertine  principles 
(which  she  could  certunly  not  be  blind  to)  which  the 
Earl  entertained  for  all  womankind,  and  that  the  heart 
of  such  a  man  was  not  worth  the  sighing  for.  Here 
then  was  a  proof  positive  that  tsbe  had  as  little  wisdom 
to  boast  of  as  other  women,  in  circumstdtlces  whidi 
demanded  the  exercise  of  su]ierior  intellect  and  dis- 
cretion, if  she  had  really  possessed  it  in  that  eminent 
degree  which  her  historians  declare.  But  she  was  no 
more  than  woman ;  and  when  we  reflect  on  the  unex- 
ampled cruelty  of  her  conduct  towards  the  young  and 
lovely  Mary,  we  can  scarcely  bestow  on  her  a  title  of 
which  she  proved  so  unworthy,  being  a  woman  only  in 
outward  semblance ;  for  her  actions,  disposition,  and 
manner  displayed  none  of  the  soft  and  feminine  virtues 
.  which  ought  to  distinguish  her  sex.  Envy,  rancour, 
malice,  jealousy,  were  all  exercised  by  the  haughty 
Elizabetl;  on  her  unfortunate  and  beautiful  rival.  She 
could  not  even  pity  those  weaknesses  of  which  sb^ 
herself  was  guilty ;  and  Mary  was  called  a  wanton,  be- 
cause her  heart  had  yielded  to  the  tender  sensibilities 
of  ha:  nature,  which  was  warm,  glowing,  animated. 
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and  affectionate .  beyond  repressions  to  those  objects 
who  sought  to  win  her  regard^  secure  her  esteem, 
and  rivet  her  affections,  which  were  too  often  betrayed 
indeed,  and  her  sensitive  heart  and  feelings  too  fre- 
quently wounded  by  the  deepest  ingratitude.  Yet  this 
did  not,  as  in  Elizabeth,  awaken  revenge,  though  it 
called  forth  resentment  in  her  gentle  bosom^  Mary 
was  not  vindictive  or  cruel^  although  the  victim  of 
the  most  unceasing  persecution  from  the  rancorous 
hatred  of  her  most  cruel  and  malicious  foes.  With 
the  most  patient  sweetness  and  .exemplary  fortitude 
she  bore  the  long  and  continued  period  of  her  suffer- 
ings and  unmerited  reproach;  and  that  her  mortal 
career  had  not  been  r^idered  glorious  and  bright,  as 
were  lovely  and  transcendant  the  beauties  of  l|er  per- 
son and  mind,  was  not  owing  to  any  improper  govern- 
ment  of  herself,  but  of  those  who  governed  over  her; 
it  was  to  the  arts  of  others  that  she  fell  a  prey,  not  to 
her  own.  Even,  her  very  failings  (for  I  will  not  assert 
that  she  was  entirely  free  from  the  imperfections  of 
frail  mortality)  leaned  to  the  side  of  humanity^  and 
breathed,  adoration  to  the  shrine  of  goodness  and  of 
virtue.  Like  a  blighted  flower,  nipt  by  the  untimely 
blast,  she  fell ;  but  not  ynpitied  was  her  fall,  nor  un- 
revenged  the  cruelty  of  her  enemies  \  for  the  tears  of 
t)ie  most  virtuous  have  since  moistened  her  remains, 
and  lamented,  her  undeserved  doom  \  the  sigh  of  sym- 
pathy  has  swelled  in  man^  warm  and  generous  bo- 
som, and  caUed  forth  many  a  sorrowing  reflection, 
that  such  was  the  fate  of  genius,  goodness,  beauty, 
youth,  sensibility,  and  acpompllshments  unrivalled. 
^^Bujt  *  for  Elizabeth,  historians  may  paint  her  wise, 
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aod  talk  of  virtues  which  they  never  knew,  bnt  wha 
shall  believe  it  ?  No,  no,  no^  my  good  friends ;  till  the 
page  of  ^raeltyv  itialiee,  i^incour,  envy,  jealousy,  can  be 
erased  from  the  volume  which  contains  the  catalogne 
of  her  Majesty's  failings,  we  musb  not  talk  of.  her  pes*' 
sessing  any  pire-emin^ice  ovetr  the  ^  character  of.  her 
lovely  and  unfortunate  rival  j  till  we  can  blotoiittbe 
nam6  of  Mary  from  the  rc^n  of  Blizabelh^  let  us  be 
silent  on  the  score  of  whatever  virtues  or  humanit)'  the 
latter  illustrious  lady  miiy  have  postessed,  for  heaveti'd 
sake;  abd  let  us  hear  no  more  of  her  wsdom,  since  it 
is  very  clear  that  she  had  no  more  than  ^she  knew  li^hat 
to  do  with.  1  r  • 

''As  to  Mary,  we  will  leave  wisdom  completely  out 
of  the  question  ;  for  when  a  woman  so  young  and  so 
beautiful,  so  tehder  and'so  aflRsctkHiaite^  is  assailed  on 
every  side  Avitb  flattery  the  most  persuasive, :  and  in 
language  the  most  eloquent  and  powerful,  from  thd 
lips  of  the  man  sh^  most  loves  and  most  confides  ini 
there  is  something  to  be  said ;  perha(is  not  from  ray 
own  sex,  gentlemen,-^women  do  not  easily  excuse  th^ 
faults  of  each  other :  but  to  allow  the  wis6,  grave,  and 
politic  Queen  Eiizd>eth,  at  her  age,  to  fell  in  lovey*  aiid 
with  a  man  so  infinitely  her  younger  Hi  yeais,  while*  to 
poor  Mary  is  denied  the  natural  propensity  which 
youth,  which  beauty  feels,  to  be  delighted  with  the 
praises  which  a  loved  object  has  excited  and- insphfied  in 
a  warm,  tender,  and  generous  breast,  is  partial,  and 
too  critically  severe,  gentlemen.  And  I  will  give  to 
Elizabeth  her  meed,  that  she  was  a  Very  good  queen, 
but  a  very  bad  woman;  otherwise,  no  jealous  rage,  no 
jealous  fears,  v^ould  have  robbed  her  of  one  of  woman's 


.  OR.  ONB,  TWO5  THftSE.  373 

stweetost  c^arms^  and  I  bopie.wiU  evet.he  one  of  her 
most  distinguished  festore^*— pity  and  Qotnpaasion^^- 
nerosity  «nd  tenderpessy  itv  all  of  which  she  provc^l 
hi^vself  tp  be  entirely,  defioient^  not.  only  in  her  conduct 
to  the  most  lovely  and  aooomgUdied  of  her  own  sex^ 
but  in  that  she  adopted  to' the  oxdy  plgect  she  ever 
lov^d/  the  Earl  of  fissex,  whom,  in  her  ungoverhed 
rage  and  jealousy,  she  condemned  to  immediate  exe-* 
cution.  Find  me  a  woman  who  has  ever  done  this, 
that  ever  truly  loved,  and  I  will  give  up  my  argument. 
But  it  cannot  be ;  a  woman  may  be  a  herome  in  all 
tlnx^s,  but  never  to  injure,  never  to  devote  to  dtatroc^ 
tiofi,  and  to  deprive  of  existence,  the  being  that  she 
loves."  • 

'  The  Duchess  paused ;  she  cast  her  eyes  around  her, 
to  see  if  she  could  discover,  in  any  countenance,  traces 
of  displeasure  or  contradiction  to  what  she  hod  assert^ 
ed ;-  but  she  met  with  no.  opposing  voice,  no  frowning, 
no  dissenting  look,  save  only  from  her  dwn  nephew, 
the  Marquis  of  Rosalvie,  who,  fixing  on  his  aunt  a  look 
of  the  most  agonized  and  painful  expression,  ei^ 
claimed*— 

^^  And  are  there  no  women  that  are  murderers,  who 
do  not  immediately  lead  us  to  the  place  of  execution, 
and  yet  torture  us  with  a  living  death  ?  Alas,  your 
Grace  has  overlooked  the  many  that  have  consigned 
us  to  a  grave  of  far  more  insupportable  agonies 
than  those  which  the  hand  of  Blizabeth  inflicted 
on  her  destined  victim ;  him  she  deprived  of  a  short 
and  transitory  existence  in  a  world  of  sorrow  and  of 
pain ;  but  she  wlio,  while  living,  condemns  her  vic- 
tim to  the  most  ceaseless  pangs  of  whole  lengthened 
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days  and  nights  of  suffering,  is  a  wofse  execatiooer 
than  even  the  common  hangman ;  for  be  absolves  as 
from  all  earthly  misery,  certain  here  that  it  is  sure  to 
end;  while  the  other  only  accnmnlates  and  prolongs 
the  burthen,  which  they  would  have  last  for  ever/' 

As  the  Marquis  uttered*  this,  bis  whole  countenaiice 
had  undeigqne  a  perceptible  change;  his  cheeks  were 
blanched,  his  lips  quivered,  and  bis  voice  was  scarcely 
articulate  from  excessive  emotion ;  and  the  sen9ation8 
he  excited  in  the  breasts  of  the  whole  party  were  asto- 
nishment and  r^ret  that  a  subject  should  have. been 
started  to  have  awakened  such  painful  enK>tiqns,  x^ 
have  renewed,  in  any  degree,  the  secret  and  idjoiost  in- 
curable malady  that  possessed  him.  He  arose  from 
his  seat,  and  paced  the  room  with  wild  and  uncon- 
troiable  epotion ;  and  Flora,  feeling  now  more 
strongly  than  ever  that  her  attachment  to  this  unfortu- 
nate young  nobleman  was  hopeless,  find  thut  the  deep^ 
injuries  he  had  received  from  one  of  her  sex  could 
never  be  obliterated  from  his  memory,  sat  the  very 
image  of  despair^  hardly  daring  to  lift  her  eyes  to  thfkt 
adored  uncle,  who  read  in  her  perturbed  and  agitated 
looks  the  secret  conflicts  of  her  mind* 

'^My  dear  Ormond,'' cried  the  Duchess,  consider- 
ably affected  by  the  situation  of  her  nephew,  '^  what 
has  so  strangely  discomposed  you  ?  Surely  a  little 
harmless  discussion  on  the  merits  of  two  illustrious 
favourites^  whom  time  has  long  since  mouldered  in  the 
dust,  can  in  no  degree  have  excited  your  displeasure  or 
disgust/' 

^^  And  in  which  your  Grace  has  so  powerfully  driven 
us  off  the  field,"  cried  Lord  Clairville,  ^^  that  I  protest 
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I  do  not  think  either  Ponsonby  or  I  will  ever  feel  any 
inclination  to.  renew  the  attack.'^ 

^'  No,  indeed,  her  Grace  is  more  than  a  match  for 
us,"'  uttered  Ponsonby.  '*What  say  yon.  Sir  Hec- 
tor r' 

^^ Decidedly  so,''  cried  Sir  Hector;  *'we  must  all 
give  in  to  so  formidable  an  aUy,  for  t  cannot  call  her 
an  enemy.  Her  Grace  has  uttered  nothing  but  truth, 
and  to  that  I  subscribe.  But  gad  zookers  !  let  us  now 
give  a  truce  to  argument  and  discussion  on  the  merits 
or  demerits  of  dead  kings  and  queens ;  th^  cannot 
hear  us,  you  know,  were  we^xtol  them  to  the  very 
skies ;  nor  can  they  rise  in  judgment  against  us,  were 
we  any  longer  to  expatiate  upon  their  faults ;  so  sup- 
pose we  talk  of  something  more  pleasant  to  the  ladies. 
What  say  you.  Lady  Sophia,  with  that  love-laughing 
eye  ?  You  look  inclined  for  something  to  relieve  this 
sombre  weight  of  argument ;  and  you  are  sitting  close 
to  the  harp,  on  which  I  presume  you  play  most  admi- 
rably. What  say  you  to  enchanting  us  with  some  of 
your-  lively  airs  ?" 

^*With  all  my  heart,  Sir  Hector,  if  a  certain  person- 
age here  present  will  join  me  in  a  lively  duetto,"  cried 
Liady  Sophia,  laughing,  and  slyly  glancing  at  the  Mar- 
quis of  Rosalvie,  who,  having  entirely  recovered  his 
self-composure,  had  entered  into  conversation  with 
Lady  Emmeline  and  her  amiable  mother,  the  latter  of 
whom  had  sudceeded  in  restoring  him  to  his  wonted 
tranquillity;  and  it  was  very  perceptible,  that  in  this 
conversation  the  lovely  young  widow  had  no  small 
share ;  for  Flora,  on  raising  her  eyes,  found  those  of 
Rosalvie  fixed  on  her  with  the  most  earnest  and  seru- 
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tinizing  attentioD :.  but  there  was  any  tUng  but  anex-i 
presslQn  of  approbation  in  the  quick  and  hurried  glance 
he  had  directed  towards  her^  which  crimsoned  the  foce 
of  Flora  in  a  moment  with  the  most  beantifttl  dyes ; 
and  though  unconscious  that  she  did  so^she  sighed 
mournfully  on  the  reflection  that  no  power  of  hers 
would  ever  have  sufficient  influence  to  awaken  him 
from  the  deep  and  overwhelming  melancholy  which 
clouded  and  even  obscured  the  brightness  of  his  inteU 
ligent  mind ;  and  that  notwithstanding  the  tale  whkh 
the  pretty  Bmmeline  had  so  ingeniously  told  her  of  the 
myrtle,  she  was  at  this  moment  more  than  ever  an  ob* 
ject  of  the  most  perfect  indifference  to  him.  How  far 
Flora's  coDJectpre  might  be  true,  we  cannot  take  upon 
ourselves  to  decide,  for  it  is  impossible  to  develope  the 
hearts  of  men  more  than  those  of  women,  because  it  is 
certain  that  they  are  equally  sul]gect  to  caprice,  and 
ten  thousand  times  more  prone  to  fickleness  and  change 
in  afiairs  of  the  heart.  And  in  this  doubtful  light,  at 
the  precise  moment,  did  Flora,  with  the  most  painfully 
acute  and  mortifying  sensations,  regard  the  cond^db  of 
Rosalvie,  who  actually  wore  the  appeai*ance,  not /oAly 
of  indifiierence,  but  of  utter  cold  apathy  towards  one 
of  the  loveliest  and  most  animated  creatures  that 
breathed  of  earthly  mould. 

But  far  otherwise  appeared  the  Earl  of  Clairville ; 
for  he  was  not  only  deeply  captivated  with  the  charms 
of  the  lovely  widow,  but  he  took  care  to  let  every  one 
else  observe  the  ardent  passion  with  which  she  bad  in- 
spired him,  not  by  a  fulsome  and  ridiculous  display  of 
unmeaning  compliments  directed  to  her  person,  but  by 
an  offer  of  those  delicate  and  respectful  attention^ 
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which  a  man  of  honour  always  pays  to  the  woman 
whom  he  sincerely  and  devoutly  loves>  and  wishes  to 
make  his  wife  in  the  face  of  the  whole  world :  with 
which  Sir  Hector  was  by  no  means  displeased,  heartily, 
lamenting  that  his  lovely  niece  did  not  feel  that.predi-. 
lection .  in  favour  of  so  amiable  and  accomplished  a 
man,  as^e  feared  she  already  did  for  an  object  to  whom 
he  was  greatly  apprehensive,  all  lovely  and.  irrei^slibly 
engaging  as  she  was,  she  was  perfectly  indiffereat. 
And  though^pride  and  the  inherent  delicacy  which  be- 
longed to  her  sex  yirould  very  naturally  urge ;  Flora  to 
conceal  tbis  hopeless  attachment  from  all  mortal  know- 
ledge, yet  be  feared  that  she  liad  too  much  sqnsibility 
not  to  let  it  prey  deeply  oh  her  mind,  and  that  it  would 
evenl^ually^  if  it  did  not.  shortly  subside,  depii'ive  b^r  of 
tranquillity,  and  throw  a  cloud  over  that  brilliant  viva- 
city which  was  the  charm  of  her  existence.  Besides, 
although  Sir  Hector  greatly  admired  the  Marquis  for 
the  shining  talents  with  which  he  seemed  peculiarly 
gifted,  and  though  he  lamented  the  misfortunes  which 
bad  so  fatally  plunged  him  into  such  a  gloomy  and 
melancholy  temperature  of.  disposition,  yet  he  sav/ 
sooiething  mysterious  in  all  this,  and  by  no  means  con- 
genial either  with  his  own  sentiments,  or  those  •  of 
Flora.  In  short,  unless  a  :very  perceptible  cbajige 
took  place  in  the  manners:  of  the  Marquis,  he  was  by 
no  means  the  sort  of  man  that  he  wished  of  all  othe¥«. 
to  become  the  husband,  of  Lady  Primrose.  He  was^ 
handsome,  uncommonly  so ;  accomplisbed,-rthat  too 
was  unquestionable,  for  he,  had  already  displayed  traits 
of  the;  most  elegant  taste  and  genius..  He  was. rich 
too;  but  what . did  Flora  want  with  riches?  and  what 
c  16  3  c 
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was  ekhei*  beauty  or  accompli^ments  iii  a  niarried 
life,  if  there  were  not  other  materials  to  form  the  fouti^ 
dation  of  domestic  happiness  ?  Nothing.  With  an 
unhappy  man^  always  feeding  on  sorrow,  and  drinking 
at  the  bitter  fountain  of  eternal  regret^  how  could  Fk»a 
be  happy^  even  if  she  loved  him  to  adoration  ?  And 
more  averse  than  ever  to  turning  his  thoughtif  to  the 
mosi  distant  probability  that  the  Marquis  would  ever 
address  Flora  in  the  character  of  a  lover,  he  .tried  to 
chase  from  his  mind  the  unwelcome  reflection,  and 
again  solicited  Lady  Sophia  to^  play  and  sing;  and  as 
this  fashionable  young  lady  was  excessively  vain  of  her 
accomplishments,  and  equally  fond  of  displaying  them^ 
not  only  in  the  eyes  of  her  lover,  but  in  those  of  an 
admiring  world,  she  instantly  sat  down  to  her  harp, 
-  and  carelessly  turning  over  the  leaves  of  some  new 
lessons,  bade  Pousonby  select  one  to  which  lie  thought 
she  could  do  justice.  Ponsonby  immediately  obeyed 
the  commands  of  his  lovely  enslaver,  and  bending  over 
her  with  a  smile  of  the  most  insinuating  softness^-ex- 
claimed — 

^'  Then  you  must  fovour  us  with  the  whole  of  tbese 
elegant  and  tasteful  ^Compositions,  for  I  cannot  select 
one  that  you  do  not  sing  drrinely.'^  . 

Her  Ladyship  blushed  deeply;  but  it  was  a  blush  thkt 
slyly  told  a  flattering  tale  to  one  who  scarcely  irpuxted 
any  additional  proof  of  the  empire  he  had  obtained 
over  her  heart,  which  had  been  for  a  considerable  time 
past  securely  in  his  possession,  but  was  certatoly  more 
perceptible  in  her  Ladyship's  manner,  convi^rsation^ 
and  conduct,  than  it  had  ever  yet  appeared  in  public, 
which  of  course  gave  rise  to  a  conjecture,  tbat.tbe^bo- 
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nonrable  gwtleman  had  made  oirerturesi  which  had 
met  with  the  fvllest  approbation  of  the  Countess  of 
Storoaond,  and  that  Lady  Sophia  herself  was  not  by 
any  means  averse  to  entmng  the  holy  state  of  matri- 
mony with  a  fine  handsome  young  fellow,  who  had 
e^ry  prospect  of  jumping  into  an  estate  of  nearly  ten 
thousand  per  annum ;  and  the  fashionable  rumours 
which  had  already  been  circulated,  that  their  nujjpitials 
would  shortly  take  place,  were  certainly  not  without 
the  surest  foundation  3  for  Captain  Ponsonby  had, 
within  the  last  few  days,  solicited  a  private  conference 
with  the  amiable  Countess,  in  which  he  immediately 
disclosed  the  nature  of  his  sentiments  respecting  Lady 
Sophia  Russel,  at  the  same  moment  that  he  implored 
permission  of  the  Countess  to  address  her  daughter  on 
the  subject  of  bis  heart ;  and  to  which  her  Ladyship, 
after  a  moment's  hesitiHiion,  made  the  following  re- 
ply:— 

<'  I  am  perfectly  satisfied,  Ponsonby,  with  the  can- 
dour and  sincerity  you  have  adopted  both  towards  me 
and  my  daughter,  on  a  point  in  which  the  happiness  of 
her  whole  life  is  so  materially  concerned ;  and,  satis- 
fied with  the  honour  and  strict  int^rity  of  your  inten- 
tions, I  accept  your  proposals  with  unfeigned  pleasure^ 
and,  as  far  as  depends  upon  myself,  freely  grant  you 
the  indulgence  you  request,  that  of  addressing  my 
daughter  on  the  subject.  But  remember,  Ponsonby,  I 
will  have  nothing  more  to  do  with  the  affair,  and  that 
you  must  appeal  to  Sophia  alone  to  receive  you  in  the 
character  of  an  affianced  husband.  When  1  married 
myself,  my  father,  of  whom  I.  was  the  sole  offspring, 
left  me  to  the  free  choice  of  my  affections ;  and  al- 
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though  he  so  highly  appreciated  the  merits  of  my  Lord 
Stormond^  and  had  frequently  been  implored  by  the 
Earl  to  use  his  influence  to  engage  my  affections,  said 
nothing  more  to.  me,  than, — ^  Julia,  the  Earl  of  Stor- 
moud  loves  you,  and  has  made  the  most  honourable 
avowal  of  his  passion  to  your  father.  As  your  father, 
I  will  declare  that  I  have  no  objection  to  the  proposal 
he  has  made,  or  to  consider  him  as  my  future  son-in* 
law,  as  1  conceive  him  to  be  eveiy  way  worthy  of  your 
regard.  But  I  will  say  no  more,  my  Julia ;  you  are  to 
marry  him,  and  not  me.  I  am  going  to  send  him  to 
you.  -  Do  as  your  heart  directs  you.  If  you  find  him 
dear  to  that  heart,  you  have  my  sanction  to  encourage 
his  honourable  suit;  but  if. not,  reject  him  instantly; 
you  have  also  my  permission  to  do  that.  I  will  never 
fetter  the  inclination  of  my  child.*  Now,  Ponsonby," 
added  the  amiable  Countess,  ^^  is  I  had  no  compukiou 
to  force  me  to  marry  if  I  did  not  like  it,  I  am  uuwillii^ 
that  my  own  children  should  be  subject. to  an  opposite 
system  of  govemmept,  and  therefore  leave  them  en- 
tirely at  liberty  to  choose  for  themselves.  Go,  then,  to 
my  Sophia,  and  tell  her  this,  a;nd  she  will  of  course  do 
as  her  heart  directs  her,  as  h^r  mother  did  before  her. 
Not  that  I  suspect,"  cried  4be  lovely  Countess,  with  a 
bewitching  smile,  and  extending  her.  hand  towards 
Ponsonby  at  the  same  moment,  ^' not  that  I  suspect 
that  Sophia  will  send  you  back  to  me  in  a  fit  of  abso- 
lute despair;  no,  indeed,  I  do  not  believe  that  the 
little  gipsey  will  do  any  sucb  thing ;  so  go  your  ways, 
and  Heaven  prosper  you  with  success." 

Ponsonby  obeyed  the  injunction;  he  flew. to  his 
adored  Sophia,  disclosed  the  fervent  passion  of  his 
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heart,  repeated  the  words  of  Lady  Stormond  to  her 
daughter,  who  blushed  a  little,  sighed  a  little,  but  at 
length  pronounced  the  dear  ecstatic  ^'  Yes ;"  and  the 
enraptured  Ponsonby  returned  to  her  Ladyship  one  of 
the  most  successful  thriving  wooers  in  the  world,  and 
was  accordingly  received  as  the  accepted  lover  of  Lady 
Sophia  Russel  from  that  very  moment.  The  familiar 
intercourse  which  now  subsisted  between  them  was 
therefore  no  longer  a  matter  of  surprise  to  the  fashion- 
able visitants  that  crowded  Stormond  Lodge ;  and  the 
young  lady  was  congratulated  on  every  side  on  the 
prospects  of  dawning  fdicity  that  awaited  her  on  her 
marriage  with  so  amiable  and  accomplished  a  man  as 
the  Honourable  Captain  Ponsonby.  Nor  was  Lady 
Sophia  at  all  averse  to  receiving  those  congratulations, 
so  flattering  to  her  youthful  vanity. 

It  was  in  this  state  of  afiairs  that  Lady  Primrose  and 
Sir  Hector  Oldstock  had  been  invited  to  dine  at  Stor- 
mond Lodge  5  where  Flora  in  an  instant  perceived  on 
what  footing  the  Honourable  Captain  Ponsonby  was 
now  received  In  the  bosom  of  a  family  of  which  he 
was  so  shortly  to  become  a  member }  for  the  n»nner 
which  Lady  Sophia  had  at  first  adopted  towards  her 
was  totally  changed,  and  she  now,  addressed  her  in 
terms  of  the  niost  conciliating  friendship,  and  seemed 
anxious  to  cultivate  a  more  unreserved  confidence  in 
the  good  opinion  of  the  beautiful  young  vi^idow.  And 
Flora  coiild  not  biit  acknowledge  that  this  change  in 
Lady  Sophia  was  as  unexpected  as  it  was  most  pleas- 
ing. But  Flora  had  so  little  of  female  vanity  in  her 
composition  as  to  be  unable  to  gue^s  at  the  cause 
which  had  produced  so  great  an  alteration  in  the  man- 
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ner  of  Lady  Sopbia  towards  her.  F!lora  did  not  know 
bow  greatly  Lady  Sophia  bad  dreaded  her  as  a  rival  in 
the  heart  of  Captain  Ponaonby.  The  uncommon  at- 
tractive loveliness  of  the  young  widow  bad  made  Sophia 
tremble  for  the  loss  of  her  lover ;  nor  till  he  had  de- 
clared himself  such,  could  Flora  be  endured  in  the 
sight  of  Lady  Sophia  Russel.  But  now  all  fears  were 
at  an  end ;  since  Ponsonby  had  revealed  the.  situation 
of  his  heart  to  her  mother,  and  confessed,  the  true  na- 
ture of  bis  regard  for  her,  what  had  she  to  fear  from 
the  attractions  of  the  lovely  widow,  or  any  other  object 
in  creation  ?  And  free  from  prejudice,  she  could  now 
admire  Flora  with  the  rest  of  the  admiring  multitude 
that  paid  homage  .to  her  charms.  Lady  Sophia's  at- 
tention, therefore,  on  this  day,  to  her  mother's  lovely 
guest,  was  marked  with  a  peculiar  e:(pression  of  kind- 
ness and  respectful  deference;  which  was  the  more 
welcome  to  poor  Flora  on  this  occasion  than,  any  other, 
because  her  own  feelings  w^re  so  particularly  under 
the  influence  of  the  most  mortifymg  SMisations. 

Nor  had  the  Bweet  Bmmeline  been,  .unconscious  of 
the  depressed  spirits  of  the  iovdiy  widow.  Sil^e  bad 
exerted  every  art  in  her  power  to  draw  forth  her 
charming  vivacity,  and  bad  in  some  degree  succeeded, 
when  Sophia  had  been  solicited  by  Sir  Hector  to  give 
them  a  specimen  of  the  delightful  accomplishment  in 
which  sh6  so  eminently  excelled.  And  Ponsonby  hav- 
ing turned  over  the  leaves  of  several  admired  airs,  pe- 
culiarly adapted  to  the  voice  of  Lady  Sophia,  at  length 
selected  the  following,  which  was  a  favourite  song  of 
the  Marquis  of  Rosalvie^  and  to  which  be  now  ap- 
peared to  listen  with  the  most  profound  attention.  The 
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music  was  Italian ;  the  words  written  by  an  English 
gentleman,  and  ran  thus : — 


THE  GOOD  NIGHT. 

*'  Good  night,  my  love !  farawell  my  d'ear\ 
I've  Mid  it  oft,  with  sigh  aud  tear. 
Aching  heart,  and  fiiultering  tongue, 
When  our  affection,  love,  was  youug : 
But  now  with  hope's  most  vivid  cheer. 
Good  night,  my  love !  farewell  my  dear  ! 

'<  Yet  call  those  words  the  mournful  tone. 
My  own  sweet  girl !  my  own  !  my  own ! 
And  though  our  sunder'd  hours  be  few. 
There's  languor  in  the  brief  adieu ; 
But  soon  return's  bless'd  hour  shall  cheer, 
-Good  night,  my  love !  farewell,  my  dear ! 

*i  We've  said  so  oft,  and  tum'd  to  go. 
And  yet  retum'd— to  sever  slow  ;— 
One  more  fond  look-*-one  kiss-^embrace-*- 
Warm  heart  to  heart— lace  pressing  foce. 
A  footstep  warns !  the  world's  cold  geer 
Would  mock  our  love  !  good  night,  my  dear ! 

'4 

*'  Aye, — these  are  laughed  at  by  the  wise,— 

The  pang  of  heart,  the  dew  of  eyes. 

Anxious  throes,  or  rapture's  zest. 

Wild,  throb,  or  glow,  of  lover's  breast. 

Be  we  affection's  fools  !  nor  fear. 

Good  night,  my  love !  farewell,  my  dear  !*' 

Never  had  Lady  Sophia  performed  so  tastefully,  or 
sung  with  more  execution  or  spirit.  Her.  voice  was 
powerful  and  melodious;  and  when  she  concluded,' 
she  received  the  most  rapturous  applause  from  her 
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delighted  auditors,  of  which  the  Marquis,  of  Rosalvie 
was  not  the  least  profuse.  But  although  the  Marquis^ 
who  was  passionately  fond  of  music,  and  was  himself 
a  fine  performer  on  several  instruments,  had  paid  the 
most  devout  attention  to  Lady  Sophia  during  the  time 
she  was  playing,  and  had  seemed  to  enter  into  the  spi- 
rit of  the  lively  airs  and  duettos  which  were  afterwards 
given  in  a  sweet  enchanting  style  by  both  the  accom 
plished  daughters  of  the  Countess  of  Stormond,  Lady 
Enameline,  at  the  earnest  request  of  the  Duchess  of 
Pemberton  having  immediately  joined  her  sister ;  yet 
no  influence  or  persuasion  of  any  of  the  party  could 
prevail  upon  him  to  favour  them  with  a  specimen  of 
his  abilities. 

"  Then  I  positively  will  never  sing  your  favourite 
Good-night  to  you  again,  my  Lord,^'  cried  Lady  Sophia, 
now  resigning  her  situation  at  the  harp  to  her  sister, 
with  some  degree  of  petulance  marked  veiy  expres- 
sively in  her  countenance ;  ^*  no,  indeed,  since  you  are 
so  unkindly  and  obstinately  perverse  in  having  your 
own  way,  why  I  will  have  mine,  I  assure  you ;  so  no 
more  good  nights  for  your  Lordship,  of  Sophia'41  play- 

*         n 
lUg. 

"That  is  right,  my  dear,"  cried  the  Duchess,  laugh- 
ing, "rate  him  soundly,  for  he  merits  your  reproach, 
in  that  respect,  as  well  as  mine ;  for  do  you  know  that 
I  can  never  get  the  ill-natured  creature  to  play  a  single 
air  for  me  since  he  has  been  at  the  Round  Tower, 
though  he  knows  how  gratifying  that  would  be  to  me, 
and  could  not  be  attended  with  much  trouble  to  him- 
self." 

The   Marquis  coloured  deeply;    for,  somehow  or  - 
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Other  the  eyes  of  Flom  h^  4tC9yed  towf^rds  him  at  the 
preeiae  aioment  that  this  sp^eph.of  the  amiable  Duchess 
was  ptayfi^ly  .«ddr^9fe<]>  pi^fjbly  to  L^y  Sophia  Ruasel, 
and  partly  to  hj^r  qephefr ;  and  h^  exclaimed,  with 
«ome  ^emburFiuisi^ent-*^ 

;  ^^  I  ;hope  that  mithpr  ypor  .Qr^ce  nor  Lady  Sophia 
4¥iU  find  n^  gtiilty.of .Aff^tat^NQ^  vfhen  I  ppsi^yely. de- 
clare io  ywj  tb&t  music. find 4  bi^ve  been  out  of  sorts 
forihese  twojye^r^s ;  ^pd  aljbhongh  jt.is  ti^ue,  th<^t  I  w|is 
^ce  an  ]eqthQ«ia9tie  toyer  pf  ^h^yrippny^.^pd  p^rti^ps  a 
tolerable  proficient  in,  the  ^iei^^,  y^t  I  haye  been,  for 
irarbms  wd  icpmh¥^^,  ri^fisons, ,  dead  to  i^  poiy^rfql 
pnd  lovely.  fa^p^tiQns  fyf  w^nae  ^iipe  pwt.,  jln  tji^ 
cjimcfi  of  Italy  Ifir^  a^qu}|^  a  pas^i^x^ffc^.qai^icf  in 
Italy  I  left  th^t  pi^cHi  behind  ine.'^ 

*^  Which  has  given  you  no  relish  for  any  that  we  <^ 
ofier  ypu  here  in  yQi^r  own  native  country^  Englapd ;"' 
priod  h^y  3Qphif^9'  with  an  air, of.  peculiar  ir<^njfu 
** Uppn  niy.v^ord,  my  Lord,  we  Eciglisb  wom^;wein- 
finitely  obKgi^d  f  o  you  for  jthe^ecimen  you  hatrei  given 
of  your  ta^^f  fnd  I  app^.tp  some  of  the  lajdie§  ^re 
present,  if  it  is  pot  the  mp^t  barbarous  sentimept'ever 
^^pressed,  v^'here  only  English  women  are  before  you. 
Jjady  PripofOjie,  4o!f»  not  t^e  Marquis  of  Rosalvie  now 
merit  the  retort  qoiurteoifs  from  all  of  us  ?  for  what  be 
)mt^  advancefd,  you.l^iow.is  clearly  to  attest,  that  pope 
but  Italian  wooden  have  the  charm  of  pleasing/* 

.  Thec^edcs  of  Flora,  on  being  thus  unexpectedly 
<«lled  4ipon,  and  in  the  (nresence  of  the  only  object  jin 
wbose  eyps  ^  wish^  to  appear  pleasing,  were  co- 
vered with  blushes  of  the  most  rpseate  hue ;  and  the 
#ttentiQii  With.whiph  §he  was  nqw  rq;ar4ed  <by  the 
o  17  3j> 
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whole  company^  rendered  it  a  ^ost  difficult  ^skfor 
her  to  reply  without  offendtilig  sOme  of  tbenf)-;  and  shp 
remained  sUent  for  the  space  ojf  a  feiW  monieD^s,  hard- 
ly knowing  what  to  say,  and  yet  resolved  toxsay  dome- 
thing  equally  spirited  and  severe ;  for  she  had  felt  in- 
dignaiit,  as  well  as  Lady  Sophia,  with  the  ill  complin 
ment  which  the  Marquis  had  b^towed  on  her  coun- 
trywomen. Whether  Sir  Hector  pet^ceived  the  ex- 
pression in  her  lovely  countenance,  or  that  he  exactly 
felt  that  he  should  enjoy  any  spirited  retort  made  by 
Flora  on  the  apparently  insensate  feeliiigs  of  the  stoic 
Marquis,  we  cannbt  tell ;  but  dertaib  it  is,  he  seemed 
most  impatiently  anxious  for  the  reply  of  his  lovely 
niece,  which  not  being  quite  so  prompt  and  ready  as 
he  imagined  it  would  be  on  such  an  occasion,  he  ex- 
claimed— 

^^'Come,  Lady  Primrose,  you  hiive  been  appealed  16^ 
and  by  one  of  your  owii  lovely  sex,  on  a  subject  that 
reflects  some  discredit  on  the  talents  of  your  country- 
women; and  we  are  all,  t  dare  say,  waiting  most 
anxiously  to  hear  your  decision,  whether  you  do  hot 
think  that  my  Lord  Marquis  here  h^  not  beeii  imne^ 
cessarily  severe  in  pronouncing  that  Italian  ladies  irre 
the  only  ones  capdble  of  exciting  fksbihation  by  thai: 
vocal  abilities.  Now  I,  for  my  own  part,  love  to  bfear 
the  voice  of  an  English  songstress  bej'on^  ttr^of  any 
other  in  the'  created  univet'se,  and  would  dot  ^ive  one 
fig  for  the  melodious  pipes  of  all  the 'SignOrai^^  that 
could  be  imported  from  foreign  dimes.  I  love'  the 
little  lovely  nightihgale  of  my  detir  native  shtides  more 
than  all  the  Catalanis  in  the  world."  !       *•      :   ' 

'^  Pferldon  me.  Sir  Heotor/'  cried'  the  Marquis,  now 
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mbrel .deeply* «Qbiiril]g  UifU)  before;  ^^.bqtrjt  was  never 
to,  the  voijcd  o£  ft  Gatateniy  that  Ilistened^  yiritl\  isuc)i  de* 
ligbty.iior  wafr.it  to  the  t%8te  of  an.  Ita^ai^  syreo,  that  I 
asofifaed  .the  fibacbtation  with :  whiqh  I  was  inspired 
while  in  Italy,  for  the  love  of  .tnnsic :  fron^  a^a  Dngjiah 
woman  only  did  I  hear  tho^e  sounds  of  harmony^  and 
from  an  .Elfish  woman  oo}yrdid  I  acquire  a  knowledge 
o£  ;that: delightful  science;  and  it  is  from  the  avowed 
taste  and  exquwite  jnc^ment  of  an.  English  woman  that 
I  have  this  evening  listened  with  delight^'  in  the  beau- 
tiful; 8peciniena;:vWitb  Whijch .  I^ady  iSophia  Russd  has 
enchanted  tta. ;  And  although  her  Ladyship  has  taken 
the  tronUe  to  be  imne^essf^rily  i^yeire  uppq  the  general 
setitiments^  that  I.  ;so  incautiously  (I  will  al^w)  ex- 
preased^yetr  she  is  erirpm^ps  in  siippoaing  that  I.  do 
not  sufficiently. appreciate ;tbp.  merits^  the  talents^  and; 
the  bright  excieUence  .of ,  my:fair  country woc^en  s  and 
BEiay  1.  perish  jiiis'  mcMoent^  by  the.  most  slighted  ne*. 
glediof:  their  heitvenly  smjiles^  if  eyer  I  refuse  to  them, 
the  meed  that  they  so  ti^ulyTideserverrthat  of  being  tlie 
most  .lovely,  thetnost  chaste^  and  the  most  amiable 
beings  in  existence/'  •>    .  .        . 

.5'  Bravo,  Marquis-!'' ; cried  Sir  Hector,;  "you  have 
now  fairly  recover  .the  field  you  had  nearly  lost/'  , ., 
"Yes,  he  has  brought  up.  the  rear,"  cried.  Lady 
Sophia,  archly  looking  at  the  blushing  Flora,  on  whose 
lovely,  and  ingenuous,  bountenance  the  ^es  pf  ^osalvie 
had  for  a  jnoment  been,  turned  with  a  peculiar  and  aj^ 
most  indefinable  expression  5  but  certainly  it  wits  t^t 
of.  admiration  in  the  extreme,  as  she  tin^idly  pro- 
nounced—*  ,.    , 

^'Whether  you  have  g^ed,  a  victory^  or  lost  on^ 

3  Dd 
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in  this  encoubt^r,  iby  Loiridv  T  i^idlf  cwiiot  po^Htreif 
deeide;  but  I  dhbbld  nbd  hkv^  pf&ikduitkeed  yadgmeut 
i^DStyon;  ei^  if  yM  bad  prefdritd  ItaMaiy  taste  and< 
science  to  thtCt  6f  t!hi6  Cbiintf^,  ^tr  of  a»y  othiif,  because 
I  do  not  ^t  M^  8^  that  Bn^hnd'  kaar  any  rigbt  to  taltie 
itself  6h  prcf^^minenoie,  and  th^t  e^ei^  one  is  a  jud^* 
of  that  whi!ch  pleases  them  fifest  $  add  i  do  mof  consider 
thdt  ydtii'  totMiip  in  paMi^ntav  should  be  stet  apavt 
from  the  generieil  rdl^  morb  ttma  aoy  other  personage 
b^e  prtt^nt." 

Altibfoc^h  Floi^  hait  Gol6ai*^d  d^ly  M  the  com- 
liienc^iifiebt  of  this  s^c^bi  fitiditt^  that  mU  ejem  were 
directs  to^tif'de^  her  t^b  tbe  mcMt  ^uHbod  mtieDtion ; ' 
y^'sK^  ^i^^er^d  her  ^m^nmipoitix^  aktfbst  immedi^ 
dtdy,  tok(9d^'tbiit  mgenm^MHB  ahdirulh  bdd  diov 
tkt^  h'^  s/ebtlbJeiif<i& :  ^nd  po^btfpi  tWie.  i»ore  powers. 
f^l  iiic^hHiref  bfald  i^spit<^ 'her  wttb  sb  bcrpriOeM^  mk 
e!6qu<enc6  tb  pleM  the  cmse^f4X^0hjeet,  «>hb,in  spke 
of  tli^  ec6efn(^rfc  dl^p^itiod  and  i^ingalarit jt«f  i  manner 
tbk  be  dikpfl^y^,  Miri»^iiAti^  m&ty  \mr  in  her  e^teett 
and  i^dihiration^  %  a  naMi^s  tottkbinatiori  of  talenfe 
and  graces,  in  which  she  could  pergeiv^  that  nooe  of 
b!^  ^y  douid  «t  dH  HVf^t  him< )  but  wbetih^  it  waSc  pity 
for  his  ttiisibf ttm^s,  W  ^cMfhktidh  <  <^  bis  takiuts^  thai 
dkttikd  th\i  sentimedt  id'  biii  ftt^tti*^  Pl^rar  couU  not 
cRvih^.    ^• 

liTdr  boMd  the  lUal^tfifii '^Kitctly^teU  «rhat  w«rcj  bU 
Inipk'^idti^  df  F1oM>  &fbi^  «Ms^  day  pmNsdin  bei*  ae*^ 
cieiy  dt  9(ofm0iid  Lddgol  li«  W^  'b^  Better,  it  is 
ciiliftbin;  takh  h6  did  at  fifi^t.  He^ 'ihoogha^  lOMi^ciiiUisIb 
and  trifling  on  tfae  night  of  the  ball ;  and  ber^hodoe  of 
6ff  C;Uai^^  Riiti^?ff^  d  pmtei^'  tbe  dmtbe  Wdiyy 


J 


,  (' 


OR  tJNB,  TWO5  YHAti£.  389 

no  meaoB  lenidivedtbiR  prejudice  og&kidt  ber  ;^Mtbe^ 
cause  beautifaV  8h(»  mi«  vain!;  that  because  r{ch>  shis 
was  too  piiME)  of'the  sdvanti^st  of  foi^tunej  ttMt  be- 
CMse  ybungp^  ^he  ^nmfr  foioilliBh  and  ineon&tant:  bnttM 
Ma^ui^  littd  tiibto  i «  ijtettret  dttv^  of  Flora  on  a  st- 
cond  interview,  and  found  that  her  uncotb^inon  loveli- 
ness of  person  was  her  least  perfection ;  that  she  had 
sense,  modesty,  and  discretion,  with  the  most  bewitch- 
ing playfulness  and  simplicity  of  manners :  and  the 
speech  she  had  delivered  in  his  favour,  and  which  had 
called  .forth  so  many  enchanting  blushes  to  her  lovely 
cheeks,  was  the  effect  of  a  pure  heart  and  ingenuous 
mind.  And  at  the  moment  that  her  Ladyship's  car- 
riage was  announced,  he  felt  the  most  irresistible  in- 
clination to  press  forward,  notwithstanding  the  marked 
assiduities  of  Lord  Clairville,  and  seize  her  hand,  which 
he  not  only  succeeded  in  doing,  as  she  was  bidding 
adieu  to  the  amiable  Countess  and  her  charming  fa- 
mily, but  he  contrived  to  whisper  in  her  ear,  as  he 
again  led  her  across  the  gallery — 

^*  Till  this  night.  Lady  Primrose,  beautiful  as  you 
confessedly  are^  I  have  been  insensible  to  the  lovely 
semblance,  not  knowing  that  it  contained  sp  rich  a 
jewel  within.  Forgive  me ;  I  have  regarded  you  with 
suspicion,  too  fearful  that  youthful  vanity  would  have 
induced  you  to  encourage  the  idle  coxcombs  that  flut- 
ter around  you*  I  am  deceived ;  you  are  an  angel  in 
mind,  as  you  resemble  one  in  your  person.  I  am 
anxious  to  secure  your  permanent  happiness  by  a 
second  choice,  whenever  you  choose  to  make  it.  Won- 
der not,  therefore,  that  I  shall  henceforth  be  jealous  of 
your  conduct,  and  that  I  shall  view  with  a  nice  and 


800  TH9  widow's  choicb; 

dUcriminating  eye  every  man  who  would  aspire  to  the 
hand  and  the  heart  of  Lady  Primrose/' 

Tiiere  was  no  time  for  farther  conversation ;  Flora 
was  seated  by  the  side  of  her  unde ;  Henry  Conway 
followed ;  .jand  the  carriage  immediatelj  proceeded  to 
Stanmori^.  F^iory. 


•  r'  ■      . 


« 


cd 


l.J 


')• 


OR  ONE,  TWO^TDRSB. 


391 


CHAPTER  XVI n. 


•  « 


**  A  slight  blush,  a  soft  tremor,  a  calm  kind 
Of  gentle  feminine  delight,  and  shewn 
More  in  the  eyelids  than  the  eyes,  re^ign'd 
Rather  to  hi4e  what  pleases  most  unknown. 
Are  the  best  tokens  (to  a  modest  mind) 
Of  love,  when  seated  on  his  loveliest  throne, 
A' sincere  woman's  breast ;  for  over  warm 
Ot  over  caM»  aBoihtlates  the  charm." 

.  LordByrok, 


Ip  ever  time  flew  on  roseate  wings,  it  was  the  few 
fleeting  moments  that  Rosalvie/  with  Flora's  snowy 
arm  linked  in  his,  conducted  her  to  her  carriage,  in 
which  both  Sir  Hector  and  Henry  Conway  had  quietly 
seated  'themselves  before  she  arrived :  but  Flora  saw 
them  not,  and  heard  them  not,  when  the  Marquis,  with 
a  soft  pressure  of  the  hand,  and  a  look,  and  a  voice  in- 
dicative alone  of  the  purest  and  yet  most  impassioned 
language  of  the  heart,  respecthilly  resigning  bis  lovdy 
ciharge  to  the  care  of  her  uncle,  bade  her  good  night. 

**  We  parted  on  the  threshold  of  this  door  onc6  be^ 
fore.  Lady  Primrose,"  uttered  he;  ^^do*  yon  remeimber 
it?'' 


392  THE  )¥I0OW's  cmoick; 

And  the  hasty  half-blnshing  tremulous  look  which 
the  young  widow  then  directed  towards  him^  told  hin) 
plainly  that  she  had  not  forgotten  it :  but  for  worlds 
Flora  could  not  have  repeated  to  the  Marquis  the  short 
sentence  of  ^^  Good  night/'  It  was  not  a  moment  to 
trust  to  the  sound  even  of  her  own  voice,  which  would 
instantly  have  betrayed  the  tumultuous  tide  of  joy 
which  was  then  flushing  to  her  heart,  and  had  already 
spread  its  bright  tints  over  her  beautiful  and  animated 
countenance :  but  it  was  night,  and  neither  the  blushes, 
nor  the  ecstatic  sensations  which  she  now  Mt,  were 
discoverable  to  the  eyes  of  her  uncle,  or  the  young 
soldier,  during  their  ride  to  Staamore  Priory^  except 
that  at  first  Sir  Hector  archly  observe  that  his  Lord- 
ship  had  taken  his  time  in  escorting  her  across  the 
gallery. 

"  Gad  zookers  !"  cried  Sir  Hector,  **  if  it  had  not 
been  for  Henry,  who  made  me  sit  still  whether  I  would 
or  .no,.I  positively  Mieve  I  ^liould  ^ave  i^adepay  vif^ 
back  into  the  drbwipg^roona  of  my  La€ly,,i^tormpnd^ 
to  liave  made ^me  inquiries-  after;  my  jniepe  Flpra/' 
/  ^^Deir  uncle,  yon  do  n^t  rec0llep|;;fv^«t/a,l|C«g  .gfiV 
lery  we  .had  to.  pass  through,  and  tha^f  my. liord  Mar^ 
quis  walked,  but  slowly,  pn  purpose  to— ten— t^'.'-rr 

Flora  paused..  .  .  ,  ^  ,. 

<*T0  what,  Flora?'*  cried; Sir  Hector, Jn.  so  pecur 
lisrly  a  quaint  tbne^  that  Henry,  ii^  ^pit^  of  the.  utouist 
gravity;  found  it  diffieqlt  to  sipother  a  laugh,  which, 
however,  out  of  respect  to  Flora,  he  at  last  contrived 
to-do,<a8>  she  vqiHe^,  with  tbe  most  perceptible  em- 
barrassment— 
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*'  To-rftcHrto-raddiw«  ft  %w,  wp^s.  to  me  of— ad- 
vice— friendly  advice— that  is  all — ^imcle.*' 

;  «<  Ahd  !a  deviill^b  pri^ty  tiip^he  |cha9(9.&>r)bi»y^n% 
estbtolatidk^  aod  kindly  counAdjwiitb  (ft  plf^gpia  tq  bio^'! 
cried  Sir  Hector^ » with :  so  we  •  dfig^^e.  j  of  ,,petyiim^  | 
f*Judt  as.  yio]}  wei^  ,QQ  tbe;«ivp:i0f  dfpartQr«^:9nd:.t^o 
persons:  .watiiDg;  toe  y  oio  i  il:i .  tb^  Q9rrriiBge^  ^hm^  ipatf  01^ 
was  fflchaasted  at  your  uHacJCQiiptfible  loog:9t^^.  ::Anid 
what  l;be.defir}rdo'.)rou  waitt  witb  ;hj^.  friendly .iidrice^ 
pray;  iCoiifoDod  such  fri^myiadmoq^^rai  I  ^y; 
Ifae.  ma»  .who  approaches  a  wottv^t^-  in.;the  i^ba^ter  of 
a'.friendibas  na  need  of :gotiig;ia/a/rooi)drabovit;waj 
tote}}  her  of  it,  but  decIarejB.his.  septimedfi^  ifi  .tb^  fape 
Of  the  whole  world*  Aindthongb  I  t^ji^^e  t^bjgJIIi^* 
quisas  &yoQdg man^of  ^tlraordionry  talenft^yet  I  canr 
tiol^h^p  saying  Ant  there  is  some  degree:  pfaSi^Qtatioa 
in  him,  highly  offensive  to  manly  feeling  and.e;a|](dOQjr. 
Hang  it,  it  is  bad  eooagb  to.  OQitvecs^  .witli  0:Qm^n  that 
are  affected,  lii^hdse  personal  lovc^Hl^itf  iQiijr.  pcw^imes 
atone  for  the  evil  thereof;  butaffecl^tioh  in  tb^  ^rn^le 
ifek  is  insupportiably  odiote  and  nd}cw[Jiou9/' : . . 
!  n^SiDear  ^nhele^ . y»tt j afej.lipiw. dfip^iti^g  jfrpm  jwr 
|iaiialr>;ldndoeaB;  a«d;  fib^iwltty:  pf  ,  d«spQai^Q/' ;  x;ried 
iSdra^fa  littte;piq«i$d:  aiiid  ja^Dknaj^v^bat  o^prtjfi^d  in:h.^art- 
}eg/l:hjfiih^t^)jadgmeM  pnonovfnoed  Asf  jan  ^obJQcti^b^ 
ad.grdaljy  admif^ed^  and- whom. notbin^^cqiild  WH  psr- 
snade  bet  waa:tft)tthd  most  Hiniable  beingjinjc^^jj^oiofs 
J^or 'ypQ  .wontd  notiitfais  imaoQte«it.be!/90:;MBnec^ari)y 
sdvdrel  on  tbe  unfortunate. jand  lidbappy  .Mosqtiis^ ;  Ji^ 
does  not  ^ifeci^  iMbaft  he  does  pot  irbly  fetit,.  I  fmi^m^.'f 
keiaorfias  beian  snfferiDg /Under' some  heaiy  and  nQr 
liierited  afSictioos ;.  and  j. it  is  «idt  la^R^tatioo  tAiiM;nt 
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momimts  makes  him  appear  so  abstracted  and  so  me- 
lancholy." 

^^llien  he  should  leave  bis  absttiaotkni  and  his  me- 
lancholy bebitJd  hrm  when  be  goes  abixMudy'  cried  Sir 
Hector^  '^  and  not  infest  or  annoy  others  with  his  Tidi-* 
cttious  starts  of  passion;  his  vapourish  sighs,  and  htk 
half  pronounced  senteAces,  which  no  mortal  can  diving 
the  meaning  of  but  himself/^ 

^  But  you  will  allow  that  some  *o(  bis  *  arguments 
carry^  Sound  sedse  and  judgment  aloiig  with  then^  will 
hot  you^  itiy  dear  sir,"  cried  Henry  Qonway^-pcrceiv* 
ing  that  the  lovely  widow  was  by  no  means  in  a  kuf^ 
mour  to  relish  the  severity  of  her  uiicle,  and  suspeotf^ 
ing  that  the  Marquis  was  considerably  gainiing  ground 
in  her  good  griices^  '' I  think  I  never  heard  a  taorp 
eloquent  or  more  powerful  orator  than  the  Marquia  of 
Rosalvle.'*  >  :     .    ;  .> 

To  wfaidh  Sir  Hector  dryl^  tb«ttered«^ 
^^YoQ  never  heard  a  fiddlestick's  end.  The  fellow 
has'ti  handsome  face/somb  tolerab'te  judgment^  a  :de* 
cent  memory^  and  plenty  of  iplainiibility ;  and  with 
these  pbints  in  hisTavotnr,  he^comm^iices  bis  attack  on 
the  defenceless  party;  apd  of  course  carries  i  the:  day> 
becabsie  they  have  no  forces  *  to  rallf :  imd  I  imaging 
that  if  the  otber  'gentlemen  had  exerted  th^mselves^ 
Bis-  Lordship  WOtild  not  have  come  off  with  the 
iijmg  colours  that  be  did;  My  Lord  Clairville^.for  in* 
sibftnce^  was  nearly  a  match  for'bim.  However,/!  wffl 
admit  thai  this :^aid" Marquis:  IS; no  fool;  and /if /he 
would  get  rid  bf^«those>  cursed  vapourish  habits  .vvhich 
he  now  and  then  adopts^  by  way  of  variety^  I^ppose^ 
would  be  a  desirable  companion  oa  a  hard  day^s 
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mafobs  tlioiigb  confoand  one  if  I  shqold  li^e  much  of 
hi9  PQmpapy  in  dos^  winter  quarters.''  -  . 
,  /'You  spea^  Hk^  a  soldior^  uncl^e^';  cried  Flora, 
hearUly  glad  to; be  r^ieved  from  tbiSrdiscii^aioD  by  tbe 
Cjarriage  sow  suddeoly  stopping,  at  the  gates  of  tbe 
Priory ;..b^t. not  before  Sir  Heqtpr.had  replied,  tbpugb 
in  perfect ,  good  bumpur  with ;  bis  lovely  niece-r- 
-.  ^^  And  a. soldier. speaks  like  a  inan,.Flora;  and  gad 
:ffH)^^T8 1  I  mn  one  of  those  4bat. will  8|>eak  my  mijud 
tQo,  thougb  all  tbe  world  should  be  agtdnst  me."  < 
.  ^^Apd  yoa  have  two  to  one  against  ypa  now^^ncte," 
cried 'FlorBx as  He^ry  banded  ber  from  tbe  carriage; 
but  nQtbiag  further  w^  said  about  tbe  Marquis  that 
night  by  eitbdr,  of  tbe  parly,  each  retiring  to  their  rer 
spective  chaipberst  and  all  with  different  sei^ations, 
tbQugbjts,  find  senti^nents  on  the  occurrences  of  the  day 
they  had,  passed  at  the  Counil^ss  of  .Stormond*s.  With 
Su*  HecKor,  bis  thoughts,  had  afppunted  to  an  dloiost 
perfect  conviction  that  the  heart  of  Flora  was  closely 
besieg^.by  Jiittle  Cupid,  and  that  it  was  nearly  willing 
to  surrender,  if  actively  pursued ;  and  there  wjas  no 
doubt  bi|t.  tb^  fastidious  Marquis  (for  such  be  appeared 
at. the  v^^y  bisst  in  )l;be  eyes  of  Sir  Heqtor).  was  equally 
enamoured  with  the  charms  pf  the  lovely  young  wi-r 
dow«  It  was  not  that  Sir  Hector  couceived  that  he 
had  any  right  to  control  Flora  in  a  point  which  so 
materially  concerned  her  happiness,  or  that  he  intended 
to  put  any  opposing^  .v<Mce  to  a  second  choice,  if  she  felt; 
inclined  to  make  it ;  but  at  present  he  wished  any  ob- 
ject tp.bave  the  preference  in  that  choice  rather  than  tbe 
Marquis  pC  Rosalvie,  for  reasons  as  afore  stated,  because 
tb^  M^rqfiis  bad  Ipved  before,  and  had  been  deceir^ 
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in  that'l0V(b.  Attd  ht  thooght  tbst  Flora's  k>velyper^ 
SOD,  and  Flora's  immense  property,  ought  to  have  deisk 
tfiiec!  her  for  a  first  object,  and  not  a  secondary,  in  any 
man'!s  aifeetions,  were  lie  monarch  bf  iUe  Wfadle  world. 
Bill  in  this  respect  we  must  allow  that  Sii*  Hector  was 
et  little  tbo  arbitral^,  becausts  We  do  nbt  adnliit  that 
destiny,  so  oftin  blattied  for  the  MW  oif  hnmdni '  iaffiiirs, 
hfeS  6ughl  to  do  #ith  Ibve;  '  To  arraigh  prsofideiice  for 
^heTolUes'andt^e  weaknesses  dt  hiimanity  wonld  be 
sacrilege  iridic.  Foi:  n^hing  evfl  dai^  come  of'  Hea«^ 
vett's '^wri  i^pointikieht  :*  the  evil  'ia(  cteAted  of  oiir- 
selves,' ahd' IS  the  consequence  of  oar  own  blind 'per-^ 
i^'er ted'  jiadgment,  Whiieh  When  it'  ba()peiis  to  ttifti  odt 
uiipromisiiig  to  our  hopes  and  wishes,  aiid  oui*  fonttc^t 
expectations  '  pro^'e'  dnsnccessdnl  and  vaiii,  we  fisdsely 
and  prbfonely  a&cirse'  ditin^  adh^mistration  as  the  aii-^ 
thor'of  our  ixompliciited  misery.  But ^it  is  not  so;  It 
is  not'  d^tiby  that  riilies  ovtr  ftte,  pik^Videdthat  we  d6 
^iot  pirbvdkc  its  just  and  merited  ptif>ishme&tir,  but  ta^ 
ther  the  corruption  of  our' owh.  faulty  natures  that 
hiirls  dbWn  vengeftnc^  upon  us» 
'  But  the  reflections  of  the'  d^li^ted  FIbra  ^af  *  thb 
Words  so  suddenly  and  -  ui^xpectc^^y  addressed  tid  her 
by  the  Marqiiis  of  RosiAtief,"w6re  s^h  as  tb '-awaken  id 
her  the  pdr^t  delight, ^fromi '  a  6an6cioUsnei$s  that  the 
a6e|>  interest  dnd  'iblfatude'fae'  had  'si'-Wirmly  eic- 
{jressed'for  her  wdfa^re^  ai^eTi^bb>'  ^  th^^ leiH^  sl^u 
^imerit  than  th^ibPfriend^ip  t&BireM^  hei*  iy^oUtUdtlgh 
sher  cbiild  not  account  fdrtht' before  jio  cold  WriB're^ 
s¥^ai^eld  ihaiiher  h^  I^d  hitliei'to  lidbptdd,  yet^hisibbk^. 
a!nd'  ivbrds  plainly  told  hef  that  Un  this  e^^nihg^^si^ 
^^1>y  do  itfeiny'dli  ^ct'bf'l^difiKk^iice^tbU^^ 
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him :  bnly  did  gbe^wkii  Co  (ileine*.    Sbd  was .  thevefiMre 

determiDed  to  repulse^  nay^  openly  to  reject^  if  neces^ 

sity  required  ife4  the  ovkrttares  made'to  her  by  the  Earl 

of  Clairvitle^  who  gare  her  every  nsaspo  to  supjpose 

that  be  wobld-  vety  shortly  hiake  her  an  offer  of  his 

band ;  oay^  he  had,  during  the  conversktions  'he  hdd 

held -with  bet  uncle^  obtainfed  l^is  permfssioii  to  visit  at 

the  Priory.    She  badoyerheard  Sir  Hector  invite  him 

theve  at'  the  easiest  dpportuoity^  in  which  pemissidn 

dhe  thongbt  her  uncle  bad  stretched  a  point  beyond wbat 

even  tb^iif  near  ri^lalionsb'ip  had  given  him  ;  and  U^n** 

derly  attachled  as  sb^  really  and  truly  \^  to  this  .ddar 

and  iaffectidndte  ttocie,  fet  Flora  was  ddterminied  '■  to 

femain  the  fbee  mistress  of  h^r  own  heart  and  aotionls^ 

and  that  if  sbie  made  a  second  choice  of  a  hnsband,  her 

own  inclinations,  and  not  that  of  others,  must  go* 

vetnit.    Not  that  the  Earl  of  dairville  was  by  any 

means  an  objectionable  acquaintance ;  be  was  a  per* 

fectly  accomplished,  and  appeared,  a  vioy  amiable  per^^^ 

sonage,  while  his  exalted  rank  entift^d  him  to  Uie 

respect  of  the  most  polisfiied  society.    Flora  bad  no 

possible  objection  to  meeting*  him,  or  admitting- him  to 

her  house  ks  a  fi'iend  $  but  she  revetted  at  the  thoughts 

of  bis  ^ver  becoming  her  lover.    She  wdnted  no  lover^ 

excej^t  that  lover  was  of  her  own  hearths  free  election, 

and  fielt  that  sbe  Would  not  be  controlled  in  that  re^ 

^pect  by  any  mortal  in  existence. 

These  were  the  thoughts  of  the  young  aod  lovely 
wIdoUr,  long  ^(V^r  her  attendant  had  .quitted  the  room, 
and  she  b^d  closed  her  beauteous  eyes  in  balmy  slcep» 
What  sh^'  dr^fdrifit  of,  .ii^  cailiKot  ky>  that  ma  je  hdr  so 
restless  tAd  di^ttirbed  ott  h^r  downy  |>illow  f  but  cisr- 
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Uan  k  was  that  Flora  coaI4  not  sleep  Iou|[>  for  the.  life 
of  hcv.  •     5    ;  ,  i  .    '    .•     ,  «•   • 

.  Nor  were  thesloinbers  of  Henry  Conway,  more  re- 
fcesfiing,  tranquil,  or  composed  j  for  the  Jovely  iniage 
q(:  the  .sweet  Fanny  Evelyn^  whom  he  faafd  not  beheld 
at  the  Priory  for  many  succeedii^  days,  and  whom  the 
beautiful  daughters  of  trbe  Countess  of .  Stormond  had 
by.no  means  rivalled  in  the  young  soldier's  estimation, 
still  stole  on.^is  recoUectioni  with. all ^Ihe  fascinat- 
ing graces  whicl^  so  sweetly  hamumized  !With,eyeiy 
soft  and  gentle  feature;  and.  he  .anticipated  thie  hour 
when  he  should  again  have  the*  happiness;  of  conversing 
with  hi^.  A  day  had.indeed  been  {^reed  pn  for  dining 
at  the  Rectory  before  :Sir  Hector  should  depart. f^c 
Oldstock  Hall ;  but  that  day  wa3  uiu^ertain,,  for  it  de* 
pended  wholly,  on  Sir  Hector,  himself,,  whose  whiipsi'-^ 
cality  of  humour  Henry  wa&  fUlly  iai[;qufiiinte4  witb ;  <  the 
slightest  gust,  of  passion,,  if  any  thing  oi>posed  bis  fa-t 
vourite  propensities,'  would,  he  was  well  convinced, 
alter  his  intention  of  .Visitidg  the  Rectory  at.  all.  before 
he  set  out  for  Oldstock  Hall;  and  in  that  case  he 
would  not  have  a  chance  of  seeing  the  lovfely  V^nny 
agtiin,  wbonn  he  admired  most  of  all  ;tbe  females  he 
had  ever  yet* seen  or  conversed  with^  ^Slie . was  so 
gentle,  so  mild>  and  so  femininely  lovely.  .  Aqd  were 
not  the  daughters  of  the  Countess  of  S(ormond  lovely 
too  ?  Certainly  he  could  not  but  acknowledge  that 
Lady  Sophia  Russel  was  extremely  beautiful,  and  her 
young  sister.  Lady  Emmeline,  highly,  interesting ;  but 
they  did  not  resemble. Faniiy  Evelyn  :  she;  was  hum- 
ble like  himself ;  find  he  was  very  sure  that  her  dispo^ 
sUion  was  congenial  to  his  Qwn:  ;Sbe  wasi  grave  too. 
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abd  timidly  reserved ;  for  he  had  ho  predilection  for 
livdy  women ;  even  the  encbaating  vivacity  of  Lady 
Primrose  scritM  not  with  the  quiet' tempefeturebf 
Henry's  uhcotriinonly  sedate  character :  and  he  tliongh't 
tbftt'Wfa.m  Flora  laiughed  so  incessantly,  and'sported 
with  her!facietioa»  un'ole  to  cin  ^dess^  that  dhe'woiild 
have  looked  far  mor6  beaiatitcdf  if  she  could  haVe  bor-^ 
rowed  ten  minutes  gravity  of  her  charnliog^  frileiidb 
But'Flora.  was  gi^ve  enough /the  ensuing  morningy 
when  they  met  at  the  breakfast  table  |  and 'the  i^sende 
of  ludr  chan^ming  spirits  ^aseven  remark^  >by  her  fond 
uncte,  which  itfiet  with  a  blusb^aud  a  smile  frbm  Fkn'ai 
who  pleaded  a  slight  head^^ache  &v  appeaifing  to'  fttur* 
pidly  dull;  The  excbsewniis  admitted,  bul. not  without 
a  sly  insidious  smile  which  sat  tipon/ the  round  ruddy 
faoe  of  the  old  soMier,  ias  tturning  iqiU<^)y  to-  H>edry>  he 
exclaimed^—'-  >"'*    •   i    •  {  ';-.';•/     : . '  :    « 

'^  And  pray  Hklj  whatmalas  i^(m;  so  stupidly  dul£? 
Has^Lady  Priraroseilnfeotdd  you;wfUi  ii  hetd^Hche  tOo^ 
2^nd  frbm  the  same '^ause?  .  Foricurselm^  if- J  have 
heard  either  you  or  her  utter  a  sentence  since  we  havQ 
sat  down  td  breakfast??* ;        : 

Hiem^cok^ured  {deeply,  Itid  slightly  glaticin]^  aC  tte 

iiow'0qc^ally  flushed  icbeeks  of  »Fkira^  slammerisd  oH^m 

'  **  Wbyi«allyi'air>ihaYie'got?f-^--+-^  J.  vM)?'?       :     -i' 

Henryi(Sii)Vi'tbe:curiou3^«harpfalid)  inquiring  eye  of 
bis  patron  faced^fuli  upon  Shim,  and  GoAld;lJK>tfinii^h  bi» 
sentence  for  >  the <  iiSe>  of 'faim i '.  ami;  Sk  Hector, !  noiw 
laughing  mofit'  iminooterlitelyf  roeifer^M-r- 

i^'ilt  is  verylpWn, HaVy tbatbdthiypu.ftnd  tady  Priw-. 
rose  have  goixloiiietbing  thatiyou  cwanot  get  rid  of  Mtbr 
out  some  ariiistaikceioCitbetheftvenlypIaiiQtatf  ]\lf^fs,aaj4 
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ob  die  oocfttioix ;  Jthete  jtine)  soj^eiViSiy  pfffctu^l  r^a^r 
dies  ito;  be  resorted  to  iiiida*  their  most  .{KlwerMiiSf 
flueno6^  I:  iofisure  you.. ; :  -  .What  sSy  you.  Flora  ?".  ...  : ; 
!  •  ^'  Lord,  uucte,  what;  would'  you  hlive  me  aay  to  any 
thing  half  so  absurdly  ridiculous  ?'^  cried  E!loni,:ti  little 
nettled  a(a  bdingjthuft  detiedteimtfae  strsliHgeni  she  had 
itaadekise'o£'to.exc«sd  hlsr  want  of  spiota  ion  tUs  moro^ 
mg.  more  than  anyxitiicr;.  and  instently  proposed,. HI 
the  bebt  reiriedy  they  cotdd.apply  tcf  .oa  tbe  present  jdcr 
Oasibn  for  etottvening  >tfaefar  spirits,:  fnd.puttiDg  thie'm 
into!  gMd: humour,  to  take  a  rideiover  to  lbe:Reetoiy, 
aiidbringthe]$irelyns'h6me  todinncor.   .:     .  ..l!      .. 

"  ^^<}adJ2oolceirsl  an  excellent /thonght^Flora,!"  crii$4 
SSr  Hector}'  ^^I  want  to  see  B^elyn,  to  arc^g^  isomer 
tbinlf^for  the  Welsh  bard  and  his  pretty Uttleibroodof 
chickens  while  I  am  gone  to  Oldstock 4laU;i  .And 
Hbirry  i^t^ants  to  see  Miss  Fanny,  to  ttik.  to,,I)er  oa  to- 
other subject,'  dcfh'tym^  Hal?  You  aoe^  lotigitig  to 
see  Mis^'  Evelyn^  though  you  don't  choose  to  s^ 

*'  Sir,  I  will  own  that  I  am  alvtfays  happy  1^  /eiee  ^Mias 
ETdyn/^ cried  Henry^  iMtfi^so;  i^pkirentl^ . a^  aitlof 
modesi  ingenuoxisiiess  exhibited.  At  bright  gli|WB.  m 
his  fine  ruddy  and-4ntell^ent  k^tas^en^oo^  Abftt -Sir 
Hector  Mrasi't|t*  nd  loss.to  gQess^atjthe  natujiai^f  his 
sehtSnietitd  4br  bbe  dmiablel:dfluglrt6ir  of^i^  ^mv^UsA 
friend,  •  abd  ^  had  •  altteady ^  pre-detetfiniockl,  JH  Jm  own 
mind,  that  birbdbptdd  ;pouflg  finronrite^ahoiri 
dis^iouraged  by  him  in  hi^  gtioyHA^  attliclniieni  for  an 
otijedt '  so  etery  way  wprt^:  tif.fhia  etoetion. . '  Not 
dioositig^  h64<^^,  to  cXHnfamtiiiate  Us  iOoughta,  jor 
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eKpreBs!hi8..1iiteiitioR8y  till  his  affiiifs  atOldatock  Hall 
wei!e  njore  finrily- gettled,  be  liBinmed  «bit  ef.ianold 
fiityiokn'ite:s0ng,:bf  -       .         ;-    •:  , 


« 


J  y       <  -f 


Why,  soldien,  why 
Should  we  be  melancholy." 

AxMi;ikiarcbiad'aut  of  the  rbomwitii  the  step  and  the 
air  of  a  trqe*iiiiilitarir  berc^  teUing  Jlora  to  send  >hiiki> 
word  «f  beii  Ibe  cximage|i;iias  at  title  dcior,  and  that  :luii 
U^€«dd)beiii  readU^  to  attend  hersmntnobsr^iirfndibff 
aifew  indinefitp  'Jthe  ybfiiig  .aokJier  waa  left  alone!  nfitht 
Ponu>  ^  Itm*  notbftnr^  indeed,  that  Sir  Hepkor 'garni 
tbem  'BDy^opportdBity'iif  eiijojon^  ^teie  ai  Me  togbn 
ther  J '  :bot'  when  '■  tfaey ' wi^k'e  mtbont  (bei  furesence  '/of  at 
third  person,  Elora^  ilvho  ptttdsdjr  knew  tife  state'^oE 
Henry  Conway's 'Jie;art'wi<^b  tespeqt  :ta^  her  IcNodyi 
firiendi  alwaya>  contrived  to  talk  of  Faimy  fivs^yiii<;  and 
in  return .  for  so  ■  much  kindneis^  Hedry  nev»r  Ibrg6t!  iter 
say  soQietbing  about?  the '  Marqtiis  bf  ( Rosalvie.  TKte 
pleasnre,  thd^eftyre,  wbicli  &ey^deriiv^  faitoi  ibcsoQonK 
versations  was  as  pdrfi^eklyiii^atad?  fistthdy  were  pecr) 
tecQy  nialiaral ;;  anc)  Fldra,  half'  smHIri^  aal  her  facettt^is 
lincle  itetiteted  )Mri^  a  qai^k  mardhodt  Cffisthe;  dboiv 
pbq^aUy  excUiimed^  > '  I  •  •  m  .'  ti  .- 
.  ^Miow'  toroienfting  my  ndcle  isi  about  poor  f^annj 
and  yout  Mn  €<biway<$  and'  yet  it  is;  tnond  o^ing  tc^ 
tbe  wtiimisiciility  ef>;bis  hnmbar  Ihap  tQ  'any  real  jdda^: 
sure be^iaikes in-teazfngone  so :'  be'i»-not;illfnitnred,' 
thot^  be:'is  posttiwhr'  ah'  lames  InrafferiiMy  pn^vok^l 

Tof'.  wHicb,  deeply '^olfiurkig^  ti^e  .y^uagi  soldiectp&^ 
plied"—  -   :       m.  ,,  ■■ 

c  17  3  F 
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^:Bat  he  18  dot  vmxey  yont  la^Akp,  tbatittbefe^aK^ 
momenta  when  saoh  sporty  as  hecal&'it^  is*,  deathi  lo 
the  feelings  of  a  too  sensibly  acute  r  hearty  in  twlit^ 
hope  and  fear  are  alternately  the  guests;  and  that  some 
objects  are  so  sacredly  dear  to  ns^  that  we  cannot  en- 
dure any  thing  that  seems  only  triflings  or  approaches 
to  derision,  when  they  are  int9odtteed'!as'Ae'Siibjeot& 
of  donnensation.  I,  for  my  part,  find'lt^ampossible  to 
fatikgh'^veu.  at  tb6  jokes  and  plis^BSBotry^of  myipoitron^ 
when  Mi3s  Evelyn  is  the  lobjeet  ol>hiiii'merrHdebfe$'r 
feel,  I  ooofess,  something'  of  displeaaHlDe  ^TOfoiij  swell-^ 
ii^  at:  my  heart,  as  thdugh  it  woold  burst/its  xonfineif, 
when  the  name  of  Fanny  is  intterednifiAr^iimaDeamfig 
and  ill-^seasoned  pleasan^.  '  Piorhspk.  I '  mciy/  be  impru* 
dentin  expressing  the  nature  o&  my^'feelingSi for! this> 
Kyreljf^  youngs  lady;  but  yo»,-yoa^>Lady.Primros^.wilL 
i»t'  covdemfi  me  for  feelings  Iwliiohi  r  (mmot  livoid^; 
whidil  hove  not  the  power*  to  ^obtrol.<  Ye$,.yQUMftre 
all  goodness  aild  icfaarityidild'  you;  wUl  pity  .me^f  rather 
than^cenfltfre  the  weakness  ofi  aiheart  jbhat;  <dQ8tB,  fbiibtd, 
despaursy  and  yetpresumptuGiTtslyibopes.'^    /  -  /)  .>: 

' The.» remark  of  ;Hemyf!:Waa:1x)5  jost;:  ;aiMl.he;had^ 
made  an'appealtofthe  heart  of  Flotaay^tbe  sttnatiQn:of 
which  too  much  resembled  his  -oibn;  ilbr:  abebotfai 
doubted^  feared><and  yet'cherishedhapeflB.ter.'piaiting 
bosom  for  that  stnEtnger-^gui^st  sbewfaad  akctadj/riadmit'; 
tedith^re:  anda^  gentler  sigh^' land  la  :«ofklbhislv:aft'abe 
raised  her  eyes  toimeet  those^of  the  ytmng^'SiMAmi  Icdd 
him  how  fitde  rigbl  she  bad  to  o^nsmje  or^bndomii. 
those  feelings,  which  were  so  similar  to  her  own,  t^hi 
respeet'lo  tbeMarqiiis  ofiRosalme;'  and  sWsdlEly 
pronounced — 


•  t'l  1 1   > 
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^r  >'^UfiDiy;tkvecftl  to  ooildemn;  you^  InSbterid  ooioideain 
fl^ri^lf. ..  I-ato.«iio«8triiiiger  ta  itlie  aaicieties, ^tbe  tiMiit- 
)4aad  .tetri^;aiixieCies^  aiid:dQttbt$y«id-fe|to  thit.  yoa 
bare  !de8ciibed;..iny  09v>ii ^ breitet  Jhas^  been  tortoerec^ 
agoDiK^  1  by .  them  a  and^diall  I  dot.iCOcnpamDDake 
jydnrs  ?.  .Nay,  I  litiiX  do  laoct,  I  wittidacdurage  jyoit  to 
iiope.  Yea,"  added* Ftora,  a/tear atactidg^ito  her.bVely 
agw9ifff(li!;you5iHeai7^  tb^ote- is » bope ; ; for  jBe^.Joone. 
I  .lore,— -Teai,  top  cerlain  do.  I  l6ye;.  but  alasi  it.  is 
.equally  0eri»in  4btt  no  heart  tfligbs  reaponsiy«er.t6  the 
odioea  of'.aii>iiCH.and  that:  bewbdm  I  adore  fisda  no 
IraaisieiD in;cetiirntfiQrnt*-:-*£lura/'.     >  )..  ;> 

:  K^AbiKd^araageUc}  ladyi^f:  ^ceied  Jieniy,  \Tarnied 
"^th  the, miMt  trabsported. gratitude iibr  tbe.<teadcr 
aympad^.sbe.badtekpirasals^aiid.  tbfitSVKCiet  eaoouragiy' 
nient  sbefbad  giten  tojAefi^rveatti^MssioD  he<bad(dla>- 
efcaed  6>r  this^lodfely  Faany^  aiid  deeply  ^oricenied 
that  aher  conaidercid  bei^  oegard  for  thd  Marqius  a6 
bbpelew^)  ^flt- ii>  utteriy  iitipos^ibk.  Ahat  the  iDao^ao 
Uesaed^iso  bonoiired  by^Lady  firifnrbse;.  caa  baioa^^ 
aible'to  the  m^tbiiabie/tisefladcefof  such  a^beart  i  he  is 
iiotj  jeaonotvbe  bliodi  to  audi  exquisite  laveUiiea0>o|r 
piiMtt V  jsadb )  ItkaittoeDdant^  perfeetiooft .  of  tniod^  *»mih 
innate  goodness  of  heart.  Ah»  no  1  dear  :l4dy  Arifv^ 
roibi  yotivoamiot  be  ^tbecobjeet  of  that  nian*a?JDdif- 
teenee  wbon  yoa>  so  greatlycexalt.  hy  the  entfca  ^mf 
sessianeCgrdwiavdiiiiAile  heart/'  / 
; : ^Douuot  deoei^fivoaey deiui .Henry,' wiKb  a linapiMsi-^ 
tionloCJtbe;kmd/usigbed  oiitFlorai;  f^  tbo  Mscqaia  has 
been  betrayied  once  by  a  wodian,  aDd  be  \fiUi  nei^er 
cntati  to:  otte  Jiffifiu  He  believes^fot  her  single  aak^ 
tttatiaU  women  ofciaUie  and  fiiitbless^    l^  bimtibink 

S  F^ 


on;  Sitara iiffl 'tfdc^: w panift «o/j^ 
mmondf  .h^  Jibck  tter<dex< .  AotHnbof '^Mmd-  Flon 
sighed  deeply^>^ wit Jidnrnilgriy^t  GDiBey:wkta  hewiH 
jmd'tlMt  wonieB' oaii4>eiib3  fenie  of:h9artii8>inBD^«wi 
i»»)l  then  ikumnt  the  bittehiets  •of  hk:  wpTOfiAi/l . ; . 
^;  ^^Aiid  i  wiiliitato  thatdght  UDSalK^  ^iMinotir  of  a 
igddUr/'  crf^  Henry,  ^withiber  ottwt  '.«itha8iaf(ife 
:intnatitli'«f  ietWfigi  Witk  whidi  |:4e  tenderiMui  atrbdmed 
wftb^sfl  of  tiio  Iporeljr  widcnv^bad  kispifed  liiiB,  ^<lthnt 
the  Mavqak  is  the  wUlmgislaiirelx)  Ihose  blight  charmft 
yet/ and  that  he  mil  owni  boHB  uiyuatly^he  has  oen^ 
sured  the  constancy  of  woman,- merely  tooause  be  bad 
Iknown.one  cbanging^^l^utter.fly,  tbat.iiored  fiom  flower 
td'Adirer^  I  bhall  yet  ^eb  tbai^'^dajp  aidve,  at i which 
yw  havB'Sp'  distantly  gtan^iuH  boif  J.  think  jrill /approach 
sotehrthaii  .yoii  u];\agine^  tvheki^  another  forkn  taiid  ian^ 
iother^beert  ^urilLvecoimpeiise  hifii  for.  all  the  pangSi^ke 
lias  «i3|dm^  for  one  false./and  fidtblesa  abe^  ye^  Lady 
Mosroseyiny  ^aagsries  n^ill.  greatly  deceive  (me^l  if  ul 
less  than  a  peoed  of  six  months  yon  aie  (Dot  t^ie^bride 
<rir  the  Masqois-  of  Rosalvie;  with. all  this  dittied.'ahd 
prc^ioe  towards,  yonr  fair  and  lovieiy  set,  imnll  (ttm 
but  to  >be  the  (sincerest  cof|vert  imagniable  £xHa  faiailU 


>»> 


•     i      f»*-i    .  .V    »     .    H.         »'.        ?<  Jj.J.s/l* 


groundM  bptoton 
•  ^« Me  the:  bride  of  the.Mavqais/^bf  Bimaivie  ia  less 
tbifli  mperiodof  six months.  t'f..eohoed\Fhm;  mmf^eot 
at  first  of  ecstasy,  whi(^>gifadttallyiloveiBdiniks«biMniH 
tifM  <ind  aniilafiated  moduialiiQns,  till  it  ibeoame^  mere 
soft,  marmuribg,  faolteriog,  tretQtdoub^i.dodiijrakBD* 
^^Ab,  no,  dear  Uenry,  iNieh  «  thoagbt  do^- 'not  .niK 
vritlr  my  calciilathuis^of  eauAly  Alappmeas.  ;BnbA  trace 
to  tihese  isdmbre  reflebljbhs^  M  tbeiy  haire  -  potUitdy 


mmi^  me  qfutevd^j^oarisfa-  ami-  melancholy:  $  and  1  >pro* 
test: that  xvte hive  been  tirikingp  till  time  hab  been  mdt* 

5^ ^byJadjr^  time,  flies  on/ easy  Mtidgawteii'  we  are 
employed  io  talking  of  tiiote  we' love/',  answered 


i  > 


Henry. 

.Aiid.Flora9.:wfaiie  slie  blushed  de^y,  could  not'  bat 
aolaKNdoi^  (the  truth  of  the  observation  f  for  sfae^liad 
aever  pnoe  Aoug^t. it  necessary  to  repair  to  the  toilet^ 
to  make  aay  change,  in  her  atthre<;  and  die  earriage, 
wlucb  hadibeen  xnderad)  waa  already  drawn  up  to  the 
dooa  Flora:. sprang  :ffonti  her  chairs  riu  nji  to  her 
dnesaiog^roomy^iaiid  desiring  Raoliel  tn  throw  a 'ml 
0¥er  heDgipsey^-bonuet^^aml  toiSisg  a  mantle  over  her 
siieuklecs,  was.prepafed  in<t^u  kninotes  to  attend  her 
uode^  jievifan'lookiB^.  half  so  bewitchingly  lovdy  as 
when  thus  unadorned  by  the  aid  of  ornament  or  dress* 
And  Sir  Hector,  Jwho  only  gtfsoed  on  her  pretty  leiktores, 
fei^got  tciramack^itliatralthoaghi  she  bad'sdfficierit  iSme, 
she  was^sdlMn  the  plain  ^enlbg  gown  in  which  »he 
hadi  sait.  domu  taifatieakfastii^  so-iitCte  doe»'rteal  beatity 
Fequiie' any  assistance  borrowed  ^m  fehiotiable  art 

t6jttktdb^fflflt!«'o. .  7.  .,'•.  

'  Sir  Heetor-tvais  i  in  excellent  good  humour  and  spi-* 
rifts iwUeniftfaey  arrived  at  the  Rectory;  and  Mr.  and 
Mrs.  Evelyn,  and  their  lovely  d&ugibtevy  feceiv?ed  the 
higheitjgri^fibatiaielat.being'boiiociredwith  so  friendly 
^»iVbitiaatd;atso;eaily,8i:»,lillur."  '    < 

.f^  Uris  soiAKindiof/jioii^  myltovei'f jeried  Mrs.  Evelyn, 
^^totbestcnvAiihooght^oh  yotir^fioorhttknhle.  Rectory 
Criewis  iwthmldmiabmf^  tlieidpieMid  ohrele  tof  glay  and 
fasfaidna|>leifinlkB'byt which  ij^u  haveb^en  surrounded 
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in  the  magnificent  oiaasieq  of  tibe  (>ounteqs  of  StoDt 
mend*'  And  yoH^  dear  Sir  Hector>  how.iugbly  gratified 
Mr.  Evelyn  will  be  to-day  with  yoilr  cbfuinittg  aocielyy 
and  howdeligbtfttlly  apr^poi^  for  faeiis; tliilBi. dajriqoite 
disei^aged  from  piibUc  duty.''  i  ;    .    . 

^*  I  am  heartily  glad  to  hear  it,  Madam>''  cried  Sir 
Hector^  ^'  fertbenlibail  hare  80  muohriqini^.pleastoe 
in. his  society^  But  I  have  a  gneat*  dealt^f  -  bustoesa'ta 
transact !  with  my  friend  Bvelyovl  assore  yoo;  solf 
hinted  to  my  niece  b^re  we'  came  oat ;  and  the  con-' 
seqaence  iS)  that  I;  must  steal  htm '  awayt  ham  you  fop 
two  or  three  hours.  Have  i^  your  consent^  >Mrs.  Biwe->' 
lyn.'P^  and  yours/  Miss  Fanny?  Zounds !  .^li-  are> 
looking* as 'fresh  and  .ai3:fair.as:a.mountkdn«^y.  You* 
go.to*  bedv  a4/  seasonable,  hours,  atnc) . that  isf  the  ilciason. 
of  it;  while  Florals  getting  as  late  as therilashionafahy 
ndghbourst.^^        •  .         '.  i;j.    .    .    :.  .        ;-      - 

^^  Oh  fie^  uQi^le/don't  tell  td^s/'  dried  J^ora.  r^ 

.''indeed^  but  there  is  8ome:ttiith  in  yiMir >nndeV 
observation,  imy/dear.Floi%^'i  said  Mrs;  Evdys^  as  she 
glanced  'With  affectionate  anxiety  at  the  mrastiaHy'  pale' 
complexion  of  the  young  widow  y  ^  ialofaouvfr  willto*) 
tally  destroy  the  effect  of  that  lovely  bloomilfoc^wbiob 
yoo  were  everso'iismarkabte^  .iWhat  is\i)eo(>iiieiofitbe 
absent  ros^  my  sweet  FloraB  I  prolest^.tha^inevec 
saw  you  look  so  pale;^'     -,    i  ..  j  .  .  ;    .  .. 

Though  Flora!  comkl  viery  wdl.  Imvefd^eflsed  inHth' 
this  observation  of  Mrs.irEvely(n  IJ^ng  made;iiit  the^ 
presence  of '  hier  uncle,  who-  immediately  diraeted  lus 
eyes' towarids'her }  and  though '8hecodld.very:«adl«<ai6^ 
count  for  the  rose  haNmg  lately  desevtdd  iheiifair  ehce^ 
yet  she  exerted  every  effort  in  .herjiloivevUoKfiffimide 


her  beloved  frienck  that  i^be  was  never  in  better  health 
and  spk^ts  than. ht  die  present  joiomenty  and  that  she 
craM  attribute  hec  pale  end. languid  looks  this  niom^ 
ing  to  nolJbing  dore  dian  a. violent  head^achey  of  whioh. 
she  bad'Complftkied  to  her  unble  when  she  came  dowoi 
stairs  to  breakfast,  bat  which  was  now  coinsideirablyl 
rdieved  from  the  effects  of  her  ride:  over  to  theRec^: 
tpry^  ahd'the  pleasure  she  experienced  in  the  society  ofi 
hernfriendsi  And^.^liile  Flora  »wa»  addressing  this' 
speech  to  Mrs.  Evelyn  andFabny/.&ir  Heotoc  had  con-* 
triced  to  steal  out ^ of  the  roonn^Itakiiig  Mr.  JSvelyi^.and 
even  Bepry  blonig^  with,  hied,  svrikichtgBve . the  /ladies  anr 
ap^rtdnily  of*  enjoying  xsome  conversation  by  I  ttem-*. ' 
8dves{;<  andlQloratiimmediftt^  gtive'faD.aeooteti  of ; tbd 
day>sfae;had  passed  at  the  Couintess  of  Stornipnd's,  and. 
to iwhomdieihad^ been  introduced thece.'^       .     .      t 

.^^I  assure  yo»>that;niy  undCi  was^highly;  delisted, 
with;  the<,Earl.  of  Claiirvilk^V  nltered)  she.  .  '^Heiis^  I 
allow,  a  ivery:  accomplished inian^  and. appears. tci  'be 
truly  amiable,  although  his  pacttcular^attentions  tp  me: 
sometimes  i. gendered  "his;  conver^atioh :  &tigiiing.;  - 1 
woald -say  iiitrusivdy> so^ if< 'thevteFm  mak' perfectly  ap^- 
^ropriateftotaiinaBidf •suchipblished  planners iand re- 
fined: education;  No! imatter^twe) ooniidt  ahvatys.adr 
muejth6seiwhoadfl9inejQB.Vi.  '.  v/.u  . 
'u^f'Mvbeij^my.loyey'!/CTv^iMsB^JKve\W^  and  smiled; 
^^yet  sometimes  we  admire  ol]9ects^ far. less  iVo^rthy  of 
tMir>  estciem.  .'^o6t  liOnL  Giairville/l  fear,  'has  some 
dangeix>tts  And.  powerful  rival  in  the  heart  of  my  Flora, 
&iiice}bcing^'SOi truly  amiable. ast  she  describes  him  to; 
b^ .  still « )Sfae  lis  J  oaot  disposed  ■>  to  admire  ^m,  or  accept 
of  his  atientioas-'^ 
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Flora; colonred. deeply  in  fc^Iyin^^  >      [ 

**  You  do  jue  wroBg^  dearMra.'BTfiIyD9  in  stipfMisiiig; 
that  I  de  :iiot  appreciate  meritwheievleir  I  bcbolAk^ 
nay,  yoa  are  well  assnredthat  I  doi  ..  Ido  admire  ;t)iei 
Barl  of  Glairv]lley^bat«*T-bttt-^I  do  hofrt^Ifife  hib^  a»& 
I  fed'iwdi  eonvinced  that!  nenst  shalL.;  Then  wJMtt 
are  his^atteotiona  to  meB..  T  will  never,  neceii^  tbeajkri 
tendDnaofaiiy  man  whoml  do:<not  ki¥e^  J^didofiC!^ 
bal  that  dnce  waa  to  pleaae  my /father^    Ihaye.nowi 

no  father  to  fetter  joy,  radiisatioiisu'r  '^^    ' 

.  ^^Aitd  nb  husband,  Kloraf^'  firied EEmny, ftelini;  finr: 
the  pain  tvhich  her  mother  Juid.  o^rtainlyy  tiionfi^imHi^j 
cenUy  inflicted  <hi  the  heart  «f  her  lovely  friends ; :  tfo^t 
FaOny  had  prononnoed  thfa  sebtenee.  in  a  .tone;  80;peo<hK 
liarly  arch^  and  yet  so  sentciiltiQiisly  gnm^  that,  ii>  djB4> 
spite  of  her  present  f eelings,  which  were  a  Jjfatle  rninrti*. 
fled  by  the  severity  of  Mrs.  Eardyn  on  a  sni^ecti  she 
coidd  aa  ill  parry  off,  Flora  had  miich  diffictillyjiti  pre-?  * 
serving  the  .gravity  of  her  <Hrahtenance;/bntm{|ter>a: 
long  pause,  she  answered-t-^  .  .m- 

'^  And  no  husband^  iFanny ;  you  liave^  ligktlf  sud  it : 
when  I  hady  tfieret  were  no  spanfibesi.'iihttti  i  ^A.not 
cheecfnlly .  make^  Hoj  confi^rnli  .to  >hia/:oaniiiiandB,::fB4 
submit  in  all  things'  to  hi^  attthoril^.  BaH  why  shtaldi 
I  make  sacrifices  now?  .It  is  ungeileroii^tt  IS'Crael. 
to  ex|)ect  that  I  should,  after  the  early  maiiTiag^  I  itiade 
with  my  Lord  itimrose,'' 

/^  Indeed  it  would  be  very  druel^  Fk)ra/^8iglb^  onl 
the  gentle  Fanny;  ^^it  wouki  be  sbod^hg  toa  to:eB&») 
pect  that  because  you  married  aai  oldoi^P  oilkce'jin 
yejurlife;,  to  jdease  your  falber>:that  you-iareitoibiarry. 
an  old  man  a  second  time,  to  please  ybav^uncte:!'  <  i    • 
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'^  Ah,  but  I  willbot  do  auy  such'  thing,"  cried  Florti, 
speaking  with  increased  warmth  and  spirit^  now  that 
Fanny- bad  tak^  up. the  cudgel  for  h^r. 

*^  Well,  my  love,  there  is.  nobody  would  persuade 
yqu.  to  dQ  any  such  thing/*  cried  Mrs.  Evelyn,  sur- 
priaed  and  hurt  at  the  petulance  which  she  had  be- 
trayed, and  which  waa  50  unusual  with  her.  ^^Bot 
come^  recover  your  temper,  and  we  will  say  no  more 
about  Lard  Clairvi|Ie.  But,  apropos^  you  Have  not  yet 
tdd  me  how  your  U0cle  liked  the  dowager  Duchess  of 
Pemberton,  andr-and'^wbat  is  the  name  oi  her  ac- 
coipptished  nephew  ?" 

*f  The  Marquis  •  of  Ro»alvie,"  quickly  answered 
Faany^ 

.  ^'  Ah,  you  knew  his  name  well  enougb,'Mrs.  Eve- 
lytj/'  cried  Flora,  reproachfully,  and  looking  j^t  Fanny 
again  to. -support  her  against  her  mother's  second  at- 
tack of  raiJl^^  "and  as  to.  my  uncle,  I  never  once 
i^ked^bimhowbe  liked  the  Marquis;  but  he  is  already 
aware  that  I  dislike  him  not,  and  that  is  sufficient." 
.  ."  Welt  pjy  4€»rest,  I  suspected,  as  much,"  cried 
Mrs.  Bveiyn,  now  endeavouring  to  coax  the  half  of- 
fended Flora,  as  gently  as  possible,  for  she  was  nearly 
provoked  to  tears;  ^f  but  why  should  you  be  so  petu- 
\s^  with  me,  my  Flora,  at  my  having  discovered  a 
Sjptc;ret  {which  you  have  no  longer  the  power  of  conceal- 
ing, and  yet  would  hide  from  your  most  attached 
friends?  .Believe-  me,  that  the  object  whom  you  ho- 
oaiirwiUi  yourregprd  must  ever  be  dear  to  her  who 
hastievor  watched  over  you  with  the  fond  solicitude,  the 
tender  fnixiety  of  maternal  love.  All  I  fear  is,  (and 
Heaven  graqt  that  I  may  be  deceived,)  that  the  object 
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90  dear  to  her,  so  blessed  in  e^ccUing  s^ch  powerful 
interest  in  her  heart,  is  not*-*-(pardon  me,  dearest 
Flora,  if  I  thus  openly  express  my  doubts)— 'but  I  do 
indeed  fear  that  this  MartjuSs  of  Hosalvie  is  not  so  sen- 
sible of  yoor  perfections  as  he  ought  to  b^ ;  or,  in 
other  words,  that  he  loves  not  Flora  as"— '-— 

i<<  Flora  loves  him,''  cried  Flora,  with  sudden  and 
involuntary  quickness,  and  half  angry  and  offended 
again  with  the  ingenuous  candour  and. sincerity  of  her 
maternal  monitor  and  friond.  ^^  And  you  havQ  gnessed 
rightly)  Rosalvie  does  not  love  Flora,  although  Flora 
so  dearly  loves  him.  Well,  Mrs.  Bvely^,  that  I  cannot 
help,  you  know;  we  often  love  those  who  love  not 
us;  but  I  can  help  letting  him  see  that  I  love  him, 
cannot  I  ?" 

''  Why  yes,  my  love,  there  are  ways  and  means  td 
do  that,  certainly,"  cried  Mrs.  Evelyn,  heartily  feeling 
for  the  situation  of  the  young  and  lovely  widow,  and 
lamenting  her  unfortunate  meeting  with  this  youpg 
ijobleman ;  yet  wishing  to  soften  her  disappointed 
hopes  as  much  as  possible,  she  tenderly  added-^'^  Yes, 
my  Flora  has  too  much  pride  and  resolution,  I  hope, 
to  let  any  man  know  of  the  power  he  has  obtained  over 
her  heart,  whose  own  does  not  glow  with  mutual  ar^ 
dour  towards  hen" 

''  It  is  my  intention  to  shun  the  Marquis  of  Rosalvie 
as  much  as  possible,"  cried  Flora,  with  a  gentle  sigh« 
^^But  is  absence  an  infallible  cure  for  love,  Mrs*  Eve<- 
lyn  Y' 

**  Try  the  experiment,  my  dearest,"  answered  Mrs. 
Evelyn. 

*'  So  I  will,  dear  Mrs.  Evelyn,"  cried  Flora ;   "  I 
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\<rill  positiv^ely  think  of  this  Marquis  ho  more;  aud 
tfaOQgh  I  have  no  doubt  bot  the  Stormond's  will  bring 
faim  one  day  to  the  Priory  with  them }  (indeed,  I  know 
they  wiU,  because  I  have  invited  the  Duchess:)  I 
%viU  behavte  so  oold^  so  formal^  so  distant-^that  he  shall 
never  see  that  I  care  any  thing  at  all  about  him/' 

'^  That  is  right,  my  love/'  cried  Mrs.  Evelyn,  smil- 
ing) ^*  keep  to  that  line  of  conduct^  and  you  will  do.'' 

^*  Promise  first  that  you  will  never  repeat  the  namo 
of  the  Marquis  to  me  again^  Mrs.  Evelyn." 

*^  Not  unless  you  compel  me  to  do  it,  Flora;  other- 
wise be  assured  (  never  will^"  gravely  replied  Mrs. 
Evelyn* 

The  mutual  promise  was  made,  witnessed  by  Fanny, 
who  laughed  immoderately,  and  was  highly  amused  by 
this  scene  between  ber  mother  and  her  lovely  friend; 
and  good  humour  aaod  harmony  being  again  restored. 
Flora  resumed  her  charming  vivacity  just  in  time  for 
her  uncle  to  witness  her  returning  sprits  and  enliven* 
ing  smiles. 

A  plain  but  excellent  dinner  was  then  served  up ; 

for  Mr.  Evelyn  would  not  permit  them  to  depart. 

« 

Henry  had  the  unspeakable  happiness  of  being  seated 
next  to  Fanny,  and  sometimes  to  steal  a  look  at  her 
without  being  observed  even  by  Sir  H^c^tor, :  whose 
good-natured  raillery  (for.  it  was :  nothing  more)  he 
most  dreaded.  But  Sir  Hector :had  pther-  employment 
on  his  hands  than  to  watch>  at  the  present  moment, 
the  looks  of  the  young  couple;  and  Mr.  and  Mrs. 
Evelyn  had  too  much  confidence  in  their  amiable  child 
to  suspect  that  any  conversation  was  passing  between 
her  and  the  young  soldier,  that  was  not  warranted  by 
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the  strictest  rules  of  delicacy,  atad  the  pureist  principles 
of  honour.  '  Fanny  had  been '  too  early  taught  an  im- 
pressive lesson  by  her  respected' fkther^  in  iafancy,  to 
forget  his  valuable  precepts  now  that  she  had  arrived 
to  the  age  of  maturity ;  while  the  exalnple  of  her  ami- 
able mother  was  constantly  in  her  mind's  ^e^. and- her 
sentiments  engraven  on  ^0r  heairt. 

At  an  early  hour  after  dinner  all  the  geotjemjen  de- 
parted. Sir  Hector  was  goixig  to  arrange  some  basi- 
ness  at  Whitethbrn  Cottage,  relative  to  some  future 
provision  he  had  in  view  for  Mr.  Llewelyn  and  bis  fa- 
mily ;  and  be  wished  Mr.  Evelyn  and  Hemy  Conway 
to  be  present  on  the  occasion.  Perhaps  Henry  had 
rather  have  remained  where  he  bad  beta  ao  happily 
stationed  (taring  dioner ;  but  this  he  couM  not  dd  with 
any  propriety  whatever^  and  therefore  was'  obliged  :to 
follow  the.command^  of  his  patk^m,  wUh  Fadny  in  :hi9t 
head,  and  Ibvie  fn.  bis  hearty  which  weire'  far  more  po-i 
tent  in  their  effects  than  the  wine  he  had  been  drink- 
ing. 

Meanwhile  thfe  'ladies,  finding  th^  were  absolutely 
deserted,  and  likely  to  become  soKtary  d<iring  the 
whole  of  the  evening,  proposed  a  ramble  for  them^ 
selves  {the  vireatber  being  delightfully  fine)  to  the  cot- 
tage of  a  Mrs.  Melville,  who,  with  a  lovely  daughter^ 
had  been  inhumanly  deserted,  and  reduced  to  th^ 
lowest  depths  of  poverty,  by  the  saciilegioas  monstei; 
who  bad  married  her,  and  then  abandoned  her  to  all 
the  horrors  of  want  and.  misery ;  and  in  this,  deplorable 
state  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Evelyn  had-  found  her  and  the 
lovely  giri,  who  had  never-known  a  father's  protection. 
With  that  compassionate  kindness  and  warm  benevo- 
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leooe,w&ich.  alwaya  diatiAgoisbed  the  worthy  Rector 
and  bis  amiable  wife,  tbey  entered  the  sick  chamber  of 
Ibe  then  apparently  dying  woman,  relieved  her  wants, 
procured  her  medical  asi^istaoce,  and  jsootbed  her  aq- 
guish  by  gmog^  her  a  solemn  assurance  to  protect  her 
daagbter.,  shlonld  her  sufferings  terminate  her  exi^l* 
ence«  .  Mrs.  Melville  had  since  recovered  from  the  iqi-. 
mediate  attack  of  the  disorder  which  momentarily 
threatened  her  life;  but  the.  medical  professor  assure^ 
Mr.  Evelyn  that  her  malady  was  incurable,  and .  that 
she  was  progressively  hastening  on   to  that  bourne 
from  whence  no  traveller  has  ever  yet  returned. 
•  This  account  had  been  daily  impacted  to  Flora,  and 
daily  had  she  contributed  to  the  waqts  of  Mrs.  Mel- 
yiUe  by  her  benefica»ce.    And  .it  Wias  Flora's^  sudden 
inqairy  after  thebealtb  of  .the  suffering  invalid  that  re-; 
minded  Mrs.  Evelyn- of  the  promise  she.  had  made  her 
of  calling  iOn  her  soide  fine  evening,  when,  if  she  found 
^  herself  collected,  she  would  inform  her  of  the  particu^ 
lars.of  her  melancholy,  history. 

f^V'orliuive  as  yet  but  partially  heard  the  sorrows 
of  tUs  most  Auffering' creaturp,"  cried  Mrs.  Evelyn^ 
'^  she  His  been  too  powerless  to  ^nter  on  the  subject  of 
those  domestic  misfortunes  which  have  reduced  her  to 
the  situation  in  which  we  foui;Kl  her.  And  since  she 
has  gained  a  little  strength,  I  could  not  bear  to  remind 
her  of  them  ;  delicacy  has  forbade  me  to  inquire  fur- 
ther: but  this  morning  she  expressed  a  wish  to  Mr. 
Evelyn  to  see  and  converse  with  me.  He  thinks  her 
much  better.  The  cottage  is  only  a  quarter  of  a  mile 
distant ;  let  us  go,  my  dear  Flora,  and  see  the  poor 
"^^ufferer  and  her  afflicted  daughter.'^ 
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*'  Whom ''  Mr.  Bvelyn  told  me  was  a  lovdy  yoiiDg 
creature,  and  the  mother  a  woman  of  elegant  manners ; 
and  yet  she  is  deserted,  her  and  her  obild^  by  the  Ci- 
ther of  the  one,  and  the  husband  of  the  other.  Dear 
Mrs.  Bvelyn,  wha€  monstera  some  of  these  men  are. 
But  come,  let  us  instantly  go,  and 'console  her  all  we 
cto,'*  added  Flora,  knmediately  rising  and  throwing 
her  mantle  around  her.  ^^Mrs.  Evelyn,  take  some 
toOney  with  you ;  and  you,  Fanny,. take  all  the  money 
you  have.  I  have  most  unfortunately  left  my  purse,  in 
my  hurry,  on  my  dressing-table.  No  matter— -give  my 
widow's  mite  to  poor  Mrs.  Melville,  and  [  will  settle 
the  balance  of  my  accounts  with  yon  and  your  mother 
at  another  opportunity." 

The  request  was  implicitly  attended  to.  Fanny 
provided  herself  with  the  whole  contents  of  her  purse, 
for  she  knew  well  what  sort  of  a  widow's  mite  agreed 
with  the  generous  disposition  of  her  lovely  warm- 
hearted friend.  And  being  quite  ready  for  their  bene- 
volent expedition,  the  three  friends  set  out  arm  in  arm 
together  on  a  mission  that  lovely  woman  shews  love- 
liest, best,  in  her  sweetest  form,  and  most  endearing 
to  heaven,  most  admired  on  earth— the  missionary  an-' 
gel,  that  whispers  peace  to  the  afBioted,  and  contri- 
butes to  the  relief  of  human  misery.      : 
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CHAPTER  XIX. 


<<  Oh  love !  how  are  thy  piteious  svreetest  ninutes 
Thus  eyer  CfossMy  thug  ▼et'd  with  dimppdintmeott  I 
Now  pride,  pow  ficklenessy  fi»ntiM»tiQ  qiiarreUy 
And  ^uUen  coldness^  give  us  pain  by  turns." 

ROWE. 


Arrived  at  the  cottage  of  Mrs.  MdviUe,  the  three 
administering  angeU  of  pity  aDd  compassicHiiate  Hind-» 
xiess  very  soon  found  admittance  to  the  apartment  in 
which  the  still  sufferiog  invalid  and  her  daughter^  a 
lovely  girl,  tall,  elegant,  and  gracefal,  and  apparently 
about  seventiaen  years  of  age^  were  sitting.  A  faint 
hectic  blqsii  rested  for  a  moment  on  the  cheek  of  Mrs. 
Melville,  and  hope  animated,  and  for  a  moment  also 
brightened  her  languid  and  sunken  eyes,  as  she  up- 
lifted them  to  meet  the  kind  glances  and  compassionate 
inquiries  of  her  generous  and  amiable  bendaetors. 

^'  I  am  happy  to  see  you  so  much  recovered,  Mrs. 
Melville,'*  softly  wh]3pered  Mrs.  Evelyn^  ^^and  beg 
that  you  will  use  no  further  ceremony  with  us ;  but 
resume  your  seat,  and  remiun  perfectly  composed 
and  quiet  ^  andif  you  are  not  able  to  talk  to  us,  why 
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we  will  talk  to  yoa.  ^ere  is  Lady  Primrose,  whom 
you  have  been  so  long  ipipatient  to  behold,  and  my 
daughter ;  they  were  both  anxious  to  inquire  after  your 
health/' 

"  You  honour  me  most  highly,  madam,"  exclaimed 
the  sufferer.  '^  Lady  Primrose !  and  is  this  the  Lady 
Primrose,  that  compassionate  angel,  to  whofe  benefi- 
cent kindness  I  have  been  so  much  indebted  ?  Amelia, 
look  at  our  young  and  Jov^ly  benefactress:  speak, 
speak  for  your  mother ;  my  heart  is  too  ML.'' 

^^  Indeed,  bat  I  shall  be  very  angry,  Mrs.  Melville, 
if  either  you  or  your  daughter  say  a  word  about  the 
matter,"  cried  Flora,  in  a  vqice  of  the  most  fascinating 
sweetness,  drawing  her  chair  close  to  Mrs.  Melville, 
and  kindly  pressing  the  white  and  emaciated  hand  of 
the  patient  sufferer ;  "  we  are  not  coming  here  to  talk 
of  the  little  services  I  have  been  so  fortubate  as  to  have 
it  in  my  power  to  rendei*  you  and  Miss  Melville,  and* 
which  has  given  me  the  most  unspeakable  happi- 
ne^."  .  •    .  •  .:...;•>■ 

^^  Ah,  your  Ladyship !  and  do  you  call  those  services 
trifiing,  which  have  prolonged  the  existence  of  a 
wretched  mother,  and  soothed  the  thorny  pillow  of 
disease,  those  liberal  generous  benefactions,  to  which  I 
owe  my  present  quiet  tranquil  state  ?  For  I  am  in  no 
pain  I  I  am  much,  much  better,  and  should  be  happy, 
did  I  not  know  that  I  must  shortly  leave  my  child,  my 
poor  innocent,  delicate  Amelia,  without  a  mother's 
care;  alas,  without  a  father's  toOj-^for-T—jfor— -for*' — 

Mrs.  Melville  paused;  and,  from  the  shortness  of 
her  breath,  it  was  im  agonizing  pause  to  her.  No  one 
interrupted  her,  for  she  motioned  with  her  hand  for 
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fevery  one  to  be  silenl;  and  while  ft  brighter  hectic 
glow  passed  over- her  bef6re-blancbed -cheek,  she  gra- 
dually resumed  her  cbmpodure ;.  and  resting  her  humid 
dark  eyes  full  on  the  lovely  face  of  ttora,  she  faulter- 
ingly  pronouDced-i—  ' 

'  <'  Yes,  Lady  Primrose,  my  child  will  have  no  fetfaer 
to  protect  her  when  I  am  gone,  for  he  deseirted'hei; 
eveh  4>efore  she  was  born."  '     ,  ;<  • 

"  Barbariah  !"  indign&ntly  exclaimed  Florar  ;*^But 
dear  madam,  do  not,  I  beseech  you,  rex^althfesei  painful 
images  to  your  recollection  ;  they  sire  past^iandcdnhot 
again  return.  -  Oh,  let  me  hope  that  you- will'  G.berisfa' 
happier  thoughts,  and 'that  more  gmiKng  scenes  and 
brighter  prospects  shdll  await  you."  •        i  '   .  '  ^ 

"  Yes,  I  feel  well  assured,  dearest  lady^  that  brighter 
prospeicts,  more,  smiling  segues,  do  await  me/*  cried 
Mrs.  Melville,  energetically;  ^^but  ah^  liiy  Amelia! 
what  prospects  remain  for  her  V\ 

The  tear$  of  Miss  Melville  had  tilt  this  moment  been 
redtraified,  not  only  from  fear  of  increasing  the  agita-* 
tiofi  of  heir -sick  mother,  bnt  out  of  delicacy  arid  re*^ 
sp^ct  to  thefeelibgs  of  her  bqnefaetors :  but  now  they 
f6ll  in'tor^^ts  over  her  fair  face  and  boebm  ;  and  in  a 
voice  almost  inartK^ulate,  6he  sobbed  out-—  :  *  -    : 

-  '^  Dearest  mamtna,  do  not  talk  thus';  you  will  in-eak 
tbe  heart  of  your  poor  AmeHa,  indeed  you  will;  look 
too  how  much  you  have  affected  these  dear  kind  aitd 
good  ladies."'  .  .; 

Amelia  had  bent  over  the  side  of  her  mother,  and 
kissed  her  pale  lips,  which  now  murmured,  with  soft 
emotion— 

"Porgive  nie, — you  must  all  forgive  me;  buLyou 

6  18  Sh 
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rami  al$o  hear  me,  Mra.  Evelyn.  I  have  promised  ^o 
displose  my  and,  9ad  history  to  ypii,  and  why  your  ex- 
cellent  husband  discorered  me  and  my  child  perishing 
for  want,  and  reduced  to  the  last  fttage  o(  human  mi- 
sery.  I  promised  you,  dear  .Mrs.^velyo^  at  a  time 
when  I  could  not  accomplish  the  task;  iff  was  too 

4 

painfiili  too  agonizing,  too  tbrohhiog  to  my  recollec- 
tion, while  under  the  influence  o(  bodily  disease:  and 
yon  would  not  hear  of  it  till  my  mind  was  in  a  more 
tranquil  state ;  yet  I  considered  it  a  sacred  pipmiae, 
and  determined  that  the  moment  I  should  be  relieved 
from  pain  I  would  perform  thisdn.tyto  mykindfmd 
dompassionate  friends.  For  this  reason  I  summoned 
you  here ;  I  told  Mr.  Evelyn  that  I  wished  to  see  you> 
for  that  purpose^  and  requested  that  he  would  tell  you 
so.  I  had  previously  prepared  all  my  materials,  and 
coUected  all  the  circumstances  that  I  wished  to  malfe 
you  acquainted  with.  It  is  now  ready,  and  I  am  per-r 
fiectly  composed  in  mind  to  detail  it  to  you.  Your 
daughter's  presence,  and  the  compassionate  angel  yon 
have  brought  with  you  will  be  no  drawback  to  the 
confidence  that  I  shall  repose  in  you  by  a  recital  of  the 
wrongs  of  a  helpless,  injured  female,  who,  though  id 
the  character  of  a  deserted  wife  and  mother,  has  yet 
no  catise  to  blush  for  herself,  but  mourn  over  the  mis- 
fortunes, while  she  must  forgive  the  author  of  her 
miseries*  Yes,  guilty  as  he  is,  when  I  look  at  that  in- 
nocent angel,  of  whom  he  is  the  father,  I  feel  inclined 
to  drop  a  tear  over  his  frailties,  and  remembering  only 
that  he  is  the. father  of  my  Amelia,  pardon  and  forgive 

^'  Now,  Mrs.  Evelyn,  you  hav^  my  reasons  for  so 
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earaestly  wishing  to  behold  you.  A  period  may  arrive^ 
(and  I  feel  it  hourly  approaching,)  when  this  wiah  and 
this  request  maybe  unavailing.  You  understand  me; 
I  haTe  no  affectation  in  wishing  to  deceive  my  friends, 
or  fill  with  delusive  hopes  and  expectations  the  heart 
af  that  affectionate,  exemplary  child.  1  am  bettor  j  it 
would  be  the  height  of  ingratitude,  of  impiety,  to  say 
that  I  am  not ;  but — ^but-— you  may  guess  the  rest,  my 
beloved  friends.  I  would  spare  the  pangs  which  now 
vend  the  bosom  of  my  Amelia :  but  she  is  surrounded 
by  iangels  'Of  compassion,  and  will  better  sustain  the 
shock  which  she  would  receive,  were  I  to  tell  her  with<- 
out  their  presence,  that  ere  long  she  will  be  mother- 
less. I  can  never  recover.  Amelia,  my  darling,  it  is 
useless  to<  deceive  you ;  cherish  not  a  hope  that  !  ediall 
long  be  with  you;  and  let  the  present  moments  be 
passed  in  teadiing  my  child  the  lesson  of  fortitude. 
It  js  not  the  first,  Amelia,  that  I  have  taught  yoi|; 
learn  to  bear  it,  and  dry  those  tears  which  only  now 
add  to  my  su&ilngs,  and  pierce  my  heart  with  anguish 
insupportable.^' 

Amelia  sobbed  aloud.  She  bad  thought  her  mother 
not  only  better,  but  perfectly  recovered  from  her  in-» 
disposition.  She  had  fancied  too,  from  the  hectic  j3usb 
in  her  face,  and  the  return  of  her  appetite,  that  £|he 
was  hourly  gfdning  strength  and  spirits.  To  be  awak- 
ened from  this  ecstatic  and  transporting  thought,  and 
from  her  own  lips  to  hear  the  fatal  truth,  was  indeed  a 
shock  too  great  for  her  youthful  mind  to  bear;  and 
sinking  on  the  shoulder  of  Mrs.  Eivelyu,  she  wept  with 
inoceased  anguish,  while  Flora  endeavoured,  by  every 
soothing  means  in  her  power,  to  pa<}ify  and  ponsole  the 

2  H  2 
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half  frantic  girl;  and  tbe  tenderest  attentiooB,  both  of 
Mrs.  Evelyn  and  the  gentle  Farniy^  were  directed  to 
the  agitated- suffering  motherland  at  length  they  suc- 
ceeded. Amelia  was  assured  by  Mrs.  £velyn  and  the 
kind-hearted  Flora^. that  in  the  fears  that  Iter  mother 
had  so  awfully  foreboded,  she  should  never  stand  in 
ileed  of  friends  or  protection/ and  oonjuring  her  to  re- 
cover her  self^possqssion  as  mubh  as  possible  in  the 
presence  of  her  suffering  parent.  .  They  had  the  plea- 
sure of  soon  pei^ceivihg  that  their  attentions  were  not 
thrown  away  upon  the  lovely  girl^  nor  their  excellent 
advice  neglected. 

•  Meanwhile  tea  was  got  in  readineiss,  and  .the.  amiable 
Fanny  aiisisted  on  the  occasion,  with  a  sweetness  and 
^abiKty,  and.  with  such  delicacy  to  the  wounded  feel- 
ings both  of  tbe  mqtber  and  her  daoght^,  that  F,lora 
felt  that' there  was  nothing  coidd  endear  her  lovely 
friend  more  to  her  heart,  than  this  noble  display  of 
engaging  manners  and  disposition.  > 

But  no  piersuasions  could  induce.  Mrs.  Melville  to 
postpone  her  narrative  to  some  other,  opportunity. 
She  declared  that  she  not  only  fdt  perfectly  composed, 
but  iemiivieDed  by  the  conversation  of  her  charming 
friends ;  and  desiring  her  daughter  to  give  her  a  folded 
paper,  which  wia$  carefally  deposited  in  a  small  cabi*- 
net,  she  spread  it  before  her  on  the  table,  and  heaving 
a  gentle  sigh,  addressed :  hkv  comipassionate  auditors  in 
the  following  afiecting  and  imf^ressive  manner  i-^ 

'*  While  yet  in  the  earllest^dawb  .of  infency,  I  Was  a 
helpless  orphan^  left  to  the  -soleicavealnd  guardianship 
of  a  maiden  aunt.  But  never  did«unt  so  truly;  exem- 
plify the  tesider  duties  of  an  affectionate  mother ;  for 
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when  I  lief t  school,  and  ' came* wbdlly  to. reside  with 
her,  she  peniutted  me  to' reign  mbtress  with  the  mdst 
unlimited  indulgence  over  her  family  and  house,  which 
consisted  of  :a  small  neat^biiitt  cottage,  containing  two 
bed-'Chambebrs,  apariour,:and  a  kitchen.  Aii  old  faith* 
ful  domestic^  whom  she  called  Lucilla,  was  the  only 
servant  we  had;  but  we  had  other  cOmpauiotist,  two 
pigs,  a  cat,  and  a  fat  owl,  which  my  aUut  had  selected 
for  her  ^favourite,  in  spite  of  all  my  endeavours  to 
laugh  her  out  of  it.  I  mustHot  oqfiit,  however,  to  re- 
mark, that  my  aunt  did  not  devote  the  whole  of  her 
time,  to  her  owl;  she  bad  a  well-chosen  .libr9ry,  in 
which  was  a  selection  of  aacient  and  modern  works, 
and  bo6ks;Of  literatnre,  fancy,  and  taste,  arranged  with 
gpreat  order,  and  precision  by  her  own  hands. 

."'She  was, no  <less  cuHou3  in  her  garden,  whigh  .was 
plentifully  stored  with  fruit,  flowery,  and  herbs  of  every 
desC^riptiOuR,  the  virtues  smd  qualities  of  which  sh^  had 
lang  known^  and  universally  practised ,  in  the  v^lage, 
sometimes  using  them  a$  an  healing  balm  for  the  sick, 
at  another  time  making  them  as  nutrimeqt  for  the 
poor. 

"  Though  my  au;) t  was  an  old  maid,  she  seemed  so^ 
truly  happy  in  that  condition,  that  since  I  married,  I 
have  often  reflected  on  her  calm  (ind  tranquil  life,  her 
cheerful  spirit^,  and  (Unginterrupted  state  of  happiness, 
and,  deplored  my  own  choice. with  .many  heart-felt 
sighs, 

'^  Snch  was  my  apnt,  Amelia  Fitzallan,  the  old 
maid,  when  I,  a  young,,  artless,  and  inexperienced  girl, 
was.  placed  at  the  head  of  her  little  household-  At  this 
period  she  informed  me  I  was  indebted  to  her,  and  her 
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alone^  for  those  advantages  which  I  had  derived  from 
education ;  that  I  was  the  child  of  a  brother  whom  she 
had  loved  with  the  most  unbounded  affection;  that 
my  mother,  in  giving  me  birth,  had  paid  the  forfeit  of 
her  own  life  3  and  that  she  had  promised  my  father, 
who  snrmed  my  mother  but  a  few  months,  that  she 
would  fulfil,  in  her  protection  And  care  of  me,  all  those 
sacred  duties  of  which  death  had  deprived  me  in  my 
maternal  parent. 

*^ '  And  I  believe,  my  dear  Catharine,*  said  ttiicf  afiec*' 
fionate  aunt,  while  tears  glistened  in  her  eyes, '  that  I 
hftve,  to  the  utmost  of  my  power,  discharged  this  duty, 
and  supplied,  in  all  that  I  was  able,  the  taader  care 
and  attention  of  your  mother.  While  I  live,'  added 
she,  ^  the  rest  of  my  days  will  be  devoted  to  make  you 
happy.  At  my  death,  you  will  inherit  the  little  all 
that  I  possess ;  and  I  shall  die  contented  in  the  thought 
that  my  darHng  Catherine  will  not  be  left  destitute.' 

^^At  these  words,  which  contained  a  strong  te^ti^ 
mony  of  my  aunt's  regard,  I  burst  into  tears.  She 
was  in  no  less  degree  affected;  and  We  supped  together 
on  that  evening  with  less  cheerfulness  than  usmd. 
The  night  was  succeeded  by  a  morning  of  the  most 
transcendent  beauty,  in  nature's  happiest  season.  I 
awoke  at  an  early  hour,  and  leaving  my  aunt  in  sweet 
and  undisturbed  repose,  prepared  to  take  my  accus- 
tomed walk  before  breakfost,  Lucilla  having  charged 
me  not  to  stay  too  long.  I  tied  on  a  straw  hat,'ai|d 
banging  a  basket  on  my  arm.  With  the  intention  of  ga- 
thering some  wild  strawberries,  of  which  I  knew  my 
aunt  was  extremely  fond,  set  out  on  my  ramble ;  and 
while  contemplating  the  blessed  sun,  beneath  whose 
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ctoerin^  influence  I  grew  elated,  and  was  supremely 
bappy ;  I  felt  that  to  be  Englaiid^s  qaeen  I  would  not 
eKcfaange  nay  then  innocent  and  blissfal .  i^tate.  Ah 
hapless  Catherine !  it  was  for  the  last  time  under  that 
sun  yoQ  were  destined  to  possess  such  enviable  feel- 
ings, the  last  time  that  dove-like  peace  was  to  inhabit 
your  then  pure  and  artless  breast. 

''  Suffer  me  to  pause,  dear  Mra.  Evelyn,  dear  Lady 
Primrose,  but  for  a  moment,  over  this  ecstatic  period 
ofi  my  youthful  days,"  tremulously,  and  now  almost 
faintly,  pronounced  Mrs.  Melville,  *^  when  tyrant  pas*, 
sion  and  merciless  man  were  alike  strangers  to  my 
bosom.  And  oh  I  should  one  drop  of  cmatrition  fall 
to  banish  the  pleasing  retrospection,  still  these  days  of 
innocence  and  bliss  will  rise  superior  to  my  recollec- 
tion, when,  fresh  in.  youthful  health  and  ardent  fancy, 
I  plucked  tjie  rose  of  hope,  and  found  it  disencumbered 
of  a  thorn. 

<^.But  to  proceed.  After  having  rambled  for  near 
an  hour  in  the  field,  amusing  myself  sometimes  with 
making  nosc^ys  of  wild  flowers,  and  having  filled  my 
baak^  with  a  sufficient  quantity  of  strawberries,  I  ap- 
proached a  little  wicket  gate,  which  I  knew  had  often 
oooducted  me  to  my  dear  aunt's  cottage,  but  was  sur- 
prised and  disappointed  £o  find  on  this  morning  that  it 
was  fastened  by  a  padlock.  I  had  no  alternative, 
therefore,  but  to  return  by  the  iv^ay  I  came,  and  was 
about  to  turn  back,  when  a  young  man  in  a  shooting 
dress,  with  two  dogs,  appeared  at  the  gale.  He  uur 
locked  it ;  but  whetherhe  imagined  that  I  wished  to 
pass  that  way,  knowing  it  to  be  a  short  cut  into  the 
village,  or  whether  impelled  by  curiosity  to  learn  who 
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I  wnsy  I  cannot  tbW ;  but  In  ja  voic^  of  the  moat  faset- 
nating  sweetness,  be  inqmred  if  I  bad  lost,  ihy  way^or 
wished  to  pa6s  through  the  gate  to  go  to  the  viUms^«  I 
knew  not  what  I  replied^  for  the  look  he  directed;  to* 
wards  me .  overwhelmed  me  withcoofusiop,  and  in  the 
words  of  the  old  song, 

"  I  blush'dy  and  could  not  tell  why.'* 

•  *  *  *       < 

I  have  often  since  thongbt  that  the.  first  impressive 
glance  of  Robert  Melville,  from  tha(t  moment  deter- 
mined the  <3omplection  of  my  fate.  ,  - 

**  I  was  at  this  period  but  seventeen ;  and  notwith- . 
standing,  the  imany  efforts  whitth  my  dear.  aunt. bad 
made  to  divest  me  of  personal  vanity,  lam  sorry  to 
add  that  I  was  possessed  of  no  inconsiderable  share* 
L  had  not  once  forgot  that  when  at  school  my  beauty 
was  extolled  beyond  that  of  all  my  other  playmates,^ 
and  that  my  Sunday  frock  and  l|$tle  straw  gipsey  hat 
were  put  6d  by  nay  partial  governess  with  more  than 
ordinary  taste .;  and  as  <  I  .tript  to .  chiil'ch .  by  her  side, 
my  hedrt  fluttered  with  delight  as  I  beard  ^tfae  rap^ 
turous  exdamatioti— ^  What  a  handsoilie  girl  is  Gaitbe^ 
rine  Fitzallaa.''  This,  and  similar  sentences  ipror; 
nounced  in  my  hearing,  became  the  gn>und  work  of 
that  excessive  vanity. which  could  not.afterwards.be 
eradicated  ;  and  tbie  glowing  look^  of  adnhiration  with 
which  the.  handsoniesst  youn^  man  I  had  ever  beheld 
surveyed  me,,  in  no  smaU  degree,  con tribjuted  to  in-^ 
ci'easeit.  * 

^':By  what  means  we  commenced  .a  conversation, 
which  lasted. till  I  found  myself  witbmrtwenty  yards  of 
my  dear  aunt's  cottage,  I  cciald  never  yet  aarinise;  bat 
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I-'Viiis  spell^bound  by  the 'Witchery 'o^  his:  tobgiie;  moA 
ftiMittiated  b^  the  tnoveseckibingignuiesi'Of  his  ipersMku^ 
Got>setoi}$'that  I  "vras  commiuihgiahiinlfyr^priet^  wih&ebi 
ibuld  not  bcj  reacKty  excased,  and;  shocUed'that  jtibad 
nol  onlyi  imprudeDtly  permitted  hiin<  to  walk  to  (ait 
im»h  ftie,  but  after ivutlds  MMiffeied  hittr  to  ceiitiDXie  <» 
conversation^  the  ibufoject  of  .which !  was  Init.:  oblique' 
praises  to  myself^  I  tsiiddeoly  stopped  sfaort>  add  dcofi^ 
ping  him  a  curtsey,  abruptly  bade  him-gobdiinoniinj^. 
He  lookied  strtp^i^d^  andy  as  I  tl^ou^hfy  r^rdwrbrnlfy ; 
bute^^laiitiedj'ay.bejiefb  tiie-^^  /.  •  ;  :  ,  ;  t,.  .jjh. 
' '  '^ '  I  go.  ikistantJIy^  at'  y^vir  ooiiitiiMMl«'nuidam>;  butlT 
dbatl  bear  along  with '  me  yonn  beauteous/ im^q  jz/aocl 
t!bough  ydtrr  brea^i  be^eold  to  me  as  the/Alpone  isnoitfi^ 
yet  the  recoUeoiiouiof  this*' niorahfig.wil|! cheer «iie  inmi 
far  distant  oouivti^^  will  emulate'  nnevlu  ia>.glbtidas 
cause ;  and  while  ^life  floM  in'  the  fodntaia  ^bf  this 
beatitij^  heart,  yoii  will  be  'dearv'ofa,  mmt  iuexpffeseably 
A^iri  td  Robfeh  Melville/       '     :       i    :    ...      :  .  ? 

*'  With  these  words  he  left  me  j  but  with  such  aen4 
satiori^^  that  I  «)enUHy^k}biHarhied^f:He  goes.  Xbfyii  to* 
badtle^'  and  I  shall  hevevibtienhikn^.niQhi;'  be»(Wi}|  ,e^ 
^in^Oft  tb^  ecsaiiguiilcki  fields  Whb  shall )waliclir0v.er 
lAtti  in  that  ev^ntfid)  hour  if  >i  But  the  tears,;  itbesfghj^) 
the  prayers  of  Cl|theriiie-wiii!atfetid(hifn.M.  Alroady*! 
finlciied  myself  thji •  most croel  being  inexistenoey andJ 
totered  the.  peacefbl  abode  of  my  auut^.tbei  iiiDOomti 
bbt'ne  longer  the  happy  Catherine  I  bad.  qutttf^t^ilti 
My  b^som  was!  already  possessed  of  a  guests  which  WAs 
dangerous  to  my  repose.  Love  had  foUud  a  pas^mt 
X0^^y  till  then  peaceful  breast^  and  having  once  settled 
there  wpu;  never  afterwards  to  be  erased.  -My  di|9orr 
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detted  looks'  and  pale  .coutiteimilce^ttnicted  ithe  atten-: 
tiOB  11U0  excited  the^appiehensioiifiiof  miy  tender auat^ 
abd  to  lies  repeated  ioquiriesiaf  ^  Wbat  ails,  my  darliug 
Cadidrine'?*  Lcodkl;  reply  uot  «ii^dy  till  tears  shed 
from  heit  afifecttonate  eyes  recalled  meito  a  sense  of  my 
duiyi.  I  started  frdm  my  seat,;  thttew  my  acms  arotrnd 
bet:  neck;>aud  hiding  my.  fac&*jiii  her  bosQiti,  spbbed 
alpnd'-^^  Forgive  yoqr  Catberioe^.i^r  thoa{;h  iouoceal:, 
sbeisjgailty'-'-*-*-  .    . 

;  ^< 'Chiiltyi'  said  my  auot^ lltiniiog ipale^and  io' tbe 
utmost  alarm ;  ^  of  what  aise.you  ^iiittiy^;my  dear  child  ? 
That  you  bre  im»«cej3t^  it  l»ss  long  been  my  pride  to 
iaaow.y  XhetJb  you  are  guilty^  I  never  jeanb^liev^,  though 
uttered  froQi). your  own:  lipa..  Spdak,  Gdtfaerines  ai^l 
ease  at  once  m Jr  > anxious  doubt^'  and  lapprehen^ioiis.' 
^f  ^  Upon  my  soul  and  my  Halvation/  added  Lticilt&^ 

wringing  her  hands^ '  but  I  belteue  sh0  has  $een  a  map» 

■«»  - 

mistressjand  ^are<I.kiiow  th^^  |i  little  good;  comeis  of 
that;  for  man  i$  the  devil^and  th^  devil. ha$  bewitched 

ner*  ■       •-.   ■:  .      .i.  •   ;       ;    f,   •     r.  .»  .w..  ,1,   ,,  ■• 

^^  At'tbisinsiiination;ofi  dtkl  L^K^illa^  my  eiint  desired 
her,  though  with  much:  mildness^  ltd  leave  the  room; 
Und  tben^  not  io  the  least  deviating  from  the?  ttutb^  I 
diidclosed  to  her  e^ry  particular  oX^my.mQraing's  adr 
vedtore  ivith-  Robert  Melville,  bitterly  reflecting  on  my 
6wn  want  of  propjietyl;  and,  in  the  fulness  of  my 
heart,  as'  bitteriy  lamenting 'my  cruelty,  by  haidng  so 
abi^ptlydisanslsed 'him /from  the  igate.  f  for  only 
thlnk^miy  dear  aont/'cried  I,/i£:>»ej9boA}ld,go  tp  the 
fieM  of  baUle.^  .        .     j 

■'*^*A%  ma^yothers  have  ifene  before  h|m,VcaIealy 
rej^bd  rfbe.        :/  •  ♦ 
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<^  ^fibtfif  be  should  Ml^'  repeated  I^  moiurnrQily.; 

'^«.f  Whicli  is  tioi  ia  the  least  u»UkeJy/  quiQWjijr^n 

plied  myiauptj.^'.    .  -  j^m  .../••  /  i  ,,•,    .:    .i  •;.■;  jo^ 

^'TliiB 'ob^ervatioo  I  tbought, cruel  ia  |;he^j^x|bi*eia(^,> 
and  telling  ber  so,  my  autit^  as/l  adspfsct^now  deenji^d 
it  highly  neeessai7  to  exett ,  a  Uttle  of  that  authorit^^ 
which  she  was  conscious  she  ,bad,a  right  ovei^  m^  and, 
which  she  had  hithertotused,^  $parjQgly. , 

^<  ^Catheriiie  FitlsaliaD/  aaid  she,  with  a. gravity  \^ 
ber  manBer  which  i  never  observed  before,  ^ygx^  hs^v^ 
seriously  iisicurred  iby  displeasure ;.  you  have  departed,, 
for  the  first  time  in  your  jife^  from  the  line  of.:pm.n 
dence,'a]idioy^r*stept>ed,»a9  I. may  .call  it,  the  bpu^d^ 
4)t  d^oruto  and  modesty, Wbich Jure,  and.eyier  will,  be, 
tbe  brightest  omameata  that:  qap  adorn  par  sex.  :  "Jiq 
admit  a  stiuoger  lo.yourcOoversatioiK^wf^s,  at  tbe  first, 
both  indelicate  and  indiscreeH^  and.  to  permit  h'vs  ait-; 
tending  you  home,  altogether. improper;  but,  rajsh^  girl, 
where  shall  I  fmd  words  to  etpness  my  sdrprit^e,  my 
astonishment,  my  indignation,  that  you  should  so  sud- 
denly lean  to  the  impulse,  of  passion,  and  ^receive  to 
yourbosom^  woman's  first;  woi%ian^s  last^  aod  eyei: 
wHl  be,  woman's  most  destnWtiye *foe.'» .  i.  r    ,      I     • 

"  'Dear  auntj'  returned  I,  i}ol  ftiliy;)COmpr>eheildii|g  • 
herfaieaning,  .fwimt  foe?'{  /  i".i  -••..:   .  :[,    i.;  ..:n?q 

'^  ^ Love,' repeal^  she ;  f:k)ve,  ;that  baoe  of  a)l  bu-* 
maa  joysithatk; enemy  tio^.repaae^  which.. looks Uket:the 
ionocebt  ilowec,  bn);  bearathe  serpent  underiit.  .;Cb€^T 
Ksb  its  illusionsy and:  they  will ideceive; you;  fly  from 
its  allurements;  andr  you  will  be.  sttfe..  Oh  Catherine,) 
^hild  of  my  hppes,  pride^  of  tmytbeairt,  tbMs  ffu*  bav^J 
proceeded  to  wara  i3P&a^(of.-your  da^gert^  hCpnsicier 
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yourself  >  on  tb^  lirink'  of  a  precipice  f  reflect  thkt  one 
unlttdky'^tep  may  hurl  you  to 'the  bottom,,  ^^^^bich 
not  all  my  tears,  my  prayers,  my  exertioD8>:oaQ  relsoue 
yoti.  '  'Think  theti,'  Gdfthertt)e^  I  charge  you^  thiiik,  that 
ybti '  see  frie'weepi  fbr  -ydur'  'indiscretion— that.  I.  fall  a 
victlni  to  my  grief— <-iknd,clyi'iig  of  n  brdcen  heart,  y^ni^ 
unhappy  auht  shall  at  last'^-'^--^'    »  r-/, 

*^  An  involuntary  shriek,'atr  the^  Words,^ burst .  from 
my  agonized  lips.  -.  The  picture  -she  -  bad  .draveli'  was 
heart-breaking  beyond  deiscriptioni  .iThat  I  sbookliia 
any  degree  be  insttutn^ntalto  the.death  of  this  tender 
relation,  wjio  had  iup^liediitome.  more  than  ainiolber'a 
cartV  lippeared  tlo>  m^*  the  most  (iFjefldfut  «riiiie  LoouUl 
cohihiit ;  >  iiAd^iilstatilly  •f^lltag/ Otffimy  kheesy  i  ivayiMA 
tny  aunt's^fibrgiV^kie^Sy  taeiiotilieilng.aU.sentimeiitSiiti  lah 
vour  5f  Roheft^Md'^il^^flild  ^promieiug^  mo8t.sacvedy 
that  I  WtoUld  lievd'befhoM  hlmimbiie. ;  ; .  i.'  il,  u 
.  f <  *  blow  then  you  lare  agahi  my  ow»  diritng-  Catteri 
rin^>'^  di'led  she,  >  tenderly  kissing  my  cheek. ! . 

^*  The  ^tibjecl  iVas  never  afterwards  i^esumed^  for 
though  tbe  'lUtme 'bf  Robert  wa^  deeply  impriated  oli 
Hfyy  heart,  I'tiever  sufiered^t  to^  escape^  Oiy  lipsi;  nor 
^  did  I  ever  stir  from  the- ^ide^f'my/aiinit,  either  at  haine 
•  QT'  abroad^  i  taking' «<;are;  \A  imyiiilralks;  to>  avoid  that 
path,  of  all  others,  which  led  to^^thd^  wicket  gate  wherci 
Ffirst  b^hetd'bim^  BuC'sacb  wieis'the  sti'ahge,  the  un- 
cbmm'oin  ^fatality  be  possjsssedi  pver  my  sens^sj^  tibaA 
riotwithstabding  Lto^ok  all^lfaescf  pr^cautiousy  he  was 
never 'absent  for  a  mobientii'om  my  thoughts*;  liacl 
often  ruminating^  when  ialbneia/iby'cbamber^ioni'my 
^unt-s  singular  seufUm^nts  onithp.airbjeict  of;lot6^:I 
liave  pettishly  i)X<ilaiine(l--^^>HiMi«:riil]culoii8  i^  tbi8>deaif 


v«     lit 
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auot  of  mine!  .  If  love  is  so  daogerofisi  why  do  so 
iDaay  cherish  its  impressions  ?  And  if  matrimony  be 
attended  with  the  evils  described,  why  do  so  many 
I)eople  marry  ?  I  wished  to  have  these  questions  re- 
tohred ; .  bnt  bad  previotnoly  settled  it  lAtny  own  mind, 
that  neither  love  nor  matiriinony  ^uld  be  imprpp^t?^ 
while  thousands  oflfeced  up  their  Uberjty.at  its  sbrjne. ./ 
'^  Sncb  were;my  reflections,  wheii^  on^  b^Qutifu:!  ,9,^-^ 
tomnsll  evening;  m  \  vAy  aunt ,  and  I  sfit  i^i  \iror,k  iu;  ia  Jlit;: 
tie  arboui^.at  the  66d;  of  the  gmrdeo,  a  message  W4»4 
bvodght  to  ber^.ttsquiruig  b^^r  jminedjat9,presjsiipe,it4> 
attend  a  ,A6k  .neighbour^  Wilih  iJl  tbatt  inr^at^  gpod^ 
jieas;. which  JaYariabljf  ^marked:  her  cbarj^cter,  fil^  w-> 
sweietl  Ihe:  admmons,;  JqaviQg^.me  >.q  ohwgif  ol  i^ 
h6iise>ttll,j9b^.8h^ld.i:etprn..  ;At.  hoi^i^parlntet  l.^^ijof 
rosnmediidiirjwovk;;  (md  p08dtivdy:'n)y  th^^gbt^  todi 
not,^  t;Jiatf  cvepirig^  QnCe^qtraypd,  Jtawc^ft]  an  oli^fil 
which  mempry  in  v^io  ui^gcd  m?  \XoJoxjg^^i  feujt  I>fln 
cied,  asi  i^ai  :th|j8  ^cftplpypd^  )i^i^,^;jiqapfe  4ha^.^^ 
rustling  agitated  the  thick  foliage  by  which  I  was..surr- 
rounded.  It.  inQre9fiied;  and.ias  Irli^tc^^^^ia  ti^emor 
possessed,  my  whQte'fi:|tme.  \'\  Wjas, jyp^prel^^sive, jjfft 
knew  not  ,why!j  jand  i«S/ th^  tefit^ray*  fif,  the/setti^ig  ^^tj( 
were  deetining  &at^  liolded.up  uiy  yvork^  with  thje. in- 
tention Q£.quittipg  tbjB  airbopr^. ivben  h^ypice,y}^\^\k^ 
seemed  td  beeatbj^  mpre  than  ixM?rtAlnxelQdy>  suqg  tl;^ 
fic^wiiig  wonb  4:0iA  ptointive  nir  :r-*  ,  ,  ,,.j 


**.  Since  cold  19  the  maid  whom  my  bosom  adores^ 


Ahi  cold,  cold  as  the  waves'  of  tife  sea, 
Adibu  then,  for  eiel*,  iriy  dTeiur  nativb  shtflMty  ^  > '  > ''   V     • ' .'  :  1 
:^fttcatil9rmne;iiviliA/iqwtnmtt?  "      ^y^n\u  nu   i\A\\ 
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I   .  V  Gom«,  09014  .%>!  t|l^  wUlow»  tliQtt  jcofd  cruel  i^fi^fi , , 

\Vben  ,tbe  «lQ^k  shall  st^irik.e  oiie,  twPi  and  three  i 
Oh  come  to  the  pillow,  beneath  whqse  pale  shade 
Robert' he  died — for  love  an  A  for  thee/' 


'  t 


The  two  last  linM  of  the  secicmd  stupza  were  repeated 
with  ^0  |>eculitiF  an  j^mpfaasis,  that  &peIl-boiiud^  (for 
well  might  I*  deem'  it  so,)  I  became '^Hvetted' to:  the 
Fpieft^  aud  raising  ^y  qyes  iti  search  pf  the  object  from 
wliencie  such  harmony  proceeded^  LenX^dntered  once 
more  the  fatally  ecstatic;  glance  of  Robeit  MelvHle^  He 
was  silent,  embarrassed,  and  confused..  I  would  have 
flown  on  his  first  advancing  towards  roe,  but  liis  pale 
coanteban<^  attracted-  my  attention  y  and  no  sooner 
bad  be  prbuotineed,  ^Have  l^tbe  unspeakable  Joy  of 
behokMng  you  i  once  again  ?'  than  the  work,  which  i 
bad  put  intd  a  basket,  fell;  from  :niy  trembling  arm. 
In  ?ain  i  attemptled  to  speak;  my  quivering'  lips  re^ 
fused  their  offiei^,  aiiid  I  sunk  into  a  seat,  wholly  ovct*-- 
powered  by  seiisatioild  which  I  had  not  fhe  cobrage  to 
suppr^s^.     ■        '   . 

^'Sen^biiitjp^r  fhta)  gifti!  how  oft<Hi  ha^  T  reviled 
thee  f^  the  source  of  all  the  misfortiines  I  bare  ever 
known.  A  siedtet  :nionitor  whispered-t*^*  Catherine> 
remebiber  your  promise  to  your  aunt j  never. more 
6onvei*se  \^ith  this  object,  so  seducingf  -tb'iyoikr  senses, 
so  daugerolis  to  jroar  ti^ose.^'  But  again  had  I  ksaugbt 
the  sweet  vibration  of  hi^Voiee^jtbat  Voice  wbkhr.balv-* 
ing  once  heard,  I  could  never  afterwards  foi^et ;  and 
my  aunt,  her  gentle  remonstrance,  her  strong  interest 
for  my  fate — all  that  she  had  eve;r  said  to  me;,  instanta- 
neously vanished  from  my  mind*>  I  ^aw.biefore  me 
him  on  whom  my  soul  doeited;   and  forgetting  that 


thefe  ;^xi$ted  aoOtherbeiog  iii'the  ^<>tld  beside  him,  I 
burst  iota  tears,  while,  in  tones  of  the  deepest  des-^ 
pondeocy,  be  altered-^'  J  | 

'  ^' '  EardwelU  im^dajoo.  I  perceive  bow  utterly  you 
despise , 9jD|d . abandoQ  me,  and  ivill.  never morb  offend 
you  by  nay  prfeseoQe*..  Yea^  inflexible  and  cruel  Catfae* 
riiije,  you  c^.  indefsd  behold  unmoved  the  auguiih.bjr 
which  I  am  torn ;  yon  feel  not  the  pangs  of  eternal 
separfltion./j  Adieu,  tbeD,,Misa  Fitseallanjfa^weH  for 

.-^M  tremblec),  and  turned' p^le^  naCNre  conscidifs  than 
^yi^V:  that  ,tbe  ;|end6i^8ft  I  fdt  for  hbxk  was  gaining 
gi:ound  every  in3tant;  and  as  ^be  was  tep/vji^g  me,.  I  re-* 
pUed,  in:  ^  voice  which  too. strongly  marked  my  affect 
tiour— ^  Rob6frt,  I  do  not,  lean  xiever  bate  you*' » Thbsis 
words,  so  hastily  pronounced,  produced  a  sudden  ren 
volution  in  the  countenance  and.  manner  of. Robert 
Mi^Iville.  He  flew  toxt^ardame  mih  an  ecstasy  dotrtd 
be  described.  .  ' 

/^,*Yo»  love  me,  Catherine/  retilroed  he^  ^.Ah^ 
deny  it  not  $;  you  lov^  me,  atid  I  am  blest/  J     .. 

*^  Ah  1  faint  were  my  efforts  to  paint  the  vivid 
louring,  as  I  then  imagined,  of  ardent  love,^  which  ahiH 
mated  ev^  featu^^for  everj?  look,  of  Robert  Melville 
was  formed  to  captivaite,  to  ^(latter;  and  oh  I  to  betray 
the  lieart  of  the  woman  who  confided  in  him.  What 
shall  I  say,  my  friends  ?  How  shall  I  confess  my  weak*- 
qess  ^  :  But.  wherefom  «bould  I:  not  ?  Years,  many 
tedious^  lot)g.  sufferings  and.  lingering  years  have  p^aed 
away  since  :my'  mi^ries  bave,exi]fiated  for  this  my  fir»t. 
and  only  proof  of  early  indisccetiou*  >  My  bosodo  ha6 
long  ceased  tp  beat  with  love^  and  my  heart  will  never 


J; 
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moce. rest  iU  visionary  h<>pes  on  the  proteclioo  of 
naali. '-  .  .   />  -  -■',  \     ••  •  ..  ..'  . /.  •  >  .o'-  -  '   .■>'   :  .    . 

'^  Bat  to  proceed.  Robert  drew  fr^M  irty  ^tretfibling 
lips  8  frank  confession  of  my  regard  $  and'as  he  pressed 
my  hand  to  his  heart,  his  triumph  was  complete.  .He 
bade  me  adien^'On  this  ever-to-be^re«neriibered  ev^nr 
ingy  his  eyes  sparkling  with  t)ie  most  dazzling,  bril- 
liancy. '::•].,.,. 

:  "  *  And  will  my  Catherine,  Mrill  my  ibvely  Catherine 
consent  to  be  my  wife  in  three  days  from  this  period  Y 
Remarking^  my  wgltaltiot],  tie  continued,  ^lliree  days 
tnlove's  calendar  are  thre^  whole  'lengthened  years; 
say  -tben^  mistress  of  my  soul,  at  the  expiration  of 
three  days  yon  wiO  be  mine — mine  by  a  hu^band^s 
right,''  the  tenderest,  the  most*  sacred  'Of  all'  famnab 
ties.-.  .  •  •  ■  "■■••  '■•,;-' 

^*^ Sacred  indeed!'  repliefd  I;  ^sO  sacred,  Robert, 
that  I  dare  not  proinise  you  till  I  have  consulted  one 
whose  commands  I  have  disobeyed.  She  is  all  gdod* 
ness,  and  yOt  I  have  abased  it*  But  thougtf  f  haive 
given  my  heatt,  never  will  I  dispos^  of .  my  band :  till 
saoctioiiiB^'with  her  approbation,  till  ratified  wit6  her 
full  consent.'  ' 

5* « But  :sbo4ld'  sUe  withhold  it,'  said  Robert,  in  the 
atnuost  despair.  -  ^  Make  me  not  bldst  by  halves ;  say 
at' once  that  I<  shall  be  supiiemdy  s6}-let''nd  earthly 
pdwer  divide  us  after  three  d^ys'aI^eaieI>ld.''  '. 
"^^ Robert )VmiIed,  and  his  «mile  was  'fosdnatioh.  T 
trembl.ed<^fealtered--4nit  pronounced,  *  Yes.' '  As  soon* 
as  he  .'left  =  me,  1  shuddered'  al  my  imprudei^cei  audi 
thought  of  lyiy  dear  aunt  with 'emotiobs  that  add^ 
compunction  and  minors^  ro>altmy  othei'  sensatioiis  ;• 


0A  ONB,  TWO|  THRSB;  49B 

and  if)  as  I  expected,  'she  should  return  to  snpper,  I 
knew  not  how  to  conceal  from  her  observing  eye  the 
agitation  I  was  suffisring.  At  one  moment  I  resolved 
to  make  a  confidant  of  Lucilla,  and  disclose  to  her  the 
whole  affiiir;  but  recollecting  that  she  subscribed  to 
my  aunt's  opinion  on  every  occasion,  abandoned  all 
thought  of  so  hazardous  a  discovery.  Before  I  had 
summoned  up  courage  to  venture  into  my  aunt's  little 
fiarlour,  I  observed  Lucilla  coming  to  meet  me.  Her 
first  exclamation  wasf<^ 

'^  ^  The  Lord  be  good  unto  me,  a  sinner,  child ! 
What  hast  been  doing  so  long  by  theeself  m  the  gar- 
den ?  Why  thee  lookest  as  white  as  a  turnip.  What 
bast  thee  beisn  doing,  I  say  ?'  . 

*^ '  Doing,  Lucilla  ?'  replied  J,  frightened  to  death  at 
the  earnestness  with  which  she  surveyed  me ;  ^  doing, 
Lucilla?'  and  I  attempted  to  smile;  but  I  was  so  poo;: 
a  dissembler  at  this  happy  state  of  my  life,  that  I  dr 
niost  cried  while  I  took  out  my  pocket  handkerchief, 
and  said,  ^  I  have  got  a  cold,  LuciUa/ 

^^  ^  By  my  faith  hast  thou,'  answered  she.  '  Th^e 
must  have  a  bason  of  water-gruel,  and  go  thy  ways  to 
bed/ 

''  ^  That  I  would,  most  willingly,'  replied  I ;  *  but 
my  aunt  will  return  to  supper,  will  not  she,  Lucillit?' 

'^ '  Dost  thee  not  know,  that  when  she.  s  comforting 
the  sick,  she  careth  not  for  supper  nor  dinner  neither  ?' 
said  Lucilla.  *  The  heavens  bless  her ; — she  will  watch 
and  pray  to  night  by  the  side  of  poor  old  Janet ;  she 
sent  me' word  that  the  doctor  says  she  cannot  live  till 
morning.  Well,  Well,  'tis  a  sinful  wcnrld,  that  be  cer- 
tain ;  sinful  sorrow,  mortal  grieving,  and  good-for-; 

a  1?  3  k 


43tt  THB..|VIII)0W'8   CHQICX; 

nothing  people,  that  he  all  this  Vorld  ia  coine  to  ii6w«- 
a-day9.'- 

'^  Lucilla  had  recoone  to  the  corner  of  her  apron,  to 
wi|ie  her  eyes,  while  she  delh^ered  this  oration ;  and 
my  feelings  at  this  time  being  so  exactly  in  unison 
with  hers,  my  tears,  which  I  could  not  restrain,  and 
which  (oh,  shame  to  say !)  proceeded  from  a  difTercnt 
cause,  flowed  abundantly  the  more,  when  Lucilla 
drew  from  her  bosom  a  paper  written  in  my  dear 
aunt's  hand,  containing  the  following  woi*ds  :^- 

•*  ^  Dearest  Catherine, 

<•  <  Well  aware  of  your  affectionate  solici- 
tude, I  fear  you  have  been  anxiously  awaiting  my  re- 
turn ;  but  my  dear  girl  must  not  forget,  there  arc  calls 
on  the  duties  of  humanity  which  at  no  time  of  my  life 
I  hav^  been  unmindful  of— my  duty  to  the  sickvand 
cbtnforting,  in  the  best  manner  that  I  am  able,  the 
broken-hearted  and .  tbe  expiring  Christian.  Should 
poor  Janet  survive^  expect  me  home  to  breakfast.  In 
the  mean  time  do  not  neglect  yourself,  but  let  Lucilla 
prepare  you  something  comfortable  for  yx)ur  supper. 
And  may  your  repose,  my  dear  child,  be  that  of  a.fer* 
veht  and  meek  spirit,  grateful  for  the  blessings  you 
enjoy,  and  cheerful  from  the  result  of  a  pure  and  innor 
cent  heart.    Thus  prays  your  affectionate  aunt, 

*' *  Jmelia  Fit^allan:    , 

^'  No  criminal  arraigned  at  the  bar  of  justice  £dt 
more  than  I  did  on  the  perusal  of  this  letter*  i  sobbed 
aloud.  ^  Pure  and  innocent  heart !'  repeated  I  ^  ^  was 
ever  heart  so  false^  'so  deceitful  V    Lucilla  stared  at 
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me  with  a  mixtare  of  surptis^^  aetonishmenty  and  coo* 
€€ni«  ... 

**  *  What  ailcst  thee,  child  ?'  ottered  she^  *  and  what 
dost  cry  for  ?  Thee  be  good  and  innocent^  and  what 
dost  weep  for  ?  Thou  wilt  never  want  a  friend  wbil^ 
mistress  lives ;  then  why  doat  thee  lament  ?' 

'^  I  dared  not  explain  to  Lacitia  the  nature  of  my 
aflSiction ;  and  I  determined  in  the  morning  no  longer 
to  remain  the  goilty  creature  I  then  thought  myself^ 
but,  by  nnburthening  my  sentiments  to  my  aunt^  re* 
Ueve  my  overcharged  heart  by  a  full  conf/sssion  of  my 
interview  with  Robert.  I  rested  my  sole  hope  on  her 
mild  forgiving  temper ;  and  having  brought  my  mind 
to  a  state  of  composure,  retired  to  bed,  comforted  by 
Lucillii*s  specific  for  low  spirits— *a  bason  of  water* 
gruel.  One  intruder  atone  disturbed  my  pillow  |  it 
Was  Robert  Melville. 

*^  After  a  sleepless  night,  feverish,  oppressed,,  and 
every  way  dissatisfied  with  my  conduct,  I  arose,  and,  to 
divert  my  melancholy  thoughts,  assisted  Lucilla  in  pre* 
paring  the  breakfast,  at  which  I  expected  my  so  much 
dreaded,  yet  tenderly  beloved  aunt ;  but  she  returned 
not  till  dinner  time,  and  then,  as  I  imagined,  appeared 
languid  and  fatigued.  Poor  old  Janet  had  paid  the 
debt  of  nature,  and  I  attributed  my  aunt's  low  spirits 
to  the  awful  scene  she  had  just  witnessed :  but  I  was 
mistaken ;  for  desiring  me  to  make  a  cup  of  coffee,  she 
requested  I  would  seriously  attend  to  something  of 
moment  she  had  to  communicate.  I  felt  my  heart 
sink  within  me  as  she  affectionately  pronounced — 
<  '<  M  do  not  feel  well,  Catherine,  and  am  otherwise 
unhappy  on  your  account ;  having  received  ceitain 
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1itot8»  wbichi  thoagh  thej  clo  not  surprise,  exceedingly 
afilict  me/  Perceiving  that  I  could  not  reply,  she 
paused,  and  casting  a  look  expressive  of  the  tenderest 
affection,  continued—*  I  do  not  command  you,  Cathe-^ 
rine,  I  only  implore  you  to  regard  my  exhortations  on 
a  subject  which  I  am  apprehensive  has  already  en- 
grossed too  much  of  your  thoughts.  Alas !  how  long 
I  may  be  spai*ed  to  give  you  my  advice,  is  uncertain/ 

**l  burst  into  tears;  but  a  consciousness  of. error 
kept  me  wholly  absorbed  in  reflection. 

**  *  You  will  be  surprised,'  repeated  my  aunt,  *  when 
1  tell  you  that  I  have  conversed  for  near  an  hour  with 
this  rare  phoenix  of  perfection,  this  Robert  Melville/ 

'^As  my  aunt  smiled  when  she  uttered  the  word 
phoenix,  I  gathered  courage ;  my  terrors  forsook  me, 
and  I  exclaimed  in  an  ecstasy — *  Have  ^6u  indeed,  my 
dear  aunt  ?  Is  it  possible  that  you  have  both  seen  and 
conversed  with  Robert  Melville  ?' 

^f  *  Romantic  enthusiast  T  cried  my  aunt,  again  re- 
lapsing into  severity,  *  now  do  I.  feel  it  my  duty  to 
awaken  you  from  a  delusive  dream^  which  never  can 
berealiied;  for*' 
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CHAPITER  XX. 

■ 


*'  Oh  memory !  thou  fond  decdver^ 

Still  unfortunate  and  vain, 
To  former  Joys  recurring  ever, 

And  turning  all  the  past  to  pain ; 
Thou,  like  the  world,  th*  oppressed  oppressing. 

Thy  smiles  increase  the  wretch's  woe; 
And  she  who  wants  each  other  blessing. 

In  thee  must  ever  Gad  a  foe." 

GOLDSMITU. 


w  i .«..«« J'oR,*  continued  my  aunt,  *  know,  that  this 
klol  of  your  youthful  heart,  this  rare  phcenix  of  perfec- 
tion, this  Robert  Melville,  is  no  other  than  the  illegiti- 
mate of&pring  of  the  perfidious  Lord  Warrington! 
he  wlio  deserted  a  lovely  and  amiable  wife,  to  revel  in 
the  arms  of  a  shameless  and  abandoned  waiiton*  The 
inhuman  father  and  the  sacrilegious  husband  both  are 
combined  in  the  person  of  Lord  Warrington}  and 
never  let  it  be  said  that  Catherine  Fitzallan,  of  no  ig- 
ttoble  birth,  and  exalted  in  virtue^  will .  ever  unite  her- 
self with  one  who  owns  connection  with  so  base  a 
monster.' . 
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^  *  And  with  whom  does  Lord  WarringtOD  fit  pre- 
sent reside  ?'  uttered  I,  thunderstruck  by  intelligence 
so  unlocked  for  and  so  unpleasing« 

''' Doubtless  with  the  creature  for  whom  he  has 
abandoned  a  virtuous  and  lovely  wife/  uttered  my 
annt^  with  increased  warmth^  on  perceiving  that  this 
intelligence  had  not  sufficient  influence  over  my  mind 
to  erase  the  image  of  the  idol  I  still  adored  from  my 
fond  and  infatuated  heart.  ^*  And  hear  me,  Cathe- 
rine I  when  the  dove  woos  for  his  mate  the  ravenous  , 
kite, — then  shall  Catherine  Fitzallatt  become  the  wife 
of  Robert  Melville, — then  shall  Catherine  Fitzallan  o}> 
tain  the  consent  of  Amelia  Fitzallan  to  wed  the  illegi- 
timate son  of  the  infamous  Lord  Warrington/ 

^'  1  own  that  for  awhile  my  predilection  tp  enter  into 
the  state  of  matrimony  was  checked^  nay,  intimidated 
with  the  prospect  I  had  in  view  of  becoming  the  wife 
of  Robert  Melville,  under  circumstances  so  disreput- 
able ;  and  without  asking  my  aunt  from  whence  she 
had  gained  such  information,  I  solemnly  gave  her  my 
promise  that  I  ^vould  never  more  listen  to  the  solicita- 
tions  of  Robert  Melville  without  her  sanction,  or  with** 
out  her  consent. 

'^'Then  you  are  my  own  darling  Catherine  again/ 
tittered  she,  'and  I  shall  hold  you  deitfer  to  my  bear! 
than  ever/ 

.  ^<  But  alas !  what  are  woman's  resolutions,  when  her 
heart  and  her  inclinations  are  no  longer  dnder  the 
power  of  self-control  P  I  had  proniised  hibre  than  i 
could  perform ;  And  though  I  tiever  wfaisperM  the 
name  of  Robert  MelviUe  in  ,< the  bearing  of  <kif«ilh^ 
vet  he  was  ever  uppermost  in  my  thoughts.  Mikaoiif 
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not  by  what  fiwciiifttion  he  held  this  power  over  my 
senses,  and  why. the  pos^dn  I  had  conceived  for  him 
so  triumphed  in  my  heart ;  but  so  it  was :  to  forget 
Robert  Melville  was  to  forget  a  part  of  my  existence; 
and  often,  as  I  sat  alone  with  my  aunt,  he  was  (he 
tfaedie  of  conversation)  whether  she  liked  it  or  not. 
I  frequently  asked  her  if  a  child  was  answerable  for  the 
indiscretions  of  a  parent;  >to  whichi^fter  a  pause,  she 
generally  replied*^ 

^*  *  Surely  not.  Were  that  the  case,  my  dear  Cathe- 
rine, how  nftany  innocent,  unoffending  beings  would 
becotue  responsible  .for. the  faults  of  the  guilty  objects 
to  whom  they  owe  thefar  existence.  Still  I  would  have 
my  Catherine  reflect  that  it  is  not  necessary  to  seek 
connections  so  disgraceful,  when  more  honourable  ones 
may  nicet  her  choice.' 

f^  At  the  ma:e  supposition  of  my  being  attached  to 
any  object  but  my  soul's  still  adoned,  I  indigjoailtly  re- 
pliedr— 

'^' '  No,  I  shall  never  love,  never  prefer  another, 
though  he  bad  the  wealth  of  Indian  mines,  to  him  who 
first  caught  my  youthful  fancy.  /Dear  aunt,  cease  to 
taUc  thns ;  I  can  never  love  but  one,  and  that  one  is 
Robert  Melville.' 

.  **  And  so  it  proyed— *ah,  too  fatally  to  me  it  proved, 
and  was  to  me  as  fatally  verified ;  for  in  a  very  few 
weeks  from  the  i)eriod  of  the  conversation  I  had  held 
with  my  dear  affectionate  relative,  a  servant  in  the 
livery  of  the  Earl  of  Warrington  delivered  a  note  at 
the  gate  of  our  humble  cottage,  addressed  to  Mrs. 
Fitzallan,  (for  so  was  my  aunt  called,  from  her  long 
having  renounced  any  pretensions  to  the  title  of  Miss,) 


,440  THs  widow's  choicb; 

and  that  note,  to  our  utter  astoniabfloent^  was  from 
Robert  Melville  btuuielf,  and  couched  in  the  following 
terms:—  ■ 

**  *  Madam, 

*^  *  The  death  of  a  fond  indulgent  mother, 
who  has  left  me  independent  of  a  father's  parsimony^ 
or  even  his  authority,  now.inducen  me  to  offer  my 
hand  and  heart  for  the  acceptance  of  your  lovejy  niece. 
Ah,  do  not  now  deny  me  the  privilege  of  a.  fond  lover 
in  approadiing  her^  and  calling  her  mine  by  the  more 
honourable  title  of  a  food  husband.  I  have  wealth  far 
beyond  the  wishes  of  my  adored  Catherine }  for  I  have 
often  h^xd  her  say  that  riches  w«re  incompatible  with 
happiness^  and  with  that  domestic  happiness  which  is 
the  basis  of  connubial  felicity,  and  of  honourable  and 
chaste  affection^  such  as  I  profess  towards  my  lovely 
Catherine  Admit  me  then,  madam^  without  fear  or 
jealousy,  to  approach  her  whom  my  heart  adores ;  ad- 
mit me  as  the  affianced  husband  of  your  beauteous 
niece,  without  whom  life  would  be  deprived  of  its 
sweetest  charm,  and  existence  duly  a  burthen;  One 
single  word  pronounced  from  your  lips  will  seal  .my 
happiness  or  sign  my  passport  to  misery.  I  wait  with 
an  impatience  and  anxiety  not  to  be  expressed  to  learn 
the  result  of  your  6oal  determination  of  the  future  dies^ 
tiny  of  your  most  respectful  and  humble  suppliant^ 

'^  ^  Robert  Henry  MelviUe: 

^  After  having  very  eagerly  devoured  the  whole  con- 
tents of  this  precious  billet,  which  I  thought  the  most 
eloquent  I  had  ever  seen,  my  aunt,  half  smiling  at  the 
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AgiitMioA  wtddh  i^y  (5diin«eMnc6  b^rayed,  ironically 
cjtctelibed— '  '    .  *' 

•  ^  '  Well,  Catherine,  nreympteparei  to  receive  this 
io^r  of  fomSf  wiio  seems  'so  hotionrable  in  his  aflec^- 
tidtl  ^^rards  ybti,  6r  do  yoa  feel' hiiclbed  to  r^jed 
VlaiV  .•••.'.,•:? 

••'Reject  him!  ah,  siJiFely,  dear  ilatat,  yoti  >cannot 
Ihtend  tohe  to  erod,' iitti^i^ed  i,  wt«h  disfinfay  a^d  as« 
Miiisbtiietir.  •  What  etad  be'  nidre  fair  Otid  hohoi]tabIi6 
than  his  professions  ?  his  love,  what  more  ardent  ftnd 

sWcei^*?'-*'         ••::'/;—:  :  *  • 

•^l^o  which  she  gitvety^  and,  as  I  thottght/soiiie<^ 
what  mournfully  replied*—    ''•»•• 

•*  •The  profession^  of  bien,  nly  dearest  Catherine^ 
hoijrerer  hW^  or  seemingly  llotioiirable,  hav«  yet' »  eo-' 
JMt"  of  deception  i  like  leaves  of  Moshidg  roses,  th^ 
oft  conceal  the  wily  serpemt^  thatibrkg  bieneatlh  tifetti't 
and  Glo  may  MeliriHe^  shotild^  Hiou^  trust  too  liftHftflly 
his  .vd#s  of  tove/  •  -  '         '•   ^      :  ^ 

'••'  I  cannot  doobt  such  ii^giamloas  tmd  fraidc  eon-i 
fession,^  uttered  I;  •he  h>ves  'me,  acid  wotildfyesfoW 
dii  ^  Che  most  endeiirtiig  df  all  bimiifti'.attd"sae«0d 
fiiles^^^i  wifeV  b&ide,  ydu:kMf,  de»  avint,  thait  be  b 
inde|)ifiideut  of  fais  lafthei^;  ho  has  i^eallh^  and  that 
wealth  he  is  willing  to  share  with  year  Gatbetine^'wh^ 
tM  so  nttte.  What  answer  will  you  reply  tb  so  kind 
a  tettieri  and 'so  Aatteritig  a  piroposal,  dear^at?'  ' 
•  ••  •  Nay,  ddn'l  «appdse  tihati  I  ^1  bare  any  thing  to» 
dd'lHth  'Are  inatte^;'  answered  ihe^  br^itig^  Up:  with* 
diaid^ly  pride*  abd  forcM  severity^  {kk  dy  aunt  was, 
mk  iiatliltitly  Mr^M ;):  •a.p^tyibingi  indebd,  for  «ach> 
tk  titie '  td^ '  iMre>  to:  tm^w^rUo^ec  {ellters,^!^  who  ae^pier^ 
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thought  of  such  a  thing  id  all  o>y  bocD.^^yvandriWQQr 
dreamt  of  it.  No,  verily,  child,  if  this  lov&episti|8>iieed 
be :  answer^edj  thou  imi&t  perform  that  task  thyself. 
Come^  set  abqpt,  it.  directly,  and  .do  not  1^||>  the  mail 
^that  hrpugbt  it  copljug  his  heels  ip  the > kitchen  $  ..^piigl 
I  hope  Lucilla  has  not  been  wanting  in  courtesy  t^ 
pQer  him  some.  Fefreshm^ntf$  he  fpuat  p^eds  be<weary 
aftef.so  loiig  pi.walk,  a^nd  X  t^l^t, my, doors  wereioeinf 
yet  shut.on  hpspitality  when  a  atnuiger  orpssod  tb( 
(threshold/.     .     .  I 

'^ '  I  will  go  and  see  what  Lucilla  has  given  iiia^'uc*; 
teried  I,  fand  tb^nl^yill  answer  this,  delig^pi,  tetter. 
But  how  shall  [  begin  it,  dear  apnt?'.  ; 

^.v  'VThet  be  as  :9iUy.a.toa4  as,  ever.lived,  Catterme,' 
cri^d. my  aunt^  unable:  to  fesist  smiling, at  my  imiHi^ 
tiexic^ ;  ^9s  if;  thee:  4id  ^mt  knqf^  w^t  $o  -say ;  .Wjhal; 

thy  heart. teUatbe^iliswhlipaSair.'i;  .     ; 

. ;  ^^  ^:Ah>  but  a)ay  (  say  mli  •  that  my  iMsavt  .td|^.  mp  ?! 
cried  I,  in  the  most  coaxing  accent,  oq  peircieBviiig,  fimt 
I  .bad  gained  ground  in  tbeof^nian  Qf:ipy*d^va»nt 
ipstf^  qfilpsipg  it»by;this:finink<ponfesnon  pf^n^y/feelr 
i»&i  r^'may  itob6rt;M4mlle:b«  iQFit^dMtb^i  ai^^ ^ 
the  cbaraater  iMt  ao  atro^gfy  «qli()ite  ?  i  tfap^'fuut,  it 
wete  better xD^t  to  iavfte. bianaji; «]|1.  .1  ip;isi;^hfive,yopr 
detud^:taaw€r/i;   •;.:'.;        .  d  ;  .:•.:.;,•  i ;: 

l/'I'Wtaat  youi  jAv^vpetU*  leiieitt  iny/anflt,>B9w; 
laughibg 5   '  wby^  theur  I.  sppptiMr  tfee  feUftw,  amt^. 

eome^  if  it  were  Poly.M  ^ii^tg^iw^^  tQif^^f^loM  ^ 
maid ; .  for  j«cto  I  }arB>:  yq»  ,top Wfc;to  all  iflj^ei^i  apil  ^nr^ 
poaes:  so.;h^)wUbpirt:  fqrtben  i^^^mfkiff^  wAlM^i 

him  J  ahi^  be,glad(^f.bi^  op^p^X^^^^  ftrt^ip£i^rt 
Qer,aind.a;(mp  of>jlMKwdiiwyb^Pjiif.J^JI^ 
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triaychiiaed'to  treit'hirA  Wrtli  6  glass  of  my  gooseberry 
vrifhetlhat!  Ibottted*  liip'kst  ChFistorifts.  You'  may  tjetl 
i^i  all  tbis^  if  you'pI^^e^'Cfttb^ifDej'ahdas  mucb^aK 
i^  inray  pl^ase^  in  all  due  dcfcorom  of  a  mttiden's  itno^ 
desty/'      ^''  '      *  *    '        '•-'/:  ^  ..   •'  '. '.    :  '^''  .'. 

-'<<De%1ited  with  not  only  the  gobd  fadttioar  of  m«^ 
d6ar  *  alfectioimte  rriativei  btit.  With'  tbet  a{^pik>baliOn 
shc'sostrongly  mamPested  of  the  Oonduct  of  my  adcfrerf 
Robert,  I  immedittteiy  sat  <]bmi,  iemd  Wrote  what  my 
ftin  heart  so  fondly  dietated^ln  atisWef  to  hfisr  affection- 
ate epistle,  wftidi,' being  little  versed  in  lettens/  V 
ebdti^h^Wi^  a' mastcrpiec^  <)f  pstut^^s  ^Ip^oe^ef  "(p 
rfenjbtis:*^'  ^         ^  i 

^^  'Ctttheritte  Pitiallan  is  'conmiiirided  by  her  aunt/ 
who' has  received^ Mn  Melirille's  poKte  note,  to  inform' 
himthat  she  will  be  glad  of  his  conipfiny  to  dinner  to-' 
iiiorrow,'and  i^l'prepare' her  little  cottage  to  welcome 
litKl  receive  him  as  the  fHend  of  Catheritie  Fitzallan  on- 
sutHi'an  occasion/  .  • 

*•  ** Alas'!  hoWcold  was  this  short  hasty  note,  to  ex-' 
pfe^S'- the  nature  t>f  my  'fedtngs ;  yet  my  aunt  had' 
dwelt'so  mupb  on  rhuiderdy  modesty,  that  1  dared  not^ 
venture  a  step  beypnd- what  I  imagined  she  would  nlti- 
mAtely  subscribe  to.-  Yet  after  the  note  was  des-*' 
{kitfehcd/as  she  trotted  off  to  th^  kUcheii,  she  could 
not  help  muttering  to  herself^-^     '*  .' 

««PrefJare  our  little  cJotlftge  to  receive  him  IMJghty  ' 
pretty  indeed^  Miss  -Citherine  j  •'  as  if  the  cottiage.  was '  . 
not  good  enough*  to  receive  the  lion  of-*^— No  ^lafter, ' 
Lain' mcirt^lk>usly  fond H}f  one  of  King  Charles's  golden^ . 
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rale9,  and  by  my  fiMtb  it  Is  %  mi^pxw^h-ri^ifet  t^ 
llspeiU  pld  grievmices.  Cm^,  Jiup^^ ,  «(ip:  i  t^i«»,  qW 
w^qobrWd  get  Qut  the  best  damask  tafelfH^loDb  W^ 

have  never  been  in  use  since  the  day  thai  Kate  jvafi 
€ibsisteued>  and  my  best  tea^qa^i4l?ef  f»U  ipf  Jb^icsoft  tea. 
Then  I  mu^  pot  op  oiy  cfimsqn  a^tin  gij^wii^ffl^  my 
laoe  lapp^,  wbicb  «^o  wpefcUogJy  .^cprof^  Wa.  <H»e 
surely  iie^d  not.  Jopk  ^ugjy,  thojgeh  W^M  qW.  J ,  i  i  ; 
.  ":<|^fl^:ia(iisauf,  wbi^t  wfktt^ra  }t  i?^b!5r:^b«  1)^ 
cfd  qvyqipt^b  wbile  tbee.b^  good  apd  vi^^ofis i' T^ried: 
Luciljb9.4nsting  tbe  Gba^'s  and  tbe  iuyble9.\^^ 
alacrity,  and  sometimes  throwing  a  glance^t  iiifsapi  L 
•  tras  paring  some  apples,  with  no  very  pleasing  aspect ; 
*  bjeimty  ]p£  a;  mortal  tcou^Icisome  ikiffg  to  sqmeiolks ; 
though;  I  can  look  bs^'k'  tq;ij[i&  Sppd^loglfi^ 
missus^,  whep  thee  was  as.  p^^y  as  Ilf  !»■  ^aU^ripf  /     : 
^^  ^  Well,  well,  1  <^on('t'wantv(9.)i^earimy  ith|ng;  ^V^, 

that,'  retoi4fd  nay^aunt;}.  U  ,9Bly:?lfv^?«l|rtW«W»  PfttJta 
rights,  and  a  little  bit  smartish,  tbays-^Uj  .l>jfi^X 
want  the  house  to  look  like  a  pig-sty,  as  the  saying  is, 
whqn  Mr.  Melville  cpmes;  ;  Call^Qripe,wt^i!Q  .i|»  Uie 
h^^e  s}ip  I  bougbtthee  l9stau9)mer^ .,  Thef^  ipnfi%fpJk 
it  on^  cbild>  l^eqause  it  dfijh  beqpigo^  tby  qomp^eai^ic^' 

*^  All  these  orders  I  heard,  apqii  inapy  mftre,  i^^foed^' 
with  transporits  I  could  ill  conceal ;.  imd  tb^  next  ^iprnr: 
ing,  when  at  my  toil^t-i  b^wrpaii^ly  dW  I  purvej^lie. 
charms  with  which  I  had  be^i^  tpld  tb§t  naMif^jSO  lir 
bei;aUyieixi9wed  m^};  ft^d  placing, a  «wreath<^ rosebuds 
ip  ipy  hAir^  I  iwntal^.  exclaimod'^'  A^i  sa»^  >oye  is 
the  sweeten  of  al)  humaa^  sensations. '  Who  taUcs  of. 
its  doubts,  ijts  jealousies^  or  its  Jears  ?  *  I  faave  no  fear,f 
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l»iijd  oiAjF  tbAt  ^nr  jti^'fir  t)^  myJol  to.  know/    til 
^[M  iftogtfi  I  ima^  ftttked }  4iiid  i^  m\y  fynlt  th«t 

iDy  .«»)Qt  (ptund  ^$i>  tti»i;  my  ^(m  wa^  pot  $q  :cfci«el/ 
shaded  ««  dflCQrttm  A^dif^d^  wliiob  ii^emftrk  «i^t^  tp 
my  grmt  tifrp/isejiaQd  A^toniftbrnttoj^  with:a^dmemb^ 

:  /'  %imk^&Tday».ii|iSRSu9^'  tttt^:^  dbd^/bi^capi^  tbee 
b^;W:o|d  fxiMd  tbywlf»  r4o  verily  bdlfev^  tbeeic^o -ww^ 
thf;'qbiid  tQ.bejooe  Jpq/    , 

,  .^f/Qf  wWcbibad  I  fwnjed  aoyfiu^b  PQtti>n^.I^Mi 
ftpi  to  tbiakbtbat:  I  9b«Q  beigrea^Iy.  misi^ike^^'}  cried  ;my 
AHi^Mnilifig  witbiihe  inoftl  good-'natured  rioipHcUys 
at  vt^e  Mine  mocofiiut  jtbat  sbjSjsitwpt^  tj^at  Mr*  Mdf* 
vilte iims  tQot  «ii«)  Ij^  bis  jappoiplrii^pVt^aj^  tl^f  ^tlci^ 
WoQid  b6  over«roa$j(Qd^  aod  tl^icbins  qvjejr-'toiljcd*  v  .  . 

cv^peQt^d:  vi^tM^v^i^rwed;  ,Af^  lunjji  tLtw  Uf  rQCQivt{  bitn 
wi(b  all  d»ieifer*»v«d  oftr^ppyji^YbyftJ  t«finiWed.M 
b^.;$K^QMb^  ni^«i4 :baH§rt^«P<a  iA  tbi^. ippst  i?>p-» 
ttiraUa :  torm^^.  of  ppw$c,  ;  Ab:!  iPv^  iUl  ,ti»rt:  inQmept^ 

eno^i  I  fell  ib9e»$U>ly  >a  ^bifftddfsring  i^^ojs^tipQisnddfSii^y 
cmepbsg  AbnwHjb:  *x  .b^rt*  feJCr'^Wilb  li»M  tb.W  feri 
dead  wholly  ;i«tiabte  f o  .««(9q«P(  $i  ifoc.»q  jBpbfirtr;pp:%t 
Udondiog,  f JW4!t; imet.  00^9  iPy-f^p«»i:>(:;f|fb^Hifc;. li^ 
pact  da  mof9».M  wa9  Q6Mr  fi^ip^u^i  ap.f^hyr  pc4p9e§{| 
llad:av;iefl9q[)raad.;n^y  .(^ejk»  my  \ip^  !my^^»  avKl  jt, 

pwt^d  for  br^tb.  w  I  drwp^d  w  hc*A  w  lb?i  shpu^ 
d«r>}ofiWirdeMftm(t  o«-  ^^''' '  ••     '••-.''  v.d  1.  -••  i^  .Ij. 
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beut.  Robert  #ail  aH  ^^U  Ibaii  Imrt -oooM 
high  m  the  good '  graoer  of  -my'  ttimt^  'he-  prandlei 
on  hereto  yield  her  eotMseDttO'OQruAi^D'iUspeodUy  as 
possible ;  and  wUbki  >  tb^  perM  of  three  aoooths^  ai^ 
T^adyhad  he  provided  n  veirtdeiioe'liM:'  niyf«ce|>tion. 
It  ivas  not  far  disHAOC  from  our  -  cottage,^  .tide  pr^f&H^ 
of  a  gentleman  just  gone  to  India^^and  the'fnroitiire 
was  tastefiil  and  eh^jantly  neat.  It  vima  caHed  Fit^aUan 
Honse^  in  compliment  to  my<  dear  .annt :  and  it  was 
agreed  that  she  should  pass  her  days  there,  and  deep 
obly'at  the  cottage^  which  was  bar  favovrite  retrtSit. 
For  SIX  months  that  she  cmtSnbedto  be^obr  giies^ 
I  was. the  happiest  and  most  enTiedof  women,  a* 
Bobert  was  considered  the  most  blest  of  maa*  Bni 
tirby  is  bappioess  so  nncerjt^itii  or  bnmmi  aqieotationa 
so  vain  ?  Aiik  rather,  why  the  oaofcei^womi  doth  feed 
Upon  the  rose^  and  despoil  it  of  its  smlttng  bloom  ?  ' 
>  <^Bat  to  proceed.  I  bad  been  the  wife  of  Bobert 
Melville  nearly'six  months^and  Fitsiailan  Hooae  was 
stiU  the  abode  of  dottvesiic  joy  and  peace;  during .whi^b 
time  my  busband  often  received  lettecs'  from  Ireland,* 
and  returned  answers,  witiiout  my  being  <acqifa»n ted 
iirith  dieir  purport;  and  as  I  concluded  they*  were 
ftami  his  fhtbeiv  Lord  Wanfuigtbn^.ddiGacy'f«irlHule  me> 
to  hlqtilfe  into  the^sut^M^  coiK^eiviog  tbatifae  corres-* 
pomteidob^^M  betweeHatfiUherandbis-  cbild^thoold 
be  sacii^^  Ode- day  after  dinner,  however,  as<^  I  w«s 
filtlattg^  at  itork  jwidi  my  aiunt,  letterei»<as  nsnidi  arrived 
by  the  DhbKn' maiL  lOn  opening  one  of /them^  I  per-: 
ceived  that  my  husband  evidently  chtfoged  oolpor^  and' 
tftUa  tthi^ersid''^^diaibn  sdaed  his  wbete^^^^ 
(iMigh^be  ^c^idbavbured^to  ^^nbeal'it:  4>at  Jov8»  kiis' 
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la!#er€«tAel  at  ite  sK^^te^t^alanii  that Hvould  tend  to 
jdtesffoyiUaiiiwtet.iiiflatoce.over  the  domtailt  mind; 
andbraatbkbs  iMth[«rixietyr«fid.ii»patteiioe|  I  Hibw  into 
tJlose  .afmB; which  widte  ererAmikt  to  reocjre  me.mik 
ttiivtterabie  alEeotion^  and  .htotily  I  d^minded  to.  know 
Jtheoanae  oCtfaie  nilieastness  wMch.had  so  suddenly  di84' 
qiiieted.his>mind J'  but  with  a  look- wbicfa.frozei my  in** 
liidat'JMndflie  threw. me  <6om  hiinj.i&Dd  coldly  desired 
me  tot^esist  fron  siioh.  diiidiah  and  tijiiiili; /behaviour.: 

^<  <For  there  is  nothing  at  all  in  the  letters* that  I 
baiir^.  tecdii^ed^of'  anyoonsequence/  uttered  he^' '  more 
Mlwitbe'wbb.that  old  dtidhas  expresMd  to^seemejn 
•^^otUin.  I  «baU'  cferttuuly  tlike  a.trip<-*-6vcr  t6  see 
old  dad  ;*-«miist  not  cross  him>  you  kndw«— or  I  sbidl 
get  none  of  the  read^.  rhaBO. .  I  must  pkase  dad ;  so-r-« 
I:8Up|a6se  you  must  let  me:gOf  for  a  itonth  or  so-^-wilt 
tkoa*  Kate?'  >  •       . 

'MA month  oiBO,  Rofacrt?'  exdaimedl;  .^I  dould 
as  soon  be  sqiarated  Itomyou'  a  twblvemonth  as  ai: 
noonUu'  •;  •  • 

'^  f  Yoa  iare  a.  ixAy-^'  pretty:  idiot/  uttered  he.* 
^ilray^  madam^itidc^cere  of  yocpr spotted  diiid :  I  po-> 
siti^dy  never  saw  such  a  simpleton— Hcannot  part  widii 
ber^  mriotbyrdnly^fof :  a-  moiitb.  Ob  fie^  CathMne !  :te6r8 
toQ^-^I  am  qidte  ashamed  of  ydu«'  .  ■ ' 

!  f '  Umfsedto Ibi^*  ipode^of: treatrbentj  as Iwell ^as nn-^^ 
ancilitolMd. to'.sudh;<tad.  and^uBiiieaalrig:  raiUery,  L 
ttreir  mysdf  oa  the  faosom>  of  n^y  dear  aunt,, and 
sobbed  bitterly.  '    •  i 

'^'l  never !  sawt  sucb .  a  brnte^  I  firotest/  cried  my 
Mtel^  awitleftr'ii*  'to^etheri  ill  orders  for  my  sake,  thaii' 
sbe^might  not:  yi6ld  to  the  ^momentary  sensations ^oC 
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<itoger  with  wtiieii:  tefaad^Jaj^pHM  htiT.A  And^HMlM* 
^ittomedTtbat  be*  Uftdi  so  deepi f.wmjoAoAmif  fi^eKtig^ 

valm^insdlwiatbitlui  p^iiiyMiltoQ  0f  lilhiiiiAndxSpnitgte 
bad  obcasioned  j  assiiiied  thaft  he  had  ioailjr:  bees  jestnify 
andv  aiked^  lint  iiJBriebriy  if  4  had  dDjr'cri^faclidn^to  his 
jpriagtDV)k»  ito  lielMMl  itb  mUfe  somenrtangfeibettto  with 
hb  fttb^h^iuxfoidloiOiasaibliyes^ 

<  .>if{^fiWfi&s^twbat.:ha«^  lyon* to  fear,  'Oatkerim/  nl^ 
terad  he^^fbytjoff  aiiteuiwP  i  1!  shitt  iMiirn  falVoS  casbi 
aailMKtof  ifltp^knfgiaL  '.lOld  ^lad^itf.  t  £eepilNDil4ii 

must  pIolis&Mn^tdotnBJKlia&iiaay*'^/  ;f/  ^j.V  ir  .  ^  y  : 
i  ^f  t  was;  tbeii^  obliged,  witb  tears  lb  confessir^iiail;  mi4 
der  present  cireiiMiutaiices  Idid  <^  lih^^fW'bsI^epai-J 
HtmA  Frbin  iuiii,ia»(illu^ J»iidl  probability  he iiFoald, 
ki  afew asoeoMir^iinoo^itbacdfiidia^lribteJ  tt    >'. 

f!  f  WeUi  aDd;ivbat  of  Uiat?'  itftered  he;-^ yoUxbaft 
a[|iiete'ni0)to  iilay:  aia44ttir|^eilhet,liailtl»g^^>iio.jriji6  ?*' 

<MI:siha]l;wa6l:  pverftiAngis^tiib^Umik^ 
hiD»l|aiwl,^4>rwdJ*-f:'  vL,;'iiif»  i:  i[\..'".  'f  .r'i'.ijA  •/.''. 

r  :.^BAt  fittb«tt"kQ9aed;:)aiHl-  faisiiimifehvasttiaicibalionJ 
My. ailiit  icaide  iD^^anlr lie>  toio jtentiMr^ (€•  hcte^ 
iinlifttediiir/her^oodigracas^agnnjf  thd^  pi^^  a^^aMoe 
fit  /$faea9^'aqd:tbe;J0iMm^l6 

tboie^t.rFkzaUin  Hiouite  oncefaloMiiMmtdfetj^iaeat  «i 
bappinesa^aiid  peM»*  .ai*-)?.  i  i.  r-  -- 

/  ff:Mbf^i§QQlw^  bi^fetfl  the'  itmiate  oft  <nir  haji^y 
dardllag  1  for  joae-:  ihvraiag,.  «9  I  ♦yasr  plafiigiii  wna 
flow^siJn  rthemaos^  Iirperbdcrtsd  iLaciilK  cn^ltaif 
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iomUOhitf  Hks  i  faUtd  tetter,  idto  her  bMon,  wMte 
abe  sedolottsly  avoided  me.  Her  counteiiaDce  waq  ,<4 
dneiiioat^afliiy'peleiieatrakAsoaie  aoddei  tteiror seamed 
Ib'MLvklposlBeBadd/'heril^abd  vrkok  llMokmnlf  J^ 
omdckd/tiy  Idivk:  thd  eame  of  ^  ahtf  wildly  exH 
cjUmU-t^t .:       .'  '•'  :.«.  •'/.    •  '  f'.-  I  !:  •. 

.  M  «>Tfcte  dull  not  Mc  il4^1iee.  ahall  neirer  see  it—f 
ttiM  viH^iireAlrtliy  Mader 'heart ;  aod.t^  oM  miaaHa 
wiQ.Meak  berlinrttliol  wheb  she  heai^  (if  ib**  ' 
i  f^  'Heats  -of  vriiat  ? -  ftter^d  i,  not  oncb  mspectiog 
fhe iiatirdiof  Ladlhi'i  heartfelt  grief ;  iuid  at  Cbin  pre^ 
eiser  Mhaamilk^  iby  aodt  leiotered  4he.  apattmeat*  :Sbe 
wnfHitfe^|y:aptated,!lnit^he  endeanmnid  to  appean 
trtoqhil^A&aheiiMMIy^^addmBcttimeXha^ 
eaissed   liiidlfailIMm  the!  rooii^^  hi  rthe  foHowfaig 

^  ^ff  "^B^  kidt  :alai^med;  my  dcaireiit  dhild ;  reflect  on 
yolir  sltmrfioD; and  pray b6  cio&iasi; :hQt lam  faiex^ 
I^MsiUy  grievM  to.  tell  yea  your  besband  has,  iHtbooR 
iMmiiiiigi  u  of  his  infenttioi^  aet  oilt  upon  a^m^  Uttfe 
exbiMioh^  bit!  wilt  probably  setttm^ shortly}. (do  ,ael» 

'^^  Althotfgb:  faiy  mitti.evidctitff  stdd  tbifll  to  prepare 
M  <  ^  iriiisf  ab<kilr  I^aAitb  r :da8laia^/yet  tall  .ma 'i^ 
hA>y.  ther whole ttittib:AuMeil.«iiaol  iiy  tarttinBd.miod 
iM'  ^jkae^naAf  Hfilii) a  . pi^nemg  laednagoiiiaed > sbrlskr  I 
iuniriaBeaisiUeof  dl  arOBsd  ne  rand  tientinti^  mving 
ilMeebsMUy  lof  RobeA's  knwliy,  tiUih ;«  moment  eliUPf 
AitiriiMe  ^agoey/mydeaeotM rJiihoosBt  (flinit  hAdd  ttl0 
Hihtf4)il4fMa<iiot|isrinitltt^^  beboU^hertftt  afteir 
Mmj^  WMknief  Ibodtty  lind  meiital  hogoislt  had  .dapsed^ 
aitd>ilUeai^itt)itas: onfy' at  ihteihralay jwbe»i {{'UrasiS^flBr 
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imntfy^eompowdy*4hkt7%kef  isidfeited  aito!  ta  'bdwid: 

dlkfk  lind  ^»dtiIdeiJog  /toinb^  dq;^  bjMteft-^fiqd  XlaveA 
bMt,  HtJdiwith  ho  dbtant  taranes,  btbaiibttifaiwpnylijf  ithatt 
Imtal  beauty  wbich  I  considered  to  bave  immediately; 
bedfi  tbei»bote-M»fa*ee'4)f-4iiy£nii8fi9ntu^   *  My  com* 

eyes  bad'sddk  daepUd  their  8^(nka^)aDd!nnBffejtel0bfi^ 
WMXMU'cfc  beomicig  ,wltb<'caEfir^»iob/$  tey^.teekb  bad 
lose]  iHitek'tpktaly:  'tpbftettels^.aAd'  ihy.:li|)fl(<)tfafteiiQOfiA 
hti4i  v^bilettfaer<pnyfasi«n^af  iaabocn';haiivnriucli  mm 
(meni  iny<{^rMleMid  ok;mmBbt,;MliMeii.iGat\<t^.dwai>9 
my  4its:  df  :ld^«% $  'antt.piy ! bbee  itand  pbliah^  .Urnbci 
im«  #6lk^<elnadat^d^  and^-Taseinbldd  /dijr  fiircbmeblft 
stretched  oti  bare  bone^i  Vet  it  was  necessiM^t  tbat  I 
^hjooWet^rt  Fdttitude'lbf  the isafteiofiiny Mi^iiia'  de« 
sefted  infantyind  tbd:Jtind^.Bfito|ionate  iTtMri^  who; 
Kad(6«frei«d  sib  frirntM  iiliii|0ty{niir>tn|l  Ididii  &fyiebii4 
tv^S'bapttoed^  l)y  the  tmme  of  Anidiii,  I0  mmfdAvHiflii: 
t&mfltutitSil»it  thate^veiieUlbm,  #toii}i<b^  Jift^'tbe 
courage  to  examine  each  i»redtiadd;;ilfarti^iw#P9Wlt 
fiWfM'tbat  l^isbofafd'  djbi»Mf :k^lw.a;.UMii^      ber 

iiodd^tidti#o-piMJttB%i'foi«;te^  it^iHQpi^fcbail 

9iileitMft^4diBetiii|f  (Otiiiiif  beait?Ji  iibiarpitiipiig^Mfam 
rt«flet*(0difaOMii  »ttli»li;hydfinwiatBA^aa  M9i9(feltp^4HWi 
iiis^  bfaditei  -i%  A»mplidn^irlM«eiiei(^ii^ 

fh'^^i^ 'wftile  imsfi4siiid^iiiii*  MioAffatfliiiivtoModji'to 
piltefir^  fbi<  iny  (<)rUitediliibd.peflKe)^fHidrGtaM^^ 
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^ensibiy  drew  mc;A6;|iqti<^t{^;l9MM:e  plewing  jbf^ 

tanked j  iii  my.  hop^  .oUbAppifiess,  >vI^^ino  )opg;er  ^ 

taste. of, }mmortjaiJoy^^;^piot€rfiLipt<^  |;)y.  qiortaji^ 
Aod  I  Ulked  eyep  ic^ffiljf  of  :«»qh  wrppgefjaienl;?- as^J^ 
ibtencled  to:  make  ior.iny  <^a|r». ^  '^\^\l^n ,}io}^^An 
^ase  ttiftt  I'sboutd.^  cf^ii{M4)pd| .^^^  pp^f^jjityj^^p^ 
leiU^e  lit  J  £(Hr  wbatihfd  I  ^ayr  Xaj^o.withsp  ^^ejf^taip^ 
eatabliabtqeot)  wlul^  my.  ^ufiiDt  .^a»  ;y^t  ^ .  yQ,nbg, .  ^^^ 
ifnab)^  X0:  share  it  with  ipe,?.  iwd  Avhi^re^iva^  th^  |]^Pt% 
p«rty  ^bi^b/cottld  »apporrt  the  iejcpepq^  ,i}fj^%  ijy  bi^ 
^estwqr«r;h|id  alfifody  ipcHin^dP,  I  cpp^d  .fjpf  deprive 
my  poor.aarit  fif.^lv&tljttle/patrimpwy  ^bp  |jos|sess,€^^ 
mA  bad  BO  loog  ;€pjoyed|  j^)  sMppIy  ipj-pfcpssitie^,  pj; 
Ibose  of  my  :iti%t>  .  Tins  tho^gbft  I.^oulfl-not  aappor^ 
ivitfa  lany  degree.^  jtolera^n^  ^  1 1 ;  .tfier^fore  .dcter- 
Ipiined  to  retr^^ct)  tbpi^e  expep^e^  .a3, i^eqcIUy  a$.posr 
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.  ^ffLqcUla  4iad  been  tbe  nqr^.pg  my  little  Amelia. 
-I  bad  i^empted  to^take  upou  nifs  ())e  J^ender  (Jjnt^  'Cf 
a  mother,  but  .the*  emadatefl  »|;«|tQip  i^bicb.,Q^ 
W3S  redaced  by  my  long  safferiag  bad  so  materially  in- 
jured my  conkictitioiny-tlmli  I  {bund' tho^ task  to  be  im- 
practicable; and  the  sigtjt  of  the  deseiiied  bmocent 
often  threw  mipioto^  mp^tala^^^  of  in- 

disposition ;  in  ^QonaeqiieDpe  pf  wbicb  Jl<  was  thought 
necessaaythaii  sbodld  have  tbe-cb^i^idf  h(ei7  as  little 
Bi  possiftlfer'flddVi^  drdeif'to  dMiDg&tlie^loofta  which 
constantly  iaterrqpted/ ^ve'ry  moment;  of '  I'e^e  be-r 
oeath  the  foof^  in  lybiicl)'!^]  bad  parsed  so  ip«|i|y  fleeting 
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hoart  of  Miss  'With  ^  my  oweie  ^ol«4:illob^^.  wiiem 
(hrerjr  bbject  bnttemittded  fiie  dfiiis  Itposucelaith^iaBd 
that  I  ivto  indeed  a'd^serieA'Wl(fe^AtidiM>tbefyIi  retired 
tot  a  short  time  to  otir  ibelivlBd  oMtrige^  Hvhere^  lov 
Whole  days;  I  was  debarred  tb^irighc  of  wiy.  Utile  AiBe^ 
Ha,  becanse  1'  oould  not  endune^  td  ;gatoe  otr  hdr'ifiBo- 
cent  face,  and  think  that  her  fether  hdd  tibatuioBed  ine» 
'^^  While  in  iinB  bileut  and  tequester^<  retreat^  I 
pttDsdd  oir  the  iibly  page  of  Sciripttit^]  and  tliere  fonod 
the  only  solace  the  wretched  fend,  in  seeld^g^  liedresi 
flrom  hnman ' injuries  and  btmian  misery.  Ikiiewna 
other  joy,  no  other  bliss,  than  in  retracing^  the  liappy 
hours,  the  roseate  days  of  ca^Ies^  inranc7,'Wbeii,  yontig 
and  innocent,  I  wandered  oii  the  Wild  brown  beaih;  or 
loitered  m  the  humble  shade^  t6\cull  the  new4)ol^ii 
Jlowers ;  or  listened  to  the  blackbird's  >0Dlg  of 'tunefiil 
melody.  ^  And  are  these  defiglsts  I  never  more  must 
share?'  repeated  I,  as  I  reflected  oh  the  da^  J* bad 
passed  in  the  cottage,  with  my  dear  indurlgent  aunt,  Ifl 
peace  and  innocence  $  and,  in  the  words  of  iny  fa*- 
vourite*  poet,  as  T  contemplated  the  village  church, 
which  modestly  arose  above  the  clump  of  ^-trees  by 
which  it  was  surrounded,  lexclaim^d-^      <.         . 

Tlie  Wftbret  leaf,  that  by  the  pathwR:|r  cprew,  ^ 

The  wild  brier  roie»  of  pale  and  lllusbfdl  hue-:' '       '     '   ' '  ' 

Aj^inl  i^ewescfa  mderonnitetle^lade'y  'i   {  ^  «.  > 

•  Wattcenoeinjwcattlels jlqia 4  <MMcM f iiv^^ 
i  Snci^t  jef^cafto^^  ,w|tl^  fll  ^^  nMftepteVf  • 
The  ckNidlfSB  momliur  of  my  tender  years  ;   . 
.   With  fend  regret  your  haunts  I  wander  o'er. 
And  waaderini^  feet  myidf  the  child  no  mort  \     ' 
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ViNir  forai»)  yuHT' sunny  tioto  arettiU  tlit  ttant, 
Alt  9ad  t|ie  tcftr  which  lost  ailieetion'^  claim." 

'*  But  on  these  pleasing,  yet  sometimes  mournful 
retrospections  of  past  scenes,  I  was  not  long  permitted 
to  dwell ;  for  my  little  Amelia  had  ckugljjt  the  measles, 
and,  with  a  mother's  fond  anxiety,  I  returned  again  to 
Fitzallan  House,  to  share  in  the  fatigue  of  watching 
her  with  hei^  faithful  nUrse,  poor  oldXiieilla.  Ah  then 
what  tumults  filled  my  anxious  throbbing  breast  I  for 
till  then  I  did  not  know,  hoW'deat  a 'fiSck  child' ^^s  to 
a  mother's  be4,rt«  ^^erha,^s  it  is  aUp\de3ti^e|]  that  I 
shall  lose  my  smilii^  innocent,^'uttered  I,  white  tears 
chased  each  other  dbw&  thief'  cfaeiekik  of  thq  thatch ful 
Lucilla:  'be  it  so  f'  thewiUpf^Heaveq  be^^onel  and  to 
that  also  I  mu^t  be'  tes^ned^'    But  in  f6ar  days  from 

.  ^  •  ^  .  ,     .  ■ 

this  day,'  she  teicovered ;  and  my  transports  and  grati- 
tude  to  Almighty  Providence,  for  having  preserved  my 
soul's  Earthly*  trieasure,  were  l>eyond  t^e  power  of  ex- 
pression* 

**  *  Cease  to  weep,  my  Catherine,*  cried  my  aunt» 
*  for  yoiir  little  darling  is  restored  tp  you.'       '     .     . 

*'  *^en  heaven  has  fiearcl  a  motlier*8  prayer,'  ex- 
claimed I;  and  Lucilla^  approaching^  witti  the  infant^ 
placed  it  in  my  arms. '  1.  gQzed  ypbu  her  with  trans- 
ports  jginutterable.^  I  simtcbed.  her  .itp  my  panting^ 
bosom  with  tenfold  n^ptur^,  and  felt  considerably  rcr 
lieved  by  yielding  to  ^ebsations  I  had  neither  power 
nor  inchnation  wholly  (6  suppress.*'— 


*  .    «    . 


'      ') 
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'.I  <    • 

.tlir'1.4'  .„-•'.  «i  »  • 


•  « 

*'  Tbijik  pot.I  love  Kfm,  thoogb  1  ask  for  him  ^ 
He's  but. a  peevish  man  :  yet  he  talks  well ; 
* Uuf  what'  care  I  for  words  ?   Yet  Words  do  wdl , 
When  be  that  iipbaka  them  please^,  those  that  hear« 
But  sure  he's  proud;  apd  yet'hjs  pride  becomes  himt 
He'll  make  a  proper  .man ;  the  be^t  thing  ip  him 
-  I^b)8  complexion ;  and  faster  than  hi^  fbogue  ' 
Did  maJ^e  q0enee,  tiis  eye  did  beal:  it  up.!'- .  :  < 

.  .,    .  3flAK$P£ABJB; 


I 


1     •       « 


I 


*      I        I- 1  ■*.:./-» 


1 


«fti 


■".»#  '•  \ .  >  .L».       ;,     t  '••■•■'t^*/ 


^'  Till  then  lio  tpiar  had  !biedewed  ,  miy'  V^tiiiog 
cheeky  bot  the  uncommon  beauty  of  my  lovely rinfant 
suddenljr  bbrating  on  my  sights  occasioned'a  dd^ge  of 
tears,  and  I  'sobbed  on  the  itipocent  face  wHich  now  in 
perfect  sweetness  resembled  thp  fascinating  iniiile  of 
her  fiEUhef.  ^Take  her  away,  Lndlla,'  cried  I  \  *sh^ 
has  blue  eyes,  a^d  they  will  make  my  heart  aphe.^veiy 
time  I  look  upon  her/  Lncillawas  so  proud,  of  her, 
tbttt  I  pat  her  in  a  rage;  and,  tx>  say  the  truth, -^is 
faithAil  creature  had  nearly  preserved  her  existence 
during  the  time  of  my  illness,  by  the  most  unreinittii^ 
care  and  attention. 


OR  bNB^  TWu/tmiM/  ^^ 

!  ^  It  WB8  8  leagthbf  time  before  Liii^  jpetmiaed  )Sti 
fiee  the  cruel  letter  which  Robert  left  on  his  dreaiin^- 
table  a  feifr"  moments  previous  to  his  departure,  and 
which  Lucilla  had  nearly  torn  to  atoms  when  she 
thrust  it  into  her  bosom.  Had  it  been  couched  in  af- 
fectionate terms/ it  might  have  prbdu06d  sdme' scoli- 
ments  of  rekindling  tenderness ;  "but  it  wiis  so  devoid 
of  ddieacf,  good  sehs6,  or  feelingfthaC  I  silently  I'e-' 
foru^d'it  to  my  aunt,*  shocked 'at  the  d«pra\r}ty  of  Ifd 
3^ung  and  sa  pradtised  a  deceiver.  It  conftaSded^  thb 
foUoiHng  coh^Iing^assurancies  iof  his  rpgard  ;-^- 

•  • 

//      «  '  My  dear  GatberiDci !  • 

^:.  »  ^.Whe»  the  bantling  is  bora,  perhaps 

'  t  may  returii  j  Wit 'tlB^HWn,*  ydn  toiist  'pbilttfeh^  fec- 
eu66  my  witbdramug  myself  a^' I  realty  cai^ho^'etadure 
a  sick  chattiber,  es^fJeieiiEiily  whto  it  is  inhtkbited'by^li 
cross 'bid  thaid:  besides,  1  'am  gding  tO'^see  dadybr 
fhere  will  be  no  touehiiig'  of  the  eliiiik  for  a  long  kkiOi ; 
so  I  thought  It  best,  ^y  f^tiy  Catberiti^,  to^  »p^t«  ydu 
the  trouUeof  partitHg.  ¥<Hf'at^  8«ich^<a  li  jt|^  fo6l,^  (Hu 
i  kdim/^au'  would'  nevisK  haW^^'Msieill^dnlA  il^  fot'oial 
iiepwratldn,  if  I'told  j^oy  Itierefere,  any-^da^  tpAj,  I 
bii^fe  stolen  «  maVeH  tlfioii  y<d«;'!  ^Vhbli  4bfef' baiylUng 

*  i^mesy  I  stif»pd9e'yc^'^'win^Wiint>*in<]^eyj  ifo  ^beyaro 
t^eKp&aSve  art idel,  aod •  ^uiity  wbi/t<  be  Vei'y  wil-> 
Ung  t(y'dmw'4i^>pars6  striugs^.  In  u^y  writfi^  desk 
ybii^  Will  ilnili  iietes  to  tte  btntwt  ^f  one  hbtidred 
potltkhi  '«Aitfilu'/chiM;'  atid  retiiembcir;  I  shall  be'  et^ 
^si«%>'  OQl-  6f  ^hteirMttt:  tf  UhlsrbaHtiiDg'does  nbl 
'ptx)v6  A'dhbppkig  b^yi   'Giver^^^         tO'  austy^  and 


4W  Tirif  w^Dow'f  cfuHcfj 

child*.   ••.  .  -.  r.     :'  ■'  "  .'i     •  ;•••   ■..  •;-:*  :  :  :!'-m  •.•'   •■ 
Your  afTectionate  Mubby^ 

i       .   •  '  Roberi  MihnlfeJ 


•  ■    • ' 


.  ^'Tbiii..biiildi:9d  pounds  i^y  anut  bad  wefidly  pre^ 
9i;ngeA  for  i»e  ;•  but :  as  nearly  *  a  tvrelvev^aa^h  ha4 
elwied  silicq  n^y  husbaniql'a,  cro^}  dei^eftioii  o^iqe,  1 
IV9M,  at  a.;lo68  whai  tfi  dqr  with.  Fit^aUa^  Hops^i  foi 
0)pi%h  my  au9t  wQuld  ki^djly  baye  si^ippUed  Qie  M^Ub 
the  little  aU  tba);  &be;  waa  po^s^ased  of  to  ooptrilHitci.Ill 
any  degree  to  my  comfort,  yet  I  bad  no  inclination  to 
live  in  splendid  poverty;  and i as  sh^  bi^  'made^over 
ber  lUtle  ci^ttagq*  with  all;  its  ^B^Q^f  to  «e^  she  imme- 
diatelj  sent  for  the  pfin  of  <  wbom  Fitsitltap  Hoiis^  bad 
bei^n  ]rent^»  and  payipg  off  all  arrears  oat  of  ber  o^ra 
privpiti^  pursi?^.  ai^  well  asf  discbacg^pg  all!  other  incnm- 
V9ifK>?4  uppntQSi  we  agaio  ^eioan?®  inmates  ^of  09r.cpt** 
^ag^  hiring  op)y  0110  >a44it9i9nal:  servf i|tn  tpi  Iq^sea  tb^ 
|Ati^««  of  loiQiUA  inbei  alliance,  upqnt  my  child. ;  . 
\:^I  shpul4  n/9W  have  qopridered  myself  cooopaca* 
tivQly  b9pnr>  :my:dii<Mr  frimds,  ha4  qoti^  |iew  sopcoe  of 
tflJietipQ  pnesmtqd Mitpelf  m  Uie  ipcieasing  in^jspositioQ 
of  I9y  dear  f^wth    i  pi^rx^eived  ber  to  b^  hourly,  declinr^ 

« 

ing;  ud  aAer:  nearly  threp  )pi«  years  of  spfiferingi 
diMringf  which  ^be  eyino^  <  tb^ .  mpst  ^x^inpl^^  forti7 
tu4(^  beqiieatbivg  to  0ie  i^v4?iy  thing  sbe  ppsjiessed} 

$he'  odmly  isn£i  ^bo^rfnUy  vmgi^  ^^  wm  ood  dih 
cigbt  >oi9A  vitQ  tbo  b#m4si  ef  ^t^i  gracipv^^  andsmost 
aiiaraU^.M^imn  rTb0}](wepMaJW9(;lof4  I  snst^ili^  ^n 
tiuet  death,  of:  my  aont:  ^yM  910^  added  to  aljl  ,n^  x>.tber 
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griefs^;-  ondul  Wept  ihcessantl^,  wbcn  I  recdllected^^iol 
every  inst^iice,  her  strong  a'ffeetiQiii  for  me;  lirbkfa;' 
though!  had  80  greatly  erred,  she  bad  testifiecl  to.  thci 
laieftt  mbment  of.faer  enbtence/  A  .melaxicholy;  no^ 
subdued  every >fifteiiUy  of  my  soal>.and  I  shduld  have 
sniok  tifitoi  a  state  of  ii!iamtyy  bad  .not  tbepvcdouet 

^at^  ofnkysii'eetplMmrisibg  child,  beeii:  depeudfemt  on 
me.  A  momeDtoas  taaki  was  .assigned  {0*1  merltf^li^ 
formkttoa  of  her  youtlibl  roind^iiioiv  dav^idg 'with 
evdryauKsefc  imfiression  ibf^iofslitine  ^rade.  ^t)b>)xiry 
ehtldl'  :e^ulatAl  I ;  ^  my^poov  deserted  ch^^!  &iioi4<i 
thy. mother  sleep  unmiudfiil  of  her;  sacoed. trust, ^wiU 

•  she  itot  be  iteiD  ttoMea  fltittre  iiemdrsele&ii  thao/ thy  nnM^, 
tiiral^ffltfaetf  ?/t  I  Roused  ft(Hfc9't6;)energy>  the  eQre  alo»e 

'Of  boi^eless ^ieO  lematdl^dijngr.cjiierub'to  mj^.achipg 
brtast,  resolvted  thqs'.  early lib  berryovlih  to  shiijt  her, 
teis^agiin^  the  piemicilQHis  .eoutisfsl^.;OC''bci}  OWQ  seXi 
ami  t<^  istecl, her  heart  tagmastlAhe'  faseionNbing^  aUoren 
menli  M  tbe<dther;'t  IVhanahefafid  attained  betiCw(f» 
year^i  selected  books'  fiiM»< -oiy'  aMt'-s  weU^choseo  3ir 
bracy,:i)artioulady  adapted' for  ifiy  purpose ;!  thjeo;  Jikd 

'athiaeraiaxiiMis  but  for  his) gold;  and  more'  wt^tchfnl 
tha»  ijae  ^dragon  >  wbkh  gdacded  the  HesperUm  f rgit^  I 
became  the  ngid  moniftne^s  of.  my  ^nAe.  Amf|lia,-60 
called  in  cpibplimebt  :tO!  nofyi^adea^;  a^  Venerajb^le 
aunt  s  but  Hound  -heria6  'tenderly  devoted  to  ber:uM^ 
happy  mother^  i$6  eager- to  lelknv*  my  precepts,  laBd  to 
^biberimy  d«rn  se»liftieot3»)Ahat.I  had^no  jnece^sily!  tp 

' 4naipose  «. icommbpd: wberos .my, child. thojagM, it «  dpiiy 

>  to .performi  j/.-  .  •.  •::  -  •  ....:  "  •  •  :;••,...  ■,/•;»    ,.:. 

i  '  ^^A&isiie  grewt  Wwards  womanhood^:  Ae  iost  rtamU 
of  thait)  desemUa^Qi.whiob^'^^ea  m.  infant,  sbe.hfti 
a  20  a  S  a 
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bdnie-tO'ber father,  aiid>exeeptiiig:Uft'Uu6  eyes  and 
ligfbt- hairyil  bekeld  inyAnrn^lia'thecikuiitfirpfert'of  liec 
miforCuliuite  mobber  t = bat  the-  «dctrein&  enloticii  Which 
Ahe  betrayed. very  6arly^  at  tber  death  .of  Jhor^okL  osrae 
LticUld,'wbb  survived  myaoiit  oolf  «ixviiit»Btht9.gafve 
me  evety  reason  to  sttpposeHfaat  she  would  idao  pos* 
sess  that  fatal  gift; :  sensibility  which  had  beeo  iotec- 
woreh  with  my  whple  exiatence. 
'  ^^  I  contint^ed  uuinterrupt^  in*  our  cotta^  till  Ame 
lia  had  cbmfyleted  her  fifteenth  y«ar»  Sh«  was  ali  that 
A<ff2x)  mother^  heart  couidin^h;ii^hiype.fiQr;  aiidil 
mythbaghtis^ver  waiidered  for  atmomeDt  on  her  crael 
fetl^ei^,  it'was  about  the  dnewtfal  iinceitairity  of  iiis 
Ua&k  i  ImagiEied,  tny  friends,  he  eirald  ni&l  itefbse  Iq 
i^ektiowtedge  the  elai:in$^'of  bi&  lovely  chikj^  if  $he  weiro 
dbeepresentcMS  to  liihiv  tBa('  how<  present  beef  ,  WbU 
ihef  Mdtdi  I'Wssidbr  Jn  aeareb  of:  bim.h  Aitkansaud 
Tligtie  stihetores>'efateti9diiny  itnaginitiod,  Iivhich.'  ^n 
tra^t^d  tfnift  perplexSed  ray  aiixibo^  and.distvtbed  aondi 
Tfce^e/togdKW  ^i€b  th}s^ra{Mdiapf<roaL*Hes  irfla<l^clinej( 

fixed  my  d6tet<mhiilti6h  Qf^ivfriitiiDg*in(itB0ifiaMy  lo  Jre«i 
kiQd.'  W^ryirigtdn  Caistle  htKirfttf  mai^  yemr^  been 
fjuvebased  by  a  ne^^^er^  who  oouldgive.me  no  in«* 
telligetjc^  ^her  of  the  Bai:t  oi^dfliis  fahiily^aud  I  con- 
cluded that'  he  mod);''beitib  'Jeniger  iHidng ;  yet  I  tpsen** 
tured  to  address  ^lettBt-t^  him  as  ifbe  i^^re,  ofi^the 
iAYjett  of^niysttttatlotoi, 'both  with  respect^to  my  state 
<6f  h^tf^,'and  my  ciretiDdStaaoed^  ifaapiorh^'his  piroteo*' 
tion  for  my  child,  and  informing  him  that  my  malady, 
^^eh  was  hburty  incveasiiig,  wovld  not  permit  me  to 
htt^  Chat  I  could  surviire  long  in  this  woiM:  of  care^ 


I  forbfwe.to  ciksli  any  r^tro^ii^b^  iq)i  ib0r  imoAtiirHl'fa- 
ihep,  aodaiviated 5vitli  fiiiif3hafiipa(i0ii0Q.for,tbe retttfii 
^  w  Anwlw* .  At:tb^,«Kpi«*tfe»3ftf  ^bwti  three  ii'iecH 
I.  wat!  honror^striii^]^  h}f  ti^.ioWinw^  ^pfngiirs  with  aa 

W4rtingtatis.tb^  iM»^i]^]p(i9S9  l9«iQgi;tbiis:pQnt9in]^tt 

I  •  '      •  •  J  '  •  f  ■  t 

'■  »l»  Mj  'I'"  '.  l\«l  I  .    •  t  l<  ■•»»  », 


f »        «     / 


'  '< '  Xo  th^per^on^vho  calls  hh'ielf  Mrs.  Melville. 

:)  "  'I  am-  aoriy  fqr  yf)fr..  difst^re^fieis,  but 
antvrclaUy:  aUogj^tbef.  s^cpripad  itbat  ypu  8b9pld  impose 

weJl  assured,  peifcpr.  bf4  Any.  Mpst.  whapwlj  for  hjpi, 
bfervra^.QO! db^powt 9f  waww^  ?Vitb M ^<?ci3faipli»hec| 

Hfe:io  a'/dii^,:  •' :  I  ;•.  .-;.  : ..-,  -  k(:j  ^:   .-  . 

:.  ^^*iiad  my  »Qp>c!ifer  fproied  an  ^ng^^went  of  the 
nMure  yoo  (n^c|tip^»b€t  M^^lieitb^i-  have  coipmunii 
cated;  the  Uit^U^ftUca  to  iqiebiEqselfsior.I  mn&t  nec^s^ 
sarjly  rhiaVie  b^d'  of  y^  before  tbi^  time,  your  daughter 
bait^  aa.jr w  .liayw  fift^^P:  yjesirs  of  age. ..  ^  ■  . .    : . 

- .  *^  *  Yw  wU  eswwse  in€b  miadai»f  ^  positiyiely  de- 
eJiariBgti^atl.oaqwt recfiiye  apy «pfiriou^,joflfcprkig  of 
yjc)t»r»raavtbe-lfgJijyiaiartfi;;cbild,of  Robert  Mc^lyillei  nor 
CM  tl:  naaddy  pftrdM  sp  grOBA  ao  impo^lipn*  upon  my 

i}n^f»tediltng^;i:iB§ffi(ingj  tbereforei  that  you  will  aot 

farther  molest  me, 

I  remain. 


1       ' 

mv  * 


t     V, .'.  .    ;  ,      WamngUnh^^c* 


3Ne 
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-  X  My  wotmded  feeHngB  were  so  cruelly  txtrtttred  by 
thte  tetter,  that  I  fainted  diiriiig  the  perusal  o(  it.  ^  Oh 
liebvcn!  jdit  and  mak^ftil  beaveo !'  thought  I^^are 
there  tiQ  jaW6  hftitiiftti^r' divide  which  can  oblige  th6 
great  to^  petformt  justice  ?.  Must  then  insulted  virtue 
bbY^  with  huniililyto  t^iil  sopetjor  wealth,  and  pay 
homage  to  their  vices  ?  My  Amelia,  dothed  in  spotless 
virtue,  and  adorned  with  honest  principles,  is  above 
her  b^t^d  ^randsire ;  and.  to  beg  at  his  door  woulc|  be 
beneath  her, — I  spurn  the  ignoble^  thought !  detested 
be  such  wealth !  perish  such  earthly 'grandeur  T 
'  ^  Shocked  as  !  felt  by  the  intel%^nCe  that  my  once 
loved  Robert  no  longer  existed,  my  heart  thriUed  with 
Horror  at  his  ba^  idCcfoslanCy^  p^rSdy,-and  cruelty*: 
Yiet  amidst  these  conflicting  sensatione^  I  knew  not 
IfbW  it  #bil  thai  a  triain(ibant  feeling. aiuddenly  lock 
pbss6i98ibh  of  my  soul ;  a^^thlif  be  bad  not  oonipieted 
his  base  intentioii  of  We4|lf<ig' another  object  besides 
myself  in  this'  world,  stifled  for  a  moment  all  other 
agonizing  and  heart-rending  recoHectlons,  *  I  felt' that 
I  still  so  fondly  idolised  htm,  that'had  I  heard  of  bis* 
approaching  nuptials,  it  would  have  beeb  instant'  anni- 
Biktion,  '•*  Peace  to  thy  «ishes,  Robert/  cried  L;  *  for 
we  shall  meet  again ;— yes,  l.bave  a  pres^atitnent  that 
v^^'  shall  soon,  very  soon,  n^ee^  again/  Amelia  kneel- 
ing at*  my  feeti  where  shef  contkmed  supporting  iny 
Ititignld  bead  on  ha:  bosom,  add  bathltig  my  temples 
wieh  this'  tendere^t  assiduity^  was  tke  filssl object ^tbat 
j^ous^d  me  fiDih^  this  dreadful  torpor  into  wbiofa  f  had 
fallen.  ,     :  ..• 

"  '  My  child  V  cried  L 

"  '^  Oh'  niotber,' repeated  she,  'what  dreadful  cala- 
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i»ity  has  tefbllen  .thee  ?    Sfeak;  let  yo«r  Ad^lia  shal^ 
your  griefs,— yoor  Amelia,  who  .would  b^,  starve,  or 
perish,  to  give  you  peace*    Ob,  wherefore  am  I  doomed 
for  ever  to  .see  you  weep  ?' 

'«* '  ^Hs  for  thee;  my  ohild^*^  replied  h  *  for  tb««  that 
my/tears;  flow ;  I  have  liotr  no  earthly  tie  but  you/ 
'  :^M  thcaslnfonhed  her  of  her  fathjsr's: death,  repress- 
ing all  that  thy  tndig!na]&t.feeltiB^  taUg^l  tne  to  do,  to 
sparethe  deliciacy  bf  my  spotless  jcbild;  f  did  not: dare 
\o  tell  her  then  that  her  grandfather  bad^  refused  her 
claim  to  his  protection,  (but  she  has  since  known  it,) 
bot  giving  her  to  understand  that  in  future  we  must 
(irop  all  further  communication  with  her  fjithcr's  fa, 
mi\yp  who  had  insulted  me,  enjoined ;  he^.  to  silence 
ever  after  on  the  sitbject,  an  iipjunction  che  never  dis- 
obeyed t  in  ^octy  I  never  had  encouraged  Amelia  to 
ifcpeak  of  her  father,  to  whom,  indeed  she  owed  but  lit** 
tie  obligation.  She  was  neq^ibi^  that  lie  was  Ihq 
author. of  all  my  unbappineos j  and  she  had  heard  old 
LucilJB,  her  nurse,  very  liberal  in  her  abiase  of  him.;  yet 
thbs  dutiful  child,  ever  cautious  of  woui^dipg  my  feel- 
ings^ liever  orice  importuned  ipe  with  questions  con« 
dernin^  the^antbot  of  her  beingi  but  bor^  in  silence  her 
mother's  isofferidgfl,  mittg)Eiting  by  eveiy  sweeit  att;eu- 
tion  in  her  power,  the  bvirtheq  I  wasdopmed  to  bear. 
Sickness  ^m^times  qverpowering  inie,  she  confined 
hecstelf  f©r^^l^^o^e-  weeks^  in  my  qbamber,  wajtc))ing, 
praying,  and  admiu^teriqg.  her  §ootbjng  powers  to 
'comfort  !me,'.  In'  these .  moments^  when  I  had;  thought 
ideith  fa$t  app;roaching,  I  have  warujed  my  beloved 
girl;  of  the  dangers  which  surrounded  her,  and  taught 
her  to  look  with  independence  op  herself,  to  ador^ 
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with  confidence  the  supreme  Beia^,  and  io  mbwi^ 
with  fortitude  to  all  the  changes  of .  her  fat€|.^ . 

*^  My  Constant  mlapses  of  inditpositlpn  weten  iDdeecl 
a  heavy  charge  upon  our  srnaQ  finances;  juadao  longer 
able  to  k^p  Rel>ecGn>  (our  on^ytdomestid  ifince  the 
death  of  poor  oldLQCilla^)  !  deterihiBed '  to  •  part  with 
her>  and  to  break-  it  4o  ber  as'itenderlj^.tts  possible)  as 
&he  was  a  fhttbful  creature.  Aios^  could  L  have  looked 
into  futurity,  \  should  have  koown. that  Rebecca  WQidd 
not  long  have  been  a  burthen  on  tnei  But  my  cup  of 
sorrow  was  not  yet  brimful  |  foi*  I  was:  awjakenedsotbe* 
what  towards  the  hlorning  of  a  most  tempestuoDS 
night/by  the  dreadful  screams  of  thiR' unhappy  fgirl^ 
who  bad  aecrd^ntaily  left  a  candle  i  not  Iqaiteextiiit 
guished  hear  a  parcel  of  chips  with  whibbshe  lighted 
her  fire.  They  becatae  almost  instantinedusly  in  a 
blaze^  abd  were  communicating  themselves  to  >a  part 
of  the  staircasie^ '  W^iere  jlebecca^  in  .frantic  terroi^ 
called  on  me  to  siave  bet  from  the  conisuaiiog  fire. .  I  bad 
no  rieighboti'rs  neai»  enough  to  render  any  timely  assist* 
ance  in  thie  motiieHt  of  dreadfol  calamity;  anid  ibe 
flames  approached  so  rapidly^  that  I  had  only  time  to 
remithi  my  sleeping  Amelia  of  her  danger,  while  with 
loud  and  piercing  shrieks  I  besought  Her  to^  rush  from 
the  chamber  and  save  herself. 

^* What,  and  leave  you,. toother,  here  alone?'  ut* 
ter6d  the  Ufidaiinted.  Child ;  ^  no^— may  1  ^perish,^  if 
with '  the  life  of  my  mother  I  am  to  be  saved  !* ,  . •    •    : 

r 

^^  And  though  death  seemed  inevitable,  AmelilEi  would 
tiot  move,  without  liie,  Gatching  at  a  part  6f  ihe  bed 
clothes,  and  wrapping  them  round  me,  she  carried,- or 
f-ather  dragged  me  to  the  bottom  of  the  «itaircasej'Wheti 
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bw  danger  4)eing' parcel wdj  sjverall  faainane  pdrdbna 
Ytfdbed  in ;' alas !  tpo  late  to  save  the  life  of 'Rebocc<L 
Unhappy  Oreature  t  she  perished  in.- the  ilames  which 
heir' own  carelessness  bad  occasioned;  yet  I  would 
bave  given  millions  to  have  presterved  her  e:tistence.  * 
'^^By  this  shocking  catastrophe^Iwas  bereft  of  every 
thing  I  possessed  in  the  worid ;  for  th^  little  stock  of 
money  I  had  in  a  small  drawer  in  my  a^partment^  was> 
with  every  individnal  article  of  wearing  apparel^  com<- 
piletely  destroyed.  What  had  I  now  to  do  with  k 
wretched  world  ?  My  beloved  cottage  was  consumed 
to  ashes^  every  sacred  and  precious  relic  that  I  loved 
destroyed,  and  myself  totally  incapable,  by  reason  of 
my  ill  health,  to  gain  a  future  subsistence  by  the  labour 
of  my  hands.  A  pitying  neighbour  gave  os,  for  a  few 
days,  an  asylum  in  her  cottage  y  and  my  Amelia,  work^ 
iiig  at  her  needle,  in  a  little  time  procured  us  decent 
apparel ;  more  I  looked  not  for,  nor  needed,  for  I  had 
done  with  the  world,  tmd  my  heart  was  dead  to  alt  its 
enjoyments :  but  still,  as  a  motber^  I  panted  for  my 
ehild,  and  thought  I  must  soon  leave  her  to  all  the  mi^ 
series  of  a  wretched  world.  The  thought  increased 
my  disorder,  and  I  became  so  nervous,  that  hysteric 
faintings  seized  me  every  hour  in  the  day.  My  child, 
my  good  and  amiable  affectionate  child,  never  quitted 
Tfte.  Her  constant  attendance!  prevented  her  from 
working,  and  we  were  often  in  want  of  the  n^eess&riCs 
of  life.  My  neighbour  pitied,  me,  but  she  was  poor 
and  could  not  relieve  me ;  already  had  'she  afforded 
me  a  bed  in  her  house,  by  taking  her  three  children  to 
sleep  with  her,  though  one  of  them  was  ill  of  the 
measles. 
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*^  I  could  befir  it  no  longer^  my  belevied  friends '$  nai 
I  was  detertnikied  that  this  c^mpassioQate  Cfeatnr? 
should  no  loxiget  suffer  for  her  humanity.  *  No^*  eric* 
I  to  my  Amelia,  as  she  watched  by  my  bed  side,  *  no, 
to-morrow  tve  Will  quit  this  roof  for  some  solitary 
garret  of  our  Own;  land  there  should' my  feeble  spark 
of  life  be  (otiEllly. extinguished,  and  Aiy  Amelia  becoWe 
An  orphan^  may  the  liuiearring  hahd  tif  Prtvideuce  con- 
duct the  footsteps  of  humanity  tcAvards  h^r,  and  miqr 
no  pang  be  inflicted  to  WoUnd.hef  spotless  ibc^rtj^  bot 
let  them  remember  thfrt  .a6  Orphan  ^  merits  ft  doolrfe 
claim  .to  dieir  protectioUi  ^nd  that  though  ,futberles$« 
and  even  motherless,  she  is  i^ill  the,  peoiiliar  oar^  of 
that  Father  who  is  in  heaven/  ;      '    : 

"And  vTas  she  npt  so,  my. dear  Mrs,  Evelyn  ?'?  con-* 
thiued  .Mi'B.  Melville ;:  ^^  dkl  she  not  fi^nd  p^otci^tiou,  as 
well  as  myself,  in  the  c]are  and  compsissioii^ti?  good- 
ness of  your  wqrljhy  huaband  f.  and  ihave  I  EH>!t/;since 
found  all  that  J  could  expect  or.bope  for  in  fj^iends, 
far,  very,  far  above  n:>y  merits  or. expectations.?-  For 
no  sooner  did  I  apply  for  parish  relief  for  niiys^lf  and 
my  child^  with  a  slight;  statement  ;of  my  s.itu^tic.^,  than 
the  excellent  pastor  paid  m^  a  \isit  of  condolence^  of 
friendship;  and  Ijow; quickly  did  he  impart  relief  to 
^niy  necessities,  as  well  as  soothed  the  anguish  of  my 
then  great  bodily  affliction.  It  was  your  worthy  hus- 
band, my  dear  Mrs.  Evelyn,  that  did  all  thi§,  even  be- 
fore I  had  an  opportunity  of  beholding  his  angelic  wife. 
What  since  I  have  experienced  from  his  kindness,  you 
wqU  kpow  ;.  for  soon  after  he.  removed  me  to  this  cot- 
tage,  I  was  again  stretched  on  the  bed  of  sickness,  and, 
as  I  thought,  on  the  bed  of  death.    But  oh,.  Heaven 
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has  been  merdful^  iand  heard  my  pcayisr  that  I  thave 
breathed  night  and  morning,  that  I  might  be  snffir 
cieutly  coll^ctad  to  impart  my  sad,  sad  histoty  to  those 
kind  fmd  ^xunpassionate .  beings  who  have  so  strongly 
interested  themselves  in. my  misfortunes.  Thf  painful 
task  I  have  lived  to  accomplish:  how  long  I  shall  yet 
live 'to  be  a  burthen  on  your  bounty,  He&ven  alone  can 
tell;  but  it  will  hot  be;  long, — I. feel  that  it  will  pot  be 
long.  But  ohy  my.  child!  she, wiU  b<$  protected.  Oh^ 
what  transports  does  it, afford;  even  in  the-  apgqished 
monieiitS'Of  eternal  separation,  to  ko/ow  that  she  will  be 
protected  by  such  kind  souls,  and  that  when  1  am  no 
more,  my  Amelia /vill  be- in  the  hands  of  such  bene* 
volent  friends !"  '         . 

'  ^^  Cease,  dear  Mrs.  Melville,  ceas^  to  ^well  on  such 
n¥ela4)choly  retrospections.  Yopr  deajtb  and  separa- 
tion from  your  child,  are,  I  hope,  far  -distant^"  cried 
Mrs.  Evelyn,  greatly  affected  by  the  narmtive  of  this 
injured  amiable  sufferer ;  ^^  but  if*  not  distant,  fear  not 
for  thp  safety,  the  protection ;  of  your  daughter.'^  ^ 
•:  '*  Ah,  who  would  not  protect,  who  would  not  be  a 
IKend  to  her?" ; cried  Flqrft,  who  bad  bqe|i  so  deeply 
affected  in  t)ie  .course  of  Mrs.  Melvillc':s  narrative,  as 
frequently  to :  shed  tears  of  the  dejspest.  sympathy. 
Aiid  never  had  Flora  looked  so  beaptifuUy,  pr>hone  so 
sweetly  m  her^own  native  character,:  as,  springing  from 
the  seat  which  she  ;  had /occupied  by  the  side  of  Mrs. 
]@velyn'  during  the  whol^  pf  Mrs.  Rlelville'?  narrative, 
she  grasped  the  baed  of  the:lapgqidsuflei*er,  and  bear- 
ing, the  tearful  jyoung  Aiflf^Iia  to^  her  ^ide,  she  jpined 
tbe  bandb  both  tsf  the  mother  aiid  her  child,  while  she 
6«0  So 
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"  <' Mub: Bv^efyn andPanby dhkir tiear^' afid BeivHtnfM 
to  what  I  heie  prohomice^  to  console  th&iat^^Milg 
bdtirs  at  ihisi  dear  unhappy,  yet  extoij^ary  hMim  of 
iYmtl'g  perftetloa^  ingratitude  to^ttie^biest  and- iovell^t 
of  oitt  itiCi  wboi^e  fpnfd  afibstiom  havdbe^n-so  tl^wi^^ 
ttiilf  t-eq\lit^l  Hori,M»  the  face  of  Hearfenvand'of 
yiju,  my  beldved  fridMh^  l  pledfeefttfj-^ailh  td^bec^na 
the  prdtdcti^s  bf  thifi  cUiserted  iovel^  pth-^o  fake  ter 
berieafll  niy^Wwfi  wfciett  she  shall-  u'tet  af  r6of-  to^sbcl^ 
ter  het-^anii  t&  he  tinto^'he^  a  fielitbfdl,  Mde?«atkig» 
nncharigt Ag  friehd  t *  So  hear  mef,  Heaveir  I  may  it  abaiH 
don  me,  \^henever  I  abandon  her !  ''For  yoo,*  Mrt* 
MelVilte,  btl  tMt  caiir  be  ddne  Tor  1;Iie  liitetdratioti'  of 
your  hedth,  or  tl^fi  'Comfort  and' oohvettien^  of  i;)i<^ 
l^appine^s'  or  yourself  dnd  daughter,  shall  be-apeedSy 
procured  j  ther^  ii  notf  a  wish  of  yDtars.^fiich  ^ill 
Hot,  if  it  lies  in  the  meansr  of  fauaMOif  "posiribilify,  be 
granted!.  So  but  conifonted,  aiid  be- but  <xmpbscdi 
I  am  a  tvlddw,  yott  kiiowv  Mrs.  MelviB*,  nMiUfidit 
depicted  lord  has  left  mie  a  rich  dtfe ;  '^btiii^  Md  foM* 
fsh,  perhapSi  but  not'^ withbtit  Ai!8crt1a<M,rhiH6pt^''i6 
prevent  me  ft-om  theTdommi j^n  of  ubwoftl^^il^dfasi 
kndwich  heart  atid  spirit ^ei)bugb*t6'^fte^  m^ntfy^^ 
the  suiTerin^s  of  humatiitff;  1' have  fib  "elflidrw^ 
no  tie  living,  s^ve  a  d&aT  old  ii^oHhy  uncfl^'aod 
old  maiden  aunt^^  Who  do  ti^  tmii^mytslftikdkeYth^ 
have  plenty:'  but  I  H&^^^thiUiyaidre  «teir'F-lMMP 
what  to  do  With;  so  it  is^dI'ttie^t«tl)Sr%%'ik^iUk»^ 
you  know,  my  dear  Mrs.  Melville.  -Qieii  w^j^soon 
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US  yoa  can,  if  yoa  please,  niy  dear  maoaHi ;  aod  e^*^ 
im^  lu-  ^6s  I  IMipi^  AMOfui^^  ^CNnjuwrof^  4Q^jrpiiia^ ,  I 
nbftU  aeod  bim  lo  you,  auid  aepd  tbe  carriage  al^^^lijif 
yo^lt  piod  tfftK  d^iig^ryAi«eii4,,tO;  <KK«i(^,  l^4>pajr,  f^  vmi 

ab«:«fl^;  to  ,d^part,  p^ib§r  itb^  di?cply;  iw^ted  w» 
thftQr .  W>r.  t))e  ,>gtmlt^y ;  ^^ifibecj^.  lb«IKb< .  tni()3i^Kted 
4««g^tei^  liad  «b^  p<in^.<7^  ml^H  ^y  iffply*  Jn  tb^ 
niQ^^wbUe  Fl<Hia,b|i4^ppi]|triFefl,,to.B)tp  Jiiiip,.AaieU^'4 

av^^bj^iigb^  out  with ^  hnr,  m^^g^hw  .aft.f^g^ewiy^ 
»«li**f4  v^ uri^bfd  iM>tbwg<  to  b^^aa^ij  Mjajitjt,;.  b^t 

in  a  voice,  of  siicb.fa«»iQa(Mvg,^wfetAe9p»  t^fi  pgojf  girj, 
lfhoUy}oyjei|H^eredil)y.^ucb  i^  noble  4^pW  o^i.iiQafir 
fiQ()tei^ib9B9Vo}^l9Pi>hMi»t  into  tef^r9|,^4.<^o||)€l  f(|ar(;^Iy 
prwpimcj^  ;tb^.ip^ft(ia^.a(]i^^  tf^.Jt^ni.loY^ly.ji^cnpfaiP.t 
lT«aH;$f;«ii:WIe  ^rt,  MMl^te  Wft*.d^Wve4  ^f  t^ie  j^w.?? 
<|f.  qtl9iDmc)e..fm»gmber);  n»d.,althcH>gb,  Mr8.,Eyel^fli 
afc.tb^  .dffy^tore  jaf.fher  a^i^f^ii  fri^c^  ^ti^ted.l^^r  tq 
be.RoppoaijdfMdiUHit  •be^tttpijld  ^ei?.  b^r.f^rtly,  j^t 
9k(^\f^ni^^trf»mpoMfii^  mfydiyrb^ur/s  rsupceediDg  to 
this  a^Beiqtiig  cojintf^mHi^atioAWtbiber  e^t^eooed  friendist 
It4^;ti;«e;(^t.abe.  «/i>V  W4iltpd;  ootbiog;.  eitber  fpr  bcr-. 
afl|r.lfl;l^,i^sr  bs^VfdiiEd^Ud^^  bM  b^An  i^^re(t 

Hfi^  fiho,f4hqnId  nexr^c^iwit  ngfua,  nubile  j»h^  j^ojf^iped  ^ 
aq|<)i|rwf; 4n>:t]p  ^vibilg  at^tp.  pf  ^i?Xfncfj.;..l>ut  th<^ 
tidat  of^y  wbich.ji^M^bed:  Ay:cr  ter  beart;,  ^4  the  sqdr 
dmdbap^m  ber  prcppeetaJip^Q.  t|ie  loH^e^t  depths  o^ 
de|)ffiif,lo  «0eiMi8«a»if9ejHie9te4  apd  ^o  fl^teripg  %  the 
fiy^|»e»,b«|ipimM^of  Ifet  ^jbiidi^.wr^,  tpo.  po\y.9f f«jl  foy 
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her  HMk  ftBd  «lready^  ojLhiMistedlfortQ  toi^beaif ;  •  end 
wbott^^bjr^ditietr  of  Lady  Primr«se/ii{)ei»iifia  vbked  itbe 
enaving^  i^^rmiiig  by  a  medioal  afttottd&nty  be  fQond  ber 
fnosl^  ataroHiiglf  *ii&der  Jike  iilfln^tice  o(^Am^\'t9frl^p^, 
tooBs  ^iiidl  liad  so  recently  attaieked  bep  n<h:V6ui^  8j«i> 
tetn.  Every  relief,  how.ever/tba^ccnild'be  n^Qii4aAbj 
^  &ble  and  experienced  a*  practitioner^  washiimrfte- 
daiatdly  Udministered*  Belt  on  (Jhe.cetutti  of  Or*  Matt^ 
land'to^ the  Pi»taryf  heivva^  obliged  candidly  ta« exproM 
bis^^bpiotoEi iof  Jf ca.'Melvilie'a cusie'i  thather  oonstftu*' 
fion  was. already  a ^ecay/ed  one,  and  tbat.sb^  yhd^m*^ 
pidty  approaching  to- the  last  s^ge  of  bumao  snflfering^ 
which  it  was  not  in  the  power  of  mediciHe  to  avert  t 
yet  it  was  probable  that  her  sufferings  woold  not  be 
severe,  tltoOgb><  tedioas  at)d  lingering.'     > 

Flora  heard  thi^  de<iision  with  a  sympathizing  sigh, 
having  in  themeah  time  informed  her  uncle  of  all  she 
bad  lean|ti»Ptb6'faifiit6rf  of -ibfci  iinibi<tiaiate  Mrs«  Mek 
▼iiie,land  ber  hitention  of  >bee6niiBg  tbeupnoteolrfss  of 
fact  daughter  whenever  death  should  deprifa  lier  of.  a 
mclber^s'  care  ^  wbieb  soft  r  only  niet  the  approbaiion 
andrdoHsent  of  §be  eqnaMy  faumanet  and^generbaa  Sir 
Hector,  but  be  very  warmly  applaudi^d  his  love^nieee 
for'  her  charitable  intenticHiBj^  wdl'  kOM^g  that:  she 
could'  put  all  this  into  prautioe  vt^hout  lioyrpwtlciiklf 
incnmlMrance  on^hecself  or  potsonal  pifOfMit^viiiie  himi^ 
«ieir,  tboi^h  not  bajf's^  fkbaa-Ftofii^had/p^cnrkkedi&r 
Llewelyn  flindr  his  fiiniiiy  i « Ue  hud  pledgiad-bls^ivofEi^to 
becomi^  responsible '  for  tffi^  vond 'Wtlile  bit'  f e^an  ted  the 
cottage  that'  belonged  to  Sir  Jasper  Wilding,  itod  if 
Fbra  had  promised  to  proteatc  a  ^)iK>r  Aetherh^s-girl, 
whose- mother  then  lay;  at  tbe  pottU^f  4l^tb,'Jwljlltt^ 


right  bad  he*  to  jditixivrBge  berin  siicb  amiable  pro- 
pensitits^  Flora. was  rich'  enough  to  proteot  tweoty 
orpham,  if  she  pleasidd ;  and  gazing'at  her  .iove^beatn-* 
ifig  oeuDtcimnee  trith'the:tnoat  ineffable  ddq;bt,.Bg  afae 
stmpfy'txdd'tbe  tale  of  Mrs.  Melville's  auflhrings  and 
sorrows^  he  ?aptaronaly  escclamed— 

^  Gad  2M)okerB,  mf  Flora,  i)do  verily  beliere  tbat 
yon  >caane  to  tbe  earth  in  a  san-<bieam|  and  that  the 
roseate  mom  shed  all  its  blooming  sweets  upon  every 
flower  that  opened  its  leaves  on  your  natal  day*  Yon 
smilii^'  happy  iic^ne  yon,  there/ was  no  night  work 
with  yon,  yon  gipsey^  unless  it  was  a  clear,  obndless 
sky,  when,  m  the  poet  sa^s,  ' 

*  vllie  moonwaA  op)  sod  yet  It  was  not  iright|     '  •'     .    i  " 
Sunset  divides  the  vky  with  faor  t  heainm  WM  lipee  - 
,JF>Dm9)iiu^ibutQf«Mco)aiir8,j|ef{ine^;inh^  .       . 
Save  tltat  which  knew  no  frowning  hue*' 

So  bavulg  determiaed  §mt  on  taking  itbis  ipeor  girl 
]fitoy«irfi|imily;Mi8t«ess:nai«,)yoa  eome  rand- ask  my 
advice  afterwards/'  » i*  •  •  j  >:  ;  : 
*  **  Yes,  nncie ;  but  I /thought  yoa  would;  not  lotjeet 
to  myhiwiiig  made  anob  a  determiMdoii,"  cried  Fltea^ 
and.8nsiledi .  ■    •.».    ;•"•'  •      ■/ 

-^^No;  ItiboiiU'btL^w  paetty.soot  of  aiscflnndrel,  if  I 
did.:aciy:sneb.  Ibing/'  resiunsd  Sic  Heetdr.  .'^Do  as 
yonr  heart  dii}ecta}]«n,<my'darliftg»  and. let  Ae world 
jog:.oo!its:iiwa;wayy  US' 10004119  you  f»«rs<ie  yours* :  For 
flsy  part,  J«do!fiiotisee  what  tbe  wofid  h^  .to.  do  with 
you,  since  your  ati»<^ao  wnpleteiy  indc|w«»di^  of  its 

.  <'  AnditaiemilM^^i.dojnot.vailttej^Via^ed'F'loti^  wUh  a 
halfc»preai0d.#igb# 
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-  "  Well,  whaH  have .  ;oct  tcr  saj  to '  y<nir  mhi  Lydia, 

bosioess  with  tbeT  Erdyns  aboat.Lkvrelynf  fc^tef  tf( 
Nearly  ohdi^stodd 'ttoefSir  Jtai^ptar  ii  aot  'td'Mpi^  ta 
reeeive  bU  rent  fFdni'*  that  >qiiai^r'^  Irbafrefeosed'the; 
poor  man's'  miod  in  tbat  respoet;  and  lMi!b^kft  ^is 
hn^i#tib^iqiiife^  happy  wlAf  the  prottiifiiettbalF  I  have 
inade  her,  that  my  friendship  wiU  feii|^  he  CKtended" 
tovvikrdrhbr'alKitaerwonhybnAidkl.'*  *.  >'  • 
'  '^^^f  Ihink  you^were  boi^io  B'annb&ani.aa  trell>a» 
me,  aiMte>f^^^^d  Fkita^  laufblng.  '    ^  "  ^^    *     -^ 

•^  Well,  I  don't  fctt6w  but?  I  wto/*  oriad  ^Shr  Hisdt^r, 
'^I  doo't^  know  but  I  ivas,  yoa^gip»qF»  I  love  the 
solar  beaM^  better  tbto  i  do  |faie^ift4ffid^sOne,'b6liieye 
met  gt^nial  warmth  hto  m  Itiflii^ifiee  tpoii  the  spirits, 
and^the  constitution,  and  so  forth;  and  t  Kke  toim^ 
j^4om0  fioftioti^of  it  tomy  ifeHow  mto)  when  they 
ure  in  want  of  itt  There  is  poor  Uewe^^^if  iin^ 
silaiice;  f  bate  iMde  hinai  tfaehap^lestfatoi^  in  exists 
tiicej^ikbdibwre?  not  made  n^iel^'a  drisarable  :otoe ; 
anil  bywhaiJ  Only  bj^  pai^iag'^ltb  «  tttte.  trifliiig 
<faroas,  tfaattba  worlici  thinks  iso  much  of^  aad'LtbMs 
soJhtIe^im:id']:am  mixe :thawiii09ff]^>aimd,imynona^ 
by  ^NB^  comfortable  ^aeiidalvw  I  -fiieL'irilJUiri  I^jiawb 
madfera'deaervtlig  ijiditstrk>i}srixiaa-:h^py^-a4naB  oftw' 
kflt  too,  and  ke  metks;  Ibe  «€fii;aid:rf ^atii  i^acte  rmad^^ 
myaekf'bafipy,  )>y<be}flgtU)ki^to  /make^himt  «]i^/i*{a«4 
ftldcir>  fliet^faii»^'thatftbe^ejUi^       faftnitcMi" '  '  ^'    ' 

The  conversation  vras  bere  xntsntipted  by  tte>  fta« 
Irtmoi^  4»f 'a«Mri^t^'A«^  ia  bia 

lady,  inforlned  ber  tbat  it  bad  bim  faao^hb/ti  Iki 


Uosbiog  idee{]^  od  perceiviog  tbet  the  Miperscciptmi 
^'  Yfss-  ipy  LBidyt'*  aii6irere4  tbetMrvd^t}  and  fraMriiig 

.^'  My  graeioua^  >  iuaid^  I  Avh&t>  e^n  Mi  hovMrnp^  pos^ 
rtbiy^ioeaa  byrwrkisg.  to  nve?*'  cried  Ftorft,.n#c  oiicft 
offering  to  break  the  seal^to^^ee  5¥hVt/it««9rttftS!Mil.   •  i 

Sir  liector  kmghed  «!  the*  perplexity  of  p^or  Flora. 

^Wbf  it  possibly  xmiUDs^'rHy  «t()vo^''-  Htneied  he^ 
'^wbftt  all  met  :iH^oul4  possibly  fed^  Mrere  tb^^  |[>laced 
in  |i)|.  Lorc>|blp^6  pomMe:  aitimtidnw  *  Ho-  b  i*:  love^ 
has  Ao^td^cttOD^Io  a  wife^  and  that  lefctenoontMiis  an 
ofiiBt^of  ihki  bao4  and  ftiBtiHiei  I  ttould  wtlge^'t^  thou** 
ftand  pounds 'of  it/' x' ''        -•.»'  '•  '*»•»•  &!♦  ^'^' 

.  And  so  il'!iras  c  it  ivas  actually  mhalt  $i«  Hoctor  bad 
predicted ;  a  foil  cMsclosaire  of  the  most,  fervent  passion^ 
vtith^ai  pmposal  atmrnlnfs^  froto^  the  Bitelt  of  Clitr^ 
ville^  the  terms  jo(  which  wero^  Ughly  Mattering  and 
d^cale^  as  tweU*  asr^Jibieral  loathe  Totmg^  and'  lovlely 
tfidow  I  for^  (]ie£&#l  lMcl«ed-  h«i»df*  wlioHgronbiii^ed 
by  tfte  snttes  of  '*ibitaM^'  Mjeetkigf  to  tske'aay  pardele 
from  tbence^  wbere^imtove  ha^  ^gii!««i  bo  much;  her 
Ibvefy  Aaml'  and*  person  ^aai^  fheTboair4i<r  solicited. 
In  shorty  Siiraieotorhavit^'tead^tho  lettef^  byFlora'i 
desirei()[)noteBted>  thae  >hotfaotigbl  highly^ 'of  ^^he  Earl, 
and  considered  his  proposal  !ooe'  of  fte'^mcMt-liobOat^ 
abioaDd-'Hbend  naturey  condttdi^g  bis  -eulogiam  on 
his  merits^  by  d^laritig  that;  fof  hiii  dtrn  part,  he  had 
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no  objection  to  receiviug  his  Londfibip  a$  a  oepheWi  if 
Fkara  had  no  objection  to  receiving  bimas  a  hmbuid* 

<<  Me  receive  Lord  Clainrille  as  a  husband^ iuode?'! 
cried  Fk>ra  with  astonidhmedt/  add  hluriiiog  .con- 
fusedly. .  > 

"Why  yes,  my  love/'  replied  'Sir  Hector;  "for 
ivliatclsie  would  you  r6c6ive  htm?"  ' 

"  Then  he  will  certainly  never  be  received  by  me  in 
that  cbiMctei'/'  resuf^ed  Flotfi^  with.  dec:ision  a«d  ispi- 
rit ;  "for  I  will  never'  marry  any  nian  wbDm  I  do  not 
prefer  to  all  others,' before  all  the  world  :  ;atnd'I  do  not 
love  Lord  Glairvilte ;  I  may  respect,  esteem,  and  even 
admire  but  I  am  Well  assured-  that  I  si^alt  never  love 

,  ":And  pray  what  do  you  intend  siting,  in  reply  to 
bis  Lordship's  piH>po$ali  Flora?"  cried  Sir  Hector. 

"I  bave  only  one  reply,  uncle ;  ^bat  I  feel  myself 
obliged  for  the  good  opinion  with  vi/^ich  be  honours 
tne,  but  that  I  have  no  ^inclination  to  alter  my  oon* 
dition."    ' 

**B«t  you  do  not  int^ad  always  to  renutin  awi* 
dow.  Flora  ?'^  archly  inquired  Sir  Hector. 

"  Yes— no— yes— I  really  cannot-  tell,. uncle;  per* 
baps  I  may,  and  perhaps  I  may  !not,"  answered  the 
young  widow,  with  the  utmost  visible  embarmssmeia ; 
and  Sir  Hector  laughed  immoderately. 

"  Yes— ^0— yes,"  mimicked  he ;  "  upon  my  soul. 
Flora,  those  are  the  most  distinct  monosyllables  I  ewe 
heard  pronounced  in  my  born  days,  and  mighty  satis* 
factory  too,  on  the  present  occasion." 

"  Dear  uncle,  how  you  delight  in-^  t(»rmenting:  n^" 
tittered  Flora,  in  a  more  pettish  toqe  than  was  at  .all 


lirtaIij|iiU»,ber:}i/^j«v]>ait  pt^A^nne  cw\yQa  take  bi  tets* 
IngiiMMiAcliiWbyyAiMld  y911.be> surpr^ed  at  my  re^ 
joetiog  the  addresses  of  liOr^CWifyUle?''  :  .. 
M ** ¥e*  wid^y ;nf)i«t<j£ieii  aoy  deaviFlor^/'  cried  Sir 
HeK)toir,i  RSK>re  |p1tvdy  i;  /fl  ani  )uad^  lid^/sueh  snrpds^ 
srbatfYieiliJ  ^tu^uld^notibcl  «m)pmS(td'at,grottr  tcgeaitig 
ib^  additessesiof  atoy  n;tiv.ttiii)|p?iteit^e^ 
hi^  ititipftuxpyMB  ttetnei^^faMi&jpfsrBm^ige  likely  to  4KBt?r 
then)/'  -  *  .: .  ,  .  . 

r  Fiora.mw  sosircat  pnktf.  tfgailiat:  thU.ceitenited  IS^rce 
i^:hel^NipIe'BrdIlei9^>.f6)d. tears  leere.aGtually  sttirting; 
in  her  eyes.  She  fdt.too  oonseionstto!  What.  pei^pQf^ 
his  ailusioii  poinftod  ali^  aod  .a  short .iii(ei;i^«A  Qf  painful 
^leDoe  cmsHed*-  At  let^thy  after  a»  stimgigfled  ^V^  she 

j*^  And  is.it  nealiy  yoapiRitfiptwu  to  leave  .the; Priory 
|:<w«i«ipir,#iyidfiaii;awle»8''; ....  ,       ....*' 

«  Why  yes,  I  think  I  have  staid  long  jepo^gh/!  utp 
temii  Stel  9(If tiM^y  !iii}.f^:bdf ifCifefidl^  .Ip^i.^^siooe  I 
have  staid  wt^amtlyJfmi^Ao,  put  yow  lisdy^i^iK^olt/of 

R]Dm^feddi»>et}i  np^  likeji^et}.  jijat  i^nuUqg  ivAth,  tho 

inost  winning  softness^  at  the  same  nooment  extendipg 
h«»;&iw»igg  JUtte,Jianii.mii»  uttde;  \*ihiob  imiin^diatply 
ne<9eiyed  the  warm  pressure  of  his,  she  exclaimed-^* 
;  i/'  S^l  you  h/tye:  oot»  pvt(«h0i!  I^adysbip  out  of  temper, 
!$r^iyo^cs»i|iot.p|]ti.hierJ^dysHjps  oi^t  of  temper,. txy 
yvfiich  way  you  will.  Sir  Hector  Oldstock,*' 

,  <'  Well,  I  don't  believe  he  can,  and  that  is  the  truth 
Of  it ;  and  now  you  may  niarry  or  not  marry,  just  as 
yPH  pl^Afe^  my  darling,  and  I  will  never  say  a  word 
more  on  the  subject/' 

c  20  3  p 
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to-morrmv^  Do  yoo  liffow  where  iire  are  iUTited  to^ 
morrow,  Hehiy  and  an  of  us  ^' — 

^'Oii  true,  I  remenibei:  flometbiog  of  an  etigagement 
being  made:  with  tfaat  chardiing  old  lady,  the  ]>aehe8s 
of  PembertoQ^'at'  her  family!  mansion,  catlod  by  that 
singular  titles  the  RoufidTdwer,  a^diso  'called>  by  that 
tio  less  lingular  yoni^  ;nlaii,  jkt  nephew  ;^^virt)at-s  bis 
name.  Flora?"  ?    *  i 

'  Flora '  pretended'  it  be  looking  at  b^  watchiwhen 
this  interrogatory' was  ma(ie  by-  $ir  Hectory^md  som<^ 
how  or  other  forgot  to  answer  him.'  .  -       .- 

^'  Bless  mey  bow  time  flies/*  uttered  PIqfb*     ^  ^     < 

'^  Yes,  it  is:lh43:  only  thing  that  does  not  flatter  as; 
and  tbat  grim  looking  gentleman,  Mr.  Death;  they  are 
neither  of  tbein  very  d^eptive.  qharacters;  ■  So  yon 
would  have  me  stay  and  go  with  you  to  rthe  Roand 
Tower,  Flora  r*  •  ' 

[  ^  Certainly^  Uncle ;  you  accepted  .of  the^  Dtfcbess'^ 
lnvitatf(«i>  iindyM  csannoe  hc^wietract  from  iii*'         ' 

*^  Well  then,  I  will  postpone  my  journey  till  dndtber 
day,  lli^loris^  oh  fputinos^  tb  pleasbl  yfrn^'^  crt^d  Shft  Hec- 


tOTrf    •         J  ''••■'*   • 


.  Flora  smiled  j  and^ias  usual;  her  sibile  was  fesciaa* 
tion.  ' 

<'  I  shall  meet  you  at  dinnery  nunkey/'  cried  Plotu; 
and  they  parted^  only  to  meet '  a^ain  with  retnmiBf 
good  humoun  .  ', 


.      \  \       :  '     '■■   \ 
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CHAPTER  XXII. 


'.»■■ '-' 


^-^^^m' 


.^*  3be  D^ver  to)4  ber  lore,> 

But  l^t  coDcoalroen^,  like  ^  worm  ,i'  the  bud, 

Feed  on  her  damask  cheek :  she' pined  in*  thought ; 

Attd  with  a  green  and  yt^tm  melancholj^ 

She  saty  like  patyeqce  on  a  monum^t, 

iSmiUpg  at  grief  V*' 

SiiiiKsrMiti* 


4«».» 


.^■U, 


rr    »' 


.     » 


Flora  had  parted  with  ,her  uncle,  as  she  had  told 
liifii,  to  attead  to  her  toilet ;  but  far  other  occupations 
had  engaged  her  mind  than  merely  to  attend  to  the 
decoration  of  her , ])er8on,  wSich  in  fact. claimed,  but 
$ttle  of  h^r  attention-— which,  beautiful,  wanted  no  art 
to^et  H  off*  And  Flora  had  no  vanity ;  or  if  she  bad^ 
it  was  not  personal  vanity:  her  only  wish,  her  only 
thought,  was  to  create  universal  good,  and  to  dispense 
blessings  around  her*  Bat  Flora,  on  her  arrival  at  her 
dj^^sing-roond;^  was  puzzled  to  kno\v  what  she  should 
do,  with  the  .letter  of  the  Earl  of  Clairville,  which,  ac- 
cording  to  the  common  rules  of  good,  breeding,  re* 
quired  an  imnie^te  answ^  to  the  gen(^ro^s  and  flat- 
tering proposals  he  had  made  to  her,  to  say  nothing  of 

3p2 
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the  high  opuiion  she  already  entertained  of  his  Lord- 
ship's character  and  principles;  which^  it  is  probable, 
would  have  met  with.no  dissenting  voice  from  the 
lovely  widow,  had  her  heart  felt  no  predilection  in  fa- 
vour  of  another.  Lord  ClairviHe  \^a8  a  man  whom 
every  delicate  female,  consulting  taste  and  judgment, 
might  approve ;  and  Flora  would  probably  have  given 
her  hand  to  him',  without  doing  much  Violence  to  her 
inclinations,  had  her  heart  whispered  that  it  was  en- 
tirely free :  but.  love,  in  the  words  of  the  old  song, 
would  no^  be  cbeated  5  and  the  image  of  the  Marquis 
of  Rosalvie  prevented  the  possibility  of  her  ever  feel- 
ing a  predilectiod  in  favour  of  apy  one  hnmati  being 
besides^  and  even  though  hopeless  was  the  passion 
that  she  had  conceived  for  this  unfortunate,  yet  most 
fascinating  young  nobleman,  yet  she  fek  well  assured 
that  this  prepossession  she  should  never  feel  agiun; 
and  whatever  favourable  sentiments  she  njight  cherish 
for  Lord  Clairville,  the  wisb  to  become  his  irtfe  waA 
not  among  the  catalogue -of  her  present  sensations. 
With  this  conviction  weighing  on  her  miiid.  Flora  sal 
down  hastily  to  compose  a  bfflet .  to  the '  enamoured 
Lord,  couched,  however,  with  the  utmost  ddidacy  and 

feelbig.    It  ma  expre^ed  in  the  folibwing  wdrds : —  ^ 

■  •  "i"'  ■      '     .       •    •    '      •  ♦    .■  -  '    .  < 

•■*iilxiorc^;''       '•;    •■•;•■■'    .■..•/.!'• 
'  **!  WAS  faononred 'with  yours  tfiis  ttora- 

tog  J  and  a;  seiise  of  propriety,  as  well  as  delidkcy,  M^ 
duces  iilk  not  to  ke6p  you  a  momtot  in  siis^ebse^iie*^ 
speplin^  the  naturie  'of  its  ccmteWtt.'  I -tntiit  W6'  iai* 
sensate  iii^eed;  my  Lord,  Were  I  Hkwi'  tfa  yi)ii«^  tettrtP 
ordinary  tocrlts; or  the'  generous'  prbpdisillffesiwli&c&i^^ 


i  < 
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•  •    •     *  ■ 

company  yonr letter;  and  it  is  painfiil  to  me  to  wotind 
your  feelings,  when  I  also  add,  that'  however  noiulb 
yoor  Lordship's  offer,  it  is  totally  out  of  my  power  to 
liccept  of  it.  I  have  teally  n^  wish  to  form  k  s^dond 
ihatrimoniai  connection,  unless  t  coiild  tetorn  an  a[ffec- 
tlon' so  ardent  and  sincere  as  that  with  which  your 
Lordship  so  greatly  honours  me.  I  shalf  alway^  grate- 
fully acknowledge,  and  endeavour*  to,  prove  worthy  of 
your  firicpdship,  your  esteem,  my  Lord;  but  the  af- 
fections  which  influence  the  heart  are  not  always  undejr 
our  own  controls  however  highly  we  may  appreciate 
the  merits  of  the  object  whom  we. respect,  esteem,  ad- 
mire, venerate,  but  cannot  feel,  a  warmer  seatiment 
for.. 

^' Under  these  circnmstances,  t  conclude,  with  every 
good  wish  for  your  Lordship's  happiness,  health,  pros,- 
perity,  and  all  other  blessings  that  can  attend  a  Jife 
passed  in  the  practice  of  such  exemplary  virtues  a^ 
adorn  and  beautify  your  Lordship's  character.  .    /    ■ 

Your  most  gratefully  obligtsd^ 

And  sincere  Friend  and  S^ei^ant, 

;        Flora  PrimtQse.*\  • 

Notwithstanding  the  contents  of  this,  epistle  ifere 
perused  and  j^e-periised  at  le^t  tweni^y  .tinpes  oyer^y^ 
Flora  was  pot  perfectly  ^lati&fied  in  her<  own ,  mind:  tbi^ 
it  was  such  as  she  ought  to  b^ve  diptated  to  a  maa  of 
such  exacted  ranJk  as  Lord  ClairviUe ;  an^d  sjie  ,^olpured 
deeply;  whep,  on  going  do^wn  .ftiubn^,  >be  plac^d-it  in  tbp 
hands  of  her  uncle,  and  demanded  'to  know  what  be 
thought  of  it;   and   to  which,  after  having  hastily 
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glanced  his  eyes  over  the  conteQts,  Sir  Hector  very 
archly  replied— 

"  Why,  it  is  just  such  a  Jette|F  as  you  ought  to  write 
to  any  man  who.  tells  you  so,  honestly  his  mind,  and 
makes  you  so  liberal  an  offer  of  his  hand  and  fortune; 
which,  by  the  bye,  you  don't  deserve,  you  little  per- 
verse gipsey  you;  ^nd  it's  a  very  great  pity  that  you 
.won't  have  him  after  all.  . 

**  Dear  uncle,  hovv  can  you  talk  so  absurdly,  ridicu- 
lous ?"  cried  Flora,  with  a  deep  crimson  blush  mount- 

* 

ing  to  her  fair  face  and  transparent  bosom.  '^  I  never 
gave  Lord  Glairvllle  any  reason  to  imagine  that  he 
would  ever  be  received  by  me  in  the  light  of  an  ac- 
cepted lover,  much  less  as  a  husband;  he  liad  no 
cause  from  me  to  cherish  any  such  hope,  and  therefore' 
cannot  be  disappointed'.  But  is  the  letter  I  have  writ- 
ten to' his  Lortlship  a  proper  one?" 

"  bh  yes,  it  willdo  well  enough,"  uttered  Sir  Hec- 
t6r,  now  laughing  at  the  embarrascment  wllich  poor 
Flora  betrayed;  *Mt  is  something  like  breakihg  a 
man's  head,  and  then  giving  him  a  plaister  to  heal  it 
up  again, — bitter  and  sweet,  as  the  saying  is ;  but  he 
must  e'en  gulp  it  down,  and  make  the  best  of  it,  whe- 
ther he  likes  it  or  not." 

The  entrance  of  Ensign  Conway  was  a  most  fortu- 
nate relief  to  the  embarrassed  feelings  of  the  lovely 
•'widow,  who,  without  further  ceremony,  despatched 
her  letter  to  the  disappointed  Earl,  and  sat  down  to 
'dinner  with  her  accustomed  good  humour  and  charm- 
ing  flow  of  spirits,  which  were  not  decreased  by  the 
engagement  she  had  formed  for  the  ensuing  day  to 


dine  at' the  doWa|;er  Duchess' 'bf  Pembertoo'Sj  where 
she  was  certaui  of  encoontering  an  objects  which,  hdw<« 
ever  dangerous  to  her!  repbse/«be  yet  mpbt  anxiously 
and  impatiently  Ipnged  to  behold  again,  the  sentencea 
he  had  pronouheed  at  their  last  interview  being  aJittld 
enigmatical  to  Flora.  In  short,  the  \vbo\e  conduct  of 
the  Marquis  of  Rosalvie  had  bcen^  to  make  the  best  of 
it,  strangely  mysterious.  *  He  seemed  interested  in  all 
she  did  or  said ;  then  had  suddenly  relapsed  riuto  fori 
getfulness  of  her  situation :  and  yet,  when  aioimated^ 
there  was  such  energy  in  his  speaking. countenance^ 
such  intelligence  conveyed  in  every  word,  such  tt^elo- 
dious  softness  in  hisi  voice,  such  grace  in'his'jnanner; 
and  such  beauty  in  his  form,  that  the.Apollo  of  Belvi^ 
dere  might  have  vainly  contended. with  him  .for  .8yn>^ 
metry  of  figure.  In  short.  Flora  loved  hira,«iid  sh^ 
could  not  help  it,  nor  oppose  the  powerful  influence 
he  held  over  her  heart.  In  vun  had  she  struggled  to 
conceal  it  in  her  youthful  bosom^  in  .vain  bad  .«he  tried 
to  reason  herself  dut  of  it.  But  re^ispn  and  love  are 
two  p6werful  assailants;  they  are  ever  at  li^ar  with 
each  other,  and  cannot  be  reconciled.  Althpjgh  Wis-*: 
dom  stood  ov^r-us  as  the  Watchful  ccntit^,  still  the 
rosy  boy  with  dimpled  smiles  n\ocks  our  vain  attempts, 
and  sends  the  sober  goddess  hence,  spite  df  ber  utmost 
endeavours  to  prevent  it.  And  the  more  Flora  strug<- 
gled  to  conceal  her  passion  for  the  Marquis$i  the  nOote 
it  became  perceptible  to  the  eye  of  every  bi^holder. 
At  the  slightest  mention  of  bis  very  name,  she  wpuld 
redden  or  turn  pale,  just  as  occasion  warranted ;  and 
when  suddenly  Henry  Conway  observed  that  he  had 
seen  some  one  crossing  the  meadow  fields,  resembling 


4ES^  XHB  WIDOWS  qaoici) 

theMarqub  of' AaaiiIiriCy.Flor»  l)Ip&bfd  tno6t  defeplji, 
and  tnorci  when  Henry  eaaoiklly  obeerv^  (bat  be  bad 
apen<  faimhelpi  Ihe  maid  Marilyn  (4  preHy  la^^  ji|9t  en- 
tered into  the  establLsbment  o(  Lady  Primrose)  witb 
ber  imUdng  paila.  The  unateady  ba^d  of  the  lovely 
Widow,  wbo'WBs;.a^  thts.pred^e  n^Pfuept  jq  the  act  o( 
jpodrusgoottt  the  tea^  priol^ed  thfjt  ibis  ciifcnmstance 
relative  to  Rosalvie^  bovrevet  trifling,,  bad.  tb^  power  of 
disqoietih^  her,  and  even  altinning  bc^  jealQUsy;  for 
•he  pettiahly  exclaimed^  .hardly  knowing  ii^ethi^r  ahe 
'  bad  poDoreatn  or  au|^  into  the  cupar-r  , . 
•  f^Tbe  Marqnia  of  Rosalvie  in:  the.  meadow  Q^)d9 
beipiog  MiEiriah  with  her  milking  palls.  7  A  v<^ry  UkQJy 
Ibing indeed,  MV.Conway^  yon  wecei  surely  dreamjUig 
when  yAi  imagined  you  beheld  the  Marquis  ol  Ro^ 
sal  vie  St  employed/' 

'  ^  WUl,  and  suppose  be  was  ? " .  cri^d  Sir  Hector^  who 
had'  remarked  her  agitatioo^  as  well  as  the.  uuwual 
petulmoe  which  marked:  her  mitiiner.  ^'  tjad  lookers  I 
i  think'  it  a  very  pnetty<  employment  to  hejp  a  pretty 
maidenlike  Marian  with  her  milking  paila  >  and  I  dare 
say  the4l^*quis  .thought  so  tsoo  ;  he.  Is  no  Joseph,,! 
warrant  cme,  when  a  pretty  woman  happens  to  fall  in 
his.  way.  riBut  zounds.  Flora,  you  have  given  m^  no 
sugar,  and  Henry  no  cream ;  with  bis  comical  tale  he 
has  told  of  pretty  Marian  and  the  Marquis^  we  are  like 
to  baveiJ  no  breakfa&t.-^Well^  HaH  and  so  ypu  really 
thought*  you  saw  this  sly  demure .  lookipg:  young  gen- 
tleni^an  iMtb  Mariaain  the.  meadow  fields  ?" 

To  whi<^b  Heovy,  unconsciQus  Of  the  pain  be  bad 
inflicted. oa.tbe  faearl  of  Flora,  till  he  beheld  ber  blush- 
Ing  countenanoe  amdiembacrassedlooks j.  and  perqeiv- 


^  pit.  oi^,  Twroj  ThiW^.  '481 

.^g  th|i(  h^  putron  wi^  actually  ei^inglJic.copifiiaiop 
.of  his,  Icfvely  niece>  uow  more  caaitipusly  replied*rr 
.  /^Sjri  I.  caoQot  posiM^Jy  say.  U  wiip  tbe  Marquis.; 
I  oiAy  '^%  fir^l  imagip^  that  it  was  sjaai^hjng:  lite 
bifn;  but  I  may  bennder  a  miat^kej  p^baps.some 
jTustic,  sw^Q)  tfiat  aecidc^taUy  eqcoa^^^ered  tb^  pretty 
.Marfan,  and  so  kindly  pflfered  hi^.  aaa^f  ajsce/'  t 
.  , Jiieiiiy  bad  now  Boade  bf^  -^on^^  Flpra  bluahed.a 
idfsep^r  crioisQp,  and  3ir  fleeter  l^ogbed  oatriglifj 
wbf  1^  be  JQCOsdy  Yoct^rated—  .;  ,  j  ,  ,  .    , , 

r  ^^Qad  ;sooken9 1  thft.  ww't.  da»  Hal ; .  and  i^t  is  ho 
-:i^  ycHir  defying  wbat:i^ppef|i^..t9  ipe  to  be.  a  plain 
jKiatter  of  fact;  tbiQ  maid.  P^nw  i9  a  reiy  pretty 
tepfipting  |a)s#^  with  nntT^rowii  •  b^ir ,  and  ,  bla^k  eyi^, 
jB^TQsy.cbeek^,  JQ^t  for  all  th^  world  libie.w^i^  rpsc^s 
Em  a  hedge*  Gad  zoojcer^!.  J  have  l^ooked,  at  the 
.inrppoh' mapy  times^aod^^y.^be  gppd  GEiiil^'o/  a  soldier^ 
.jfbould  have  bad  no  olgectipn  to  have  i^fiforded  her  tbe 
assistance  ^hat  the  M arqu^  did  with  t^er  milking  pails. 
ZoundSi  Flora!  no  sugar  leigaifi  in,n;iy  second  ctfp  of 
iea»:  Mylpvestbis  story  of  year  maid  Marian  seems 
^o  b^ve  jietaU  ypi:|r,tea  equipage  m  coufosi^n.  B^t 
whc^  wQiikl  have  thought  that  the  Marquis  b^d  been  so 
Sf^yk^y,  Flora  ?  But  it,  i^  always  the  way  with  your 
diemtire,  spber,  sentimental^  grave:  looking^  melancholy 
yaung  t  gentlemen ;  I  never  knew  one  of  them  tl^t, 
under' the  rose,  did  not  turn  out  the  arrantest  rake  in 
existence." 

Not  a  word  of  reply  did  the  now  highly  mortilied 

JPlora,  make  to  this  unmerc}f«l  n^illery  of  ber  facetious 

uncifi ;  apdaHhougb  be  had  no  intention  of  woiindii^g 

tbe  feelings  of  bis  lively  niecej  yet,  be  cert^y  did 

a  81  3q 


^4A2  irttB  Widow's  '  ^itt>i«t ; 

'biijoy'  tV^  "^dn^^lcm '  Bhb  to  pei«^t><'Uy  tetrttyed,  'fed- 

ing  moti  convitteed  tban  ever  Ibat  the  Marqt^Is  of  Hb- 

<s8lviiel  possessed  a  most 'powerful  influence  over  her  af- 

fbctioris,  and  bat  that  little  dMbt  WOttldi^tatfn  *0t  hh 

Ueing  the  fVtdow*s  OAbtcv,  bad  Flork  been'  eqtiblly'tbe 

'objeat  6f '  his ;  biit  that  she  w^s  not  so,  ^as  -a  cit^om- 

dtance  that  Sir  HeetorOfdstock  himedted  hiObt  dcepty, 

'Bnd'-hotnrly  deplored^ 'ato  'attfielin^ekit  so  ^bopelessUnd 

'tiriavailtng,  bitt'wbidh^  he  ifeared  wA0  too  4^y^M9§iA 

ever  to  be  eradicated,    iik  ihhtt,  be  l>ega»  to  stKipm 

'  that  rtJDrti  would  contiriiie  *  wfcfeiw  t^  the  end  df  lier 

'dhys/unless  she  ebtlld  ihkrry*  this^  said  iMtthpfis;'^^ 

^\ch  at  presefrt  there- was  lidt  the  slightest  'p]^^iM»^ 

lity.  ^here  was  an  impenetrable  tniydtetyln  both'  tlife 

eharactef  and  affiiii^  ot  iltkk  Mahjniisi,  whieb  it' WHs  nc^ 

'possible  for'  either  Flora  or  hitiaseif  lb  dei^ldp<^  mA 

'which  gTea;tly  itijured  the  honouriibte  Lc^d  Ih  th^  6f/lf- 

nioh  of  tbe  veteran  soldier;  who  hafd  ab' tfncofnqtr^liti^ 

knd  invincible  dislike  to  sdt  irtysteries  '^ik!^e¥er,  tttiA 

'Who  was  himsdT'too  ftirandoperi  in  afi-triii  proceed*- 

ihgslo  Wekr  a  mask  in  the  presence  of  the  objects  that 

^be'  lovddi'  \ti  short,  Sir  Hector  found  sO  mttfty  ¥etison^ 

'Repulsive  to  the  wish  of  seeing  the  lovely  widow  the 

Vife  of  the  Marquis,  that  be  resiolved^  as  sooil  us  be 

cobld  settle  his  affairs  at  Oidstock  HalL  to  use  bis  lA^ 

'flut^n^e  with  bis  darling  ntece^  to  persuade  her  to  a<^ 

Company  him  on  a  tour  to  Florence,  wheve  be  bad 

long  intended  to  go,  to  fulfil  a  sacred  promise  be  fau! 

given  to  Henry  "Con way  while  bn  the  eontineiit^  a&id 

Which  he,  from,  mbtives  of  diliiiacy,  bad  never^  onde 

'Vemmd^d  bird  bfV  but  hoWit  oeiodpied  h^t'WOst  se- 

'  t^biii^^ijonti^m)pkat16n8J  &^  be 'dkeMifhed  to  t«ke\the 


,(»rltQil|'6l!4H»n*Mty  .of- spfl»kisgi  ti9FkK!a;>OD«-the:pra- 
pDsed  plan;  it  was  so  admlraMe  aag^Btiimt  bp 
*ho«gb*,rtoiflteid.her  wrtyfrotn  the  Pnw!>tfpr,efew 
.ttaatbBjr and  pMvent  IbeipossMli^  of-htigMv\upM^ 
MwqidaforiBj'CfflBaiderabls  le^h^of  tii0ev.«ii^.pien- 
}lMftiii\[,1.iitjf  fce<i)wat«d'pubUcFda«c».«f.rsaoi:tj  of  lir 
«bioiwbla}iliinftuitettC,Ahs  'might, meet  with,, an:,9bj«pt 
-Hksl|tM:ciTlil'hiiiii^in:bet!'e8tuMtipVH>»l  tbift  duigien- 
oas  and  fascinating:  man  would  be  foi^tteK,,  This 
Xbcngbt[»^«oiti^lf;grRt)0^ila  Sdr.HscW,  wd  be 
lMlc^l«ed  iK>:(tt]Ivt^0n'Uie;sdmpMgW):aA:VeH-BH,#0 
IliqiMHifSW-Qfnhw  iwendpd  c»p«ditigp,  ^nd!  tbe.JHtlf! 
«lt»tii9Ui»'h»Vra«  g(UugiU>.iiid(»pi<(o  vecwethehaiipb- 
ntea.and'l^naifoiwidatttnpfqc  the:  ipennHpeBit  fdicUy  <tf 
iua  iodoFal  DiMfe,;|tbat>.be  :bftd  aat  abiorbed  HQ>«0ill<- 
plat^yiJarMectidniitbafclFIorsj  astotusbed  at  his-  ta«i- 
Mttmt7,;wbk^:HteJi.fioi:Uiutsn4l  witfa  hiin.'and'tbQ'mer 
dtanioal  ImaoDficiowbioh  b6  had  s^v^cal  tioaes  take^ 
«itf;bi8i(iioffTb(ui».al.le)lgtli  BBo^in^y  exclaiope^^-'- 
y  "i/lypac\oQ»^ibb^]yirkt^^wa  yon  betbinlfipff  pf?" 
:.   To.wbich>.iioi  wd  &x^ 

ia^  iaii  tsje  Ml  oui  bier 

lovdjt  fiKe,  he  n 

>  "Ian  thinb  V^^iC* 

Orerglledilfaehi  atAkif  \ 

aatidi  oece  bchievfvl  8hoiil(]>ke  one  of  (be;,h^pptf»F 

dog» io exifltebce.''. :  -.:-•:]• 

•  :  ",A0Asn6y  I  liot.kflonr  it}"  attend  Flora,  with  a 
Uiik  aodA-sDiile  #hich  Sir  Heetor  badsome  di^ulty 
to  withstand.  Conceiviog,  bt)wev^>  that  the  whi^eqf 
bis  jdetigo  wonld  be  complete  friutntted  iity  an  tipme- 
dlate  disclOBDie  to  Flora*  wd  .tb8t.s|l9'W0QU:O«tarally 
Soft 


ttlirt'sbttMol^titni  towMompao^dn^hkn  toi  Ftbrenoe, 
he  jAcdiely  ekcldihed— '  ,     .  .         . 

'  "  No,  not  yet,— ^^  zooknm !  not  yet^  my  t%oni, 
i&bstn'c  pop  'the  secri*  ont  of  fbevba;  ^}  1  mmt 
'AiatKBttTrt 'a 'little  first,  Hke  an  expertebced  , oo»- 
ibander,  when  he  marches  at  the  bead  of  bi>  tegiroial, 
flmto  the  tight,  then  to  the  left,  then  advoiltie^  then 
[leMAt,  tin  I  make  nly  uttack  certBia,  and  inj  vfattstjr 
«e«ire.''"' 

The  ejea  of  tho  oM  veteran  aparUed  with  tncwei 
'anlinfadoi)  aikl  triaihph  as  he  ntteied  tliis'apaetAi }  ud 
not  only  ^ra,  bat  even  Henry  feh  some  gymptam*«f 
tiurfodity  to'knowwhat'bad  so  sKldeAly  entered:^ 
hnaginatioQ  orSfr  BectoP,  and  nrfaich  seereed  aetmMf 
to  affcrrd  btm-tbe  most  ex^nitlte  delight.  Bat  tio^hava 
made  ihcialries,  that  even  the  lovely  widDiridil  ni^ 
ttilfik  proper  to  hazard,  fearfnl  of  diapleMng  Mas 
'ivonld  bavc  t>een'tbe'hdght  of  tndeicecyand  Unperti* 
nence  tn  b!in  to  atteorpt;  ahd  tfaerelbre,  fmr  tbe  pm* 
Bent,  ebfe  tiihjeCJ  was  in&plended,'  as  flora  evinced  fiooie 
impatietice'to  T  Ibg-foom  ttf  arrange 

tbfi  hhporiant  tr  t,  whklh  od  that  day 

was  impurtant  c  in-eerioUs  sttiRilMDl 

She  wi&bed'to'l  res  of 'oiie  eidkuivc 

personage  alone  to  be  exeldBivdy  ad* 

inlred ;  'and^  looking  ttf^iv  Wat^' she  observed' -Mut 
the  bonr  was  growing  late,  and  thatif  they cantiBaed 
chattlAg  So  long,  they  would  bdve  bat  jittle^tiaie  to 
drtsB.  To  whiofa-  observation  Sir-Heotorj  slyly  wihfc- 
ing'atMenry,  blnntly'riBpWed— ■  '    '     '  '    '     ' 

'*  J^dit,  whlat  does  ^  matter  whether  we  go- late  m 
eariy  to  meet  itich  ft  huindram  party?"    ■ 


«>  oati  TWO,  TBtamt  4K' 

deeply ;  "  yon  surely  forget  that  the  CeuateB  o(  Storfr 
moad  u  one  of  the  puty,  and  thatite  charan  of  her 
littdyMhip'a  cioDvaMtion  ud  ek^Ant ,  DUDQeis  arek* 
anfficiddt  ittdticetDeut,  was  there  qo.  otti^  Dor  ns  to 
jtnn  them."  i  : 

"  Waa  there  no  other"  twdthe  effect  bf  Wghtenii^ 
the  oeloar  both  on  the  choek  aad  the  liiLof  SHon ;  the 
more,  wlien;  Sir  Hector  pmiontidcii^ivith  eqfiai  em-. 
phasis-^'  "■:!■■ 

"  Yes  1  was  there  no  other  socie^  but  that,  of  ih^ 
ciuadAag  Countesb  and  her  pretty  danghtm*  it  wonid 
be  rastly  agroeablie,  I  own ;  but  who  the  plague  Is  t9 
be  boredtbe  wtioleihiy  with  that  of  the  melabcholjF 
Marqoundso,  with  his  s^s,  and  hts  dM,'and  his  obs'; 
when  one-is  jnat  in  tbetnlddle.  of  a  pleaoant  stoiy,  t9 
aeebivefes  suddmlytarhed  op  £b  look  at  the  moon, 
*Bd  tb«  Hara,  and  tbe  planets,  andihcn  eotertBin  na 
With  a'lang  and  eTabocntc  discburse  opdnth^,  aaif 
every  <tt»<be8i4er  IcisiMtf  were  ^ifofoondly:  i^oraat  of 
the  wMtcr' of  thein.'  dicvr 

leas,  aAd  deriUsMy  pi  ;  and 

ajietflcl'tax  Vpon  ^  K^  to 

be  obliged  to  listen  U  track 

hRO  ; ,  dontt  yon  tUnl 

~  Poor  Henry,  nlko  at'any  oUhir  tine  wonld  hare  bceii 
almost  cobvnlsed  with  laughter  at  the  vriiimslcality  of 
bia  patron,  now'  f^C  too  mhebr  for  the  embarraased 
looks  of  the  lovely  widow,  to  utter,  a  sentence  that 
woold  at  idl  increase  tbe  jocniarity  of  Sir  Hector,  ok 
add  to  tbe  toortiAcatioii  n^icfa;  this,  ai^able  cneatnis 


4n-  i^.wiDfm^a  fWHCi4 

wittfly  indents 'J  'ji';  '  :'■  ■  i  i''    •'■■.', .  -■  -,■■ 

v.ff  WhfnsUy, 'Hill,  tbe  dlIi(}Pt'Md-vAe^«t9iK>  I9ii the 

an  elegant  end  enligbtcoed  mind  «b  tbat^-wfaiQ^  ihe 

UmfaW.-'.'tl  iRiMMe-.tetflat'lift-tWiWHi-lti^j^'tiDiut' 

how  lMit|l^'aJRn0iiifiiiBineoT«ri^.|eql^ig^H^th^m 
tbat  is  to  sey,  Um  rery  eDDghtetied  mtnd  of  ttte-Ua*-^ 

qA-."i*»4»-tfWw^-i  ^  ..  .  ■  .  ,.  .  .,  ,  :,  .....  ;..,.i-.., 
I 'tfto'aqf-iiaij-^^yjiwliat  .thB  •dOtil.vJIrik  'a«»;jFoa, 

•AiakiBg'ttrv  Kkc  fti;t(«44MbaBigjm,»:'ii^.t^fiQ««e-"- 

HtMlvd'-'Sfa'  tMcr&r,nl>iiig  Ih9  *3k»,  io  «'^9fWt?fa>tfi 
M||faeraier<t''<«hatiddjFM  meta--hy'yff»i;,iirrrmr-'mft. 
7ihtf>.«tfig:litMe8j  Mitl'  all'  ■Uofa-bimibfMiiB'Vtnf'A  :TM 
^M  <or''iv  (UcObstlck^i'.fiitly  I  uyy  foii>l':datt>,bcMdr» 
lMiti^'th»iMI*w<Wii'bit  mne  eQUgkttmd ^mi  fm^fba 
ikw^fconpUlcd:^  bBBr'ttM'hmgoi^f-  mtDwauti,^)lA-}nf: 
itasir«u4Kd*t«^oj'abd^t»:9crii(Ut<b6y'»  pedso^r*  ,  Foe 
i#r  oini^;>i^  (IMm  Aefligfat'of-'tfaerintao^MKl  tbe 
iun;  dDdi't  A^n^lfteA  M.l^pc^ 

a)  Auy  (niaii  -tiiein  w  ^mifrttfef 

-0a«*,  Mfld-I  .     ■:   „    ■         „.   ...      ;.  .,,;,; 

"Andpn.,  tf  rMa8(m;iilfm,prQp«| 

tbtua  anetber  fay  adoine^tite  worka  of  -tbe  cOifitiipQtf  nt 
BeitJg^^  attnednora,  wiUi  aa  iavolabtaiy  vnrm^ 

andttpirit  wtiitb^slKt  nb4ingsr;had  tbepo^^rw  tO«t^ 
jri^  ;'<'dbinild  we'Dobadoiti-atid  'sdmireitbe  worln 
»f  bi8'betikficfeiitb9iid;iBJ^sctaoBa».KtttlttiaiQa,;q^tbr 
etftbavfngvnpecfeto  ptoomgw^  ofii(»rcwniM»DCfs,  or 


,  SOL  >aif  B«  wm^  /iraMV.  4V 


«lM^i|gItlw  ^>i«i^f  Mikrib  vAd^  mI  tel  te^ 
d&Jld  9  lit i»  aigreatviod  ;uiihreffBt^' ipt&ii)s|^.igiareiiii0 
1dI!ag4%^;allirttUBa  kksbcittyii/aad  Liatidilrmaded^tel 
90U^  iiadIe,«fttiMU  4)e  iODissof  il)i)kt  MktoMriirkoido  pat 

Mii0it«f)iti«prQfifie<y'*tti^  // 

!  'Flona'biflppealitolbe  fceliiif|}f»f  Sir  Hntoir  tnUjiQw 
iiiuiiifli)m«lilef  nor:  didsske  <WKfinle*4K  te«MmL  Ippgi^ 
kiiiiia  {kmnc^.  to/liwr/wMtlwribeilitteitiBd<)tdi  Jiifi^ 
«toyi' >Hftliad: teviMeljr'. tried  i)ke''d weft  taiiafiijibb 
'in»diie«8' of  iter  temp^i^  wd^jfikkali^Mimmf^ti^ 
pitieoee ;  and  lE «iier  sheiloved  lier:iiBl^  ieis^it.  imi 
«t  'this*  ihoiBeBt  i  thai  •  he  bad '  so  iwaali^afy,  vAadl^  she 
tboqgbt^  €£iiaay  pliiyed  4ipo^  her  SMUig^u^\¥Ji6t^ 
<win  AiiieU  aware  thfitialUte  hiui» ^gd*>iiiaal  pdiy^eiely  >a 
iQ9in^t:her^  aa  nptfaSn^  lie  bad  addao^diebiilA'^jipaiMk^ 
ably  prej^^dcrate  agaioat  i  tbe  <<d»r^(Mi<4>£4lie' iio)>l« 
liord'wbon^  be  bad  beea  atteolpiiiig  (t»  wftdgrjio  fW« 
t»i)oti»  t-  but  vmt  was  that  aiUeKiipt  ^riib'^^lr  f » ^ibt«p|» 
^ihtti^vowa  aetiops^  ius^uiaU>as''faef  jomi  will  bod  {iefw. 
isbe  determitiied  to  beignkled  byihBtaeIf.aloiis»;aalA.8Ui^ 
lyriit  to  n^/aiUhtari^Ini-tbe^di^oaRl^of  bi^^.^w^'tar 
'batM^i  (^^her  prii{»i<ty^  wh^n  that 'iialfabrilyv was  .fi((. 
titniMff  t)eyo»d  the iboiinds  of' reasdtoior'^jof' j|il|u^ 
Flora  wacS' resolved  to  repulse  it,  let  th^itias-be  efser^ 
*ie(Dp>  or  erer  so  -aacred.  Her  ftitber  bad  gcaroely  beea 
4o  arbitrary  as  ber  oadewiip  now  likely  to  be^  merely 
HI  tbeaoppositioo  (for^alaa!^  there' did: opt  appear  any 
reality)  ithlit  she  waScgoiiigF  ^  mbrrynbe  l^anjiiisibf 
-RosaIvie^*^be  who  bad  nerer^yet:  oood^iiBeDded  evsea 
tbsoKcit  it;  but  if  hie^bad,  ifbedid^  (andthebcfurtxtf 
Ftom  swelled  «fitl^  rapture  at  thb 'though)  sheabould 
not  re^ectii  naeridy  bqeaose  hei  unicle  did  n6t  IHee  tl^e 


mfatiifal  '^fft*Mpi  ill'  GVQitidii  I'  wid  sbc  QOP^d/f^^MKI 
inu*  ta  jmmkL  Iha  ftr'liinrtiirf  MwYthflr  and^flMkill  alt 

^imiMfvim^  Wr^  the  bU4itf  #a«aas9i  ^oC  tisifMA^ki^ 
inhnii  I  Mil"  ihn  loirrd    Amoiic  tJua  osiDbefuaMi^AttKdy 

UHP|h^  ihp  tod  ionfe  juitictpiited>  tlie^^cwise  .amliM^ 
f|iMis.»i)iil&  ifMiU  fi^p«»fvuae..Qa.ibi9  jd«v  4<W!^  .^ 

tiw ' HiCIPt^«»QC»g<y  qf  tbjBLaiiiUbk£4amtf»s  ol,3tGfjf 
trnmA^  tiSii  tbe  iv9eetJbtavesti|ig.L8dy.|tai»eli 
tte  «hiai)gii.  aoid  ^sadden  vtumslqalftly  itf  her  .IIP<^ 
wmvm.Jix^^  mamfeftt  itself  Jo:  Mnie.;8lift{ieji>i«Ptjl!^ 
oefMilaive  wdiioploasii^.to  tb^..pfu:&  be  ivi^  S^VVS^J^ 
joaeet;.  fiDd  .ihiU  be:  would  be  .p«rtic<diur^.  efQ  t$»^,.(bp 
.AjtaBi|tt%  aofi  tiyj  tbat  JD^  aba  n^bt  civ«J)ip^ly.  bei- 
aCttme^ morelDdiffsreot  ta.bim  than eyer, i^P^tbctf.W9f>o» 
aition.  lybiitJief was.  en  iOl^t  iot.difyii)i^e.t(\;b^J9ficlQi 
So  nioit^iqg^a  reflectiooiaeitbflr  y^vAfi  ^  f^Dirate 
.tbe  ajpiiaifi^oCitbe.iovely  widg%|.or  addfd  i^be  xonqi 

ic^dyior  tlie  he^piifiil  diceas.wj^ch^vit^^  laifl  PjDt^^S^  ,i)|^e 
oeat.adiraQtage  ia  adam^bcur  Ifcc;^.  <pci:9fi()|g^^^]^e 
power,  of. reatrainiog  bar  Jteais^ ;as.. tbeji  fell . ,Q!^t .bar 


jolt  cM^  <hiro»  T»Mn  401 

dbe^  teiflfT'^  4ftaie.  !ili»t  mutM^MmKtempbf^  m 
Wiidhty  tip  '^nCf^'lOMijf  Jiffxliiilnil'  Ciritoci^  'Md*  onBtiii|[ 
'iilii'iis  tif iiAfnctitv*iraii6ii'wifr4iiB  BiJcutod  for  the'tfoci^ 

jJWIl&UIUa.sUIQHOl  iWBi^QII  irigfy  gSPPfWTBlr  I  ffl  Hill  Wnn  '■Bffr 

4idVfoteg«  <xf,  aiid  im9-fmttei!ittg  her  i!i)E»l  iiretlSf  #dl 
ifli  nBrBervtcc^  wiuuiui  wtm  ever  -cniDO'  *ivcMBnBg**ttBr 

^ktitsBSy  ivlMMe'irant^:ivere  ea^  sstibfleAl  opd  #li6ae 
4H|«iil sivoeiaiiil^of  tettfpeii tivte^ddomBiyrftufltN^Hi Hi 
pittal '  qfolfeft  and  f^eteat^^ttiptttsat^ 
liew  to  floina^  b^ ;  teH-Ayhae  Aerwas  gtaifli«!iag<k«v 

misith^  In  die  estalil^liimnt  QE-Iaad^-Mtrtroe^  «ai 
wounding  tfiefeeftug^  of  those  0K>rj»  wifiihf  aMtftrtilly 
Attached  to  the  jhtem^s  of  tfaefe  Ib^ifl^  L«!y$  fkitii 
AtiQcoBtkofiN^  fia  load  her  Jb^  greatly  ^o^ 

.tied  Abigail  with'  laa  iocrease  of '  herfcraailsirQot^iiiee 
BmrpicctSBg  that  she  traa  not:  ixl&f  worthyitof'  faef  ediifit- 
d^ice,  or  tfaiat  sbd  wasi  hboiiy  ha^eedfaig  disaecmloBs  arid 
tloarrde  with  those  w}io  &&d  more  faiflifaHy  penned  the 
JnteirestK  6f>theh*  late  beloted  masteii  hxA  dieihtHnef- 
Iceeper,  idher  ddptotiiihnl^  was  precisely  foHornhgtlie 
ixample  of  Bjaohei>  with  lwhc»n  ifae  iwhs  ki  high  &^ 
vour;  thai  is(^  she  alvi^ys  \salnriittediii  Mt&ddty  to 
IlacheV  bedattse  she  was  awabe:  of  the^  iiiflrienbe  'that 
aHe  poasesaed  oirer  die  irifaid  of  her  Iiady9  andifae  aci- 
^Nxmteodtttiog:  IkUgail,  \k  retisrh  fdr  thi^  iconiplittietit 
bestowed:  on  \tt  Iqr  the  civile  obliging,  and  gwd^tenv- 


fBOtdnUllOJlVINDRI^  iMIIrilTOffUIIIMIO  ^■MRSUniQIVilHK 

fsiirater  pmie^  ^ift^vtf  forsix'ipiiiQtiBge^^Oi  yaMteaf 
cisBoaf  tnadi  o^pper,  ifantor  ctaif  «i|^  qMftqiriNte 
ImavlbdgerDf  .ter  iMdy  ^  winBiS  teoftf^theliMgito^ 

«iM  iBMr  haiiled  rirooi  tiMir^  most'^  «e«M«  MOfittfli^ 
iritete  4ik  Lorilililp  iittdx  so:  eaii;<itel>^:depdilkod -ili0^ 
to^ywcl  belM^che  litdii^M4^(p8iU^  ^f  Mwpimii 
kiis^iwliteinibeiblMwe  top  intM  s  ieleot.fMliibir'irf  M 
pMieiikr'ftiewds  to  neetat  a  gria -ftiiat  wMhitt ^tii« 
pimteM»'aiidrlioipWabte  gstm^ot  9tmMMe  IMMjr) 

taag6liki$nt*^aiiiii0n'faftd^t^)rtd^  bed,  itUH^loMug 
Md^'jfutt^ikdi  ofiia^tikffidk'of  1iMd.!aiul:<*M)6sd^*(>r^ 
Ullei  f^tiit:  #ilh'  bireadMbndrk^^  Mi«:  'WNMbb^iiid 
i«v  frie&d '  Rtibtid  «rere  diMseft:  up  iiv  tkdirl^^t^iMW 
iM  tbtk^tisMO't^crtve  a  paity  of  priratd  ftfend^  vthim 
tii^y  hail  liniAMd '  t6  a  famHy'  atlpper'tat  <  Slaifiaoti! 
Pt4oiy }  and  had  Lady)  Primrose  *taei«^  %eoti  presiMP^ 
there  cotild  not  have  been  more  mack  ceremoDy  writ, 
and  m«re  iidtedloiir  pageantry  and'aflkctacit)irdte{rift]fed 
than  by  tids  lady's  maki  and*  Mdy^  bonsekeeper,  y^^ 
alt^gatlngf  >«o  thehnelTes  the  oonsequeikid  df  >  ttMr 
mttstfibiis  Lady,  dommeeredcfiFer  thi1^t>^^llle)lbfdit 
rim*  dmnesttes ;  and  they,  afrdd  <tf  Idsmg'thei^  slliNb-' 
tibns,  'ifuAriid  in  sflence  the  wrohgs  tte^  soUtiMM^ 
not  dohbtii^  tnit  one  day  or  other  the-  peHldilMf  ddiM' 
doot  of<  thtee  t^fb  artfal  jades  would  reilbh  thiJ^^ai^Sf 
theirliotvelj^LacfyyaQd  thdt  fhey#otdd  Abd  be «|ni0^ 
eiently  pniiished  fcM-  thdr  ihflddfty tnfl  in^Mi«M«i^ 
ward^  her.  .It  is  troHilihat/ih^eoMd  \Afei  fnt^^tMs 


n 


f^MngMlie  U/am^naii  pMsettte'to  bM  itehrt  #ofagMi 
9ttpM6MwKl$tiaMmB,  ftr  pDor  rogUet  Ittdno  .<K:it«r  «bi 

mitt.ii«ilotHiitd>mA^^  ofier.tfketiiiM  of  licriloirRir 

b«i^  iHotjr  f9Qfb  iotftpj|taiitf :  all  tfanr  a^tetionilwiii  ••€  site 
i<iytf0iMrhityfofiltt».yB^^ 

UMiUfbc^Qtlawlitisrd .  iiakssa  7tb^  fviriu^)  iitfiii^ytal^ 
tcf  lfa!y«  Ihe  scHrrice  qf  tiKHf  kH^^jCiifiitMuis^  tli^iCovU 
a(9ii.  cb  tbiBf  imkb  tojppnity,  jai»4  it  .ii^«^.:toir  g»i>dra  4^11^ 

dMi;  of  >  IM  Jcidyy  ttiftUtc  wd  lKiO9eks0|i0P9  <»r  aivfaile 
eoiMsea W  ihpf]^  >be  kiKxvil«dge/af,JU4i^Primi#9ft/|  b»fe 
fbe.  ^f]|ii»;p4(^  ai^itKal-irf  ^  Sk^l^aofair  Obhitpdc,r  BoMgli 
Cooi«j^y9)Pfiid;  ld^^bl9K!](  $(ei!mife  ^uteitv^einradl  fi^«a«coa« 
tJ»iMi4t]$og«li  9f  tipe.af^  aidraUfbacfciaod.iihe^  to.lbtir 
ik^«tiiirQ|ilr:W)toi«  'W4t  tbitir  ^opi^i%  iMrdsi  .JSfclie^. 
biMi  jo$ti#9^.Mflft(|i^:HoCrS]^  Hoctm  tci  be  o^  hear 

WUMn»8:^(^itb9n  mMrt  J)e;a  liftde  aiieiiaiiiiioat  in  tim» 
cMtlwfc  (duringf  tbci  iiosieitlwkt  ,the<v€l;emt  sddicr  Mir 

3  rS 


vrithdrew  UmMlf*  -  Aaid-  llRMk||bdKudltlWii§A'tfi'wyQH 
fak  her  pon^ibf  ttahe'^MtMlflFiK  ik^Mfeft^i^ 
fbi^Mme'uiiadcoftitiriile'Yeiidon' or  i^     M^iiiAttief 
lke«  Ratii^,  wrfarf>iBiiryg«feiiWrfdhdifaW 
«nilirfiVtfi9r  «e  fifM  iMglit^Hhi»'8rrHliPatt^  Mi^ 

iibdky  #ii0f«^lie'Mw  bod!  <ibM  arM  1im|^^t^'^HWMI 
ClM^4iad  'fidlAedtbeir  8«l>per$  iad  «9iMf  lAMHsA^i^ 

the  fiii^V'^<^B9^d  pelMfiiiges'nfli6  'sttrk)!tli4d#4Mflf} 

bad  biseo'  a  wild  imUt  ^jMe  iiApomd  ^IrdM  IhMll^ 
'Change,  he  ejcebiined,  iorWft^flPigAl'MQlMN^^''^  t't^i: 

whw^itti  iHlHgyy^idtt)^  imil  Mmi^  ucio 

tier  I  itMi  tb«  muckm  ^eitetildMi  IMiilMflM  iMeM^ 
^MellaaglCigt  dO^  idyndn^t  IttaidtWfi^iglMide^fllri 

Biost  provoUng  twof,  o^mmiMtm^m  ^filiMUNb 


■  (^^y«»lf  ■>»[>■  ♦^MB mtf>—  iMUt^Bf  fflW^MM    yi^WLM^Il'  Wf#iWf ,  wtuwi/^    W  i' j 

4jll»^'ttiiki«fqi»  «lon!|  icDMr  liiFfaeD^: 

den  he  getirii^  Mdc^  ^f!Wd^/oiidi.f(»'bMib;tigi»^^ 

Anii^^  it(«-iriMi  Um  ^mti  be  ?ft<»;i^eakt  badtifoH^to 
Hi«i««qi  tM^r<^       jMM^  #»tt  Mgar  4^^ 


/•/«.'      ;  :  • 


(^.J^x^J^Qmmgp^  PKNiMk  ^bfr^M  #Q|M|^itiiti fnUj^ 

i«t^.l^#l»  •tmM*«ta«^>£[(iin4liBmMi<tfHUirt  iiut^  fill 

C9n/Ei)8ii;!iy  qf»lffN»r,JlbM  4qd  tMitd^'adtoaok  ofi  tfiU' 
b^,!|^||f^ ,  nnv^  t^nritnA  Im:  Jawttbitwiawpletiiltiwt 

.<<  'Bon  hqnoiD^  I  md  of  #|>i»i<|ft)ih|fctyotoMfe  iaifeipbt) ' 
«ati«IE|fl^j<if  Hhe/mamm gwitftwdtefWftM  : rfu   bos  eui. 

(«a|4p«4^.  tiAMts  jL'jand  tlMqii^  rRaobcL'  «g8#BW9» 
brie  p«jel$«t  JiiwflEeRJiie^/.aln»#|r.acealrBd  IriikMlM 


ai*»i^ftdMtf'd(ti^eH^ui««f^i^^t^^  had 

«Briote2t^iitl»l3k  '«lifi^  t^fll>ek4ach.  ^  Bttt  ftom  tM»  vtvf 

pcdtfeuBiiiiAbtt^t^  M^^S^Mi^iMlaiiMpi^  wd  the 

^iasef  iS'itimf  iKtopled^' «  ^onlniyjr  hthavknir*  towkrdi 
lMii^}W#iMfyi8ii0M%  Bflspeetii^  %Mt  be  waarndtbei^ 
QOBD&iibr^Ht  thitr>ettiiMi^n  of  bis  inast^^  ti^^d^^ 
tfaqr  ibiftb'  batdilimid  Itemed/ kBO«riii|r  tbfe  udbotmded^ 
ibfla^W4tfrbi«bfdie  ii«ptfd  vt^^  mitid'itf 

tticlrilttydjr.  ibbCteM  ^Mkr^ie^  comfotatait  borfaitMttat 
6fiiilMBidre>AAorjri  «Ad  aIPM[I<8.^^IAl9'ft  simg  and' 

prnlKi%  MMpcsMdt  «N^t  ^Hectdr  Old^tock  sbooM^ 
tiiHtUB^^MMi»eiflratt;a*mab6icm:^  iKt' 

1M9^  fie  HMt^io^rinw^OfiKj' « Iririltk.'  No^  Ibat'  tbtjr 
8l()aUntfME<fV.'lbe  iianu^f^  am!  tfpptearairce  t>f  Tbl^ 
yimlii&d  oomiHiniOQ^^filisigii^^Cdn^y  $  fbi  a^  hindsooib ' 
youngrHinitaiy  aSoer  had  more  tharms  fbr  theth  Ibalt  * 
ivbat'diegn detmed^A  brabbed-  old  Tetjefitiir;  wOra  cmt'tii'' 
tW^nfice  UMhef.Hlafs  if bd  Tenti$;  Md  from  wbeDce* 
b0(liid«.netiifed  ec^  ta;Iife^  :b^  ti^  tDmieat  of  tbe 

J' 

one^  aud  the  plagne  lof  the  other.  These  were  the 
MUdittife  4od  #er](>del|caite^b6e«imlx>n8  of  Mra;  Wil- 
kb»s.aod  Um  Raehel  f  add^ais  tbej^-sat  at  avif^er  ever 
the  choice  andidpntgr  dUftiita  mbiifs^  were  apit^ad  before 
tboPRji  (lieiyiciitMla  oldieir  lovely-  Lady  fi^ufently  be^ 
came  ^b»  ofayteti  oP  Iheir  private  eonl^eraatioo,  wbicb 
ge|(ieia%fbegwonLtlre«>pirt  qfr/th^  inqaisitiv^  Mrs. 
W^UijiliayMd^iiafvriiicb^abe  vvas  very  readily  aniated  by^ 
tbet  pretlfy  vaitiiig  loatd^ivboy ie9|PtieD%'kaorgiiig< for 
tl)ft  jB{ieedr  ceadt  jef  ,<Snr  .Heetor  Old&to^,  from  the 


4B9  mB'imikOwB  ist90tcMi% 

i'^«^fjaolci7t9^to  b^  rare'  I  d6»  liiy  de»ri'^  liftod'M^ 
WiHnBi ;  <«  Ivowiand  protssi  lam  quite  tick  bf^flMIr 
eoitipany^  wilh  tbeltr  fid^etini^  e^tejrttMniittit  •M-'^oiio^k 
fthotm,  ia:  tfco  liduiokeefier*s  'roomy'  nd  -f  rjAftg^^into 
iipepjr  thing  thift  i|ob^  at'  aRxKibcGni  tHem;  i  Ute  dt 
Ud^mu,  tiHtt*B  for  eertatn:;  iilMsf  an^BciMNaCMM*''' : 
^'^Ok  'tiibe  siire^'be  id  quite  a  bovej^  eilKxtf  RadMii 
tMMlhigrtt  iieMb  irc^  dellbemtely  wl^h  a^ttveiwhaMlid 
froitkBife^  wlftch'^bdlonged  <t0  t^LadjF  r  ^  ^^'^^>^lo 
to  dress^^'my  L^jr  biit  life  te'siiiH^  to  paprMiliMilM^ 

the  tfoctr]  Ivitb  Vtora  tbi«v  afltf  lQdfo'lf'<Aherr^t<i3t  St^^ 
fall  thVt^^hburs  biefbrit  f  tmti  geifber  tafCitafrtblh^ wl 
tf  1  was  my  Lti^jr,  f-am  6ut«  1  «tidliliM*'ii«ii^d  pii* 
tience;  but  mf  LoMy  is  so  yotog,^  gndrtto'^-^dMbha^ 

'^ Yes^  Lady  Prihitdse  i^  deiirtaluly^a  pwtkt^eiktitmni 
there  i^  no  debyiblf  tUat,^'  observed  lite;  WtttSoal 
^^ni  she  has  been  i^  t^^doNur  ifusfiift'tW'  yea»r')^^-^ifMat>a 


<;<t»)  wonder  at*  aH;  if  yon  knew  wbiit^  1  d^^  Mad 
Rachel,  tktering;  <' there  ii  b  iMsmi'^hy  a&ai«' folb 
don^f  marry,  when  sbme  folkfe  ci^nbdl  get  tMr  i^wtb 
tfaetr  mind,  as  the  saying  is;  If'ow  dd  y>^^^kell  a  n^ 
Aioth^r  Wllkihs?^  ^  '         ^?  -^  "^  ^*  >    "''    ^ 

And  the  ctinnlng  Ab^ail  taugflled  prodigfKJukiy  wli6a 
Mrs.  Wilkins,  now  on  the  stretch  of  the  oieat  impt^ 
^  tient  curiosity,  careiessTy  replied-— ^  *  '^ 

''Lord  no,  my  dear,  I  smdl  nothing  btf  Chit  4e- 


C' 


htndkesellie^  floud  wbi9b  lP^a«6  ,yo«i  all  0VKv,.him^ 
mmsn.  W^V^umf  4e^y^t»  >f^'^^^^ 

ilfto  ^M  ifm»fi  d^C^i^oti)  5'wbyiy0«»  mwtWw 
^pm/A{  ^vMir.  «oip?(hi«g  :.«^ti4;,  h^t  icing  Ji^wM 

.iif<^ldt  .for  she  ioolf q4  so  ^.ea^  ^.  ,t^t  kl^lib^i  m 

f H6gF/<^<^i^  ^nks^of;  or  if  tb^  4qp/(  .^i^b^  ^  Ib^lf, 
tbey  febaok  of  aomediiag  6ke,:m}d  ib^'0  wac39L'    ^j^ 

,9f,Qibfr  mat)teis8..    I  w»  in  ^  -iny  JUft<i^>.%fl<w|s>;3{9Ji 
.ff!To^:be:»ttw  tyou  aw,  .<*ild,  I  kiiw^  jib%t:j  OTdiift 

*^^/^ ^  Mfs.^  Wt^^^^       '      •, .:  •  •  -J  vi'.'  .^  j^:- 

'<  But  I  meat)  to  fet  4  gntAt  m^:m9^r^  gpfi^timS^ 
hf^r^lMy^  ^n^.Wi*  ji«r,  Iwwi^e  jfoui*' i-fftprted 

J    "  Vqg,  jvlien  rny  Jy^^y-  marries  agjaio,  Jth^r^  ;s  ,x/^ 
dpu|?{s  b^t  y9u  will  get  all  ,her  qlothes,*'  a,dded'^^f;^«.' 
cil    '  3  s 


49B  TBB  widow's  cHom; 

Wll^fiS';  ^fmbn^jr  ¥^l  pqrdmse  tilorei  sod  sWhas 
pleotty  of  <it.'>  Wel)>  my  dear,  I  Wish  you  jof  of  the 
change  that  is  going  to  Cake  plaee .  io'  my  JUidy^.  fiondt* 
tiOD.  3at  who  is  th§ buppy mw, Raolfe}-?  /Orfl^yoa 
mi^  as  well  tsU  a  body/ who  is  thQ  ob|ecM;?of  lliy.I4^ty's 
second  choice^  I  liope:be  is  youpg/Wd  Mi^^Qoe; 
she  had  plague  'enough  boforQ  wilk.au  oki'^na^'I  am 
sure,  poor  thing ;  I  often -pilied  ber^wheo  I  sa^  such 
a  beauttftd  yoilng  creature  faajogjug  npon>l;he  isitm  ttiflt 
eould'  Bcarcriy  support  bar. .  Tp '  he.i  fcvf^^oaiy *  Ixird 
Primrose  woe  doatiagiyfoiK]  pfberi  but  lyba^  did  that 
signify  ?  one  Hlces  to  have  sofMtki^ginrJfcbf  ^\i^ip§*ot  a 
hfusbattd^dbQ'to&e^>Htvei«dJ:"         *      ;  v. .  ...^     .     . 

^'  Yes,  nm^  s($taietbtogr  iu  the  shiQ)e  of  a^mao^  I  dmuld 
thinV  cried  Rachel,  and  burst  iufto  a  fit  of<^  iaoBt 
immoderate  laughteiv  in  which  ahc'^wus  hefirtily  joined 
1^  her  obatly-fnjend,'\i^,  istUI  pii^alii^^^  oms  im- 
portant pi»nt,  again  atUtokcd  tbe^Abigail  on^4he;.\;^Hik^ 
est  sidu  she'posaessed^and  tba(rWas  flatteiyj  well  Avijare 
that  if  tUa  did  ^ol/  sutu|eed>  DQ  ^ttaeif  lugumeu^;  M^uld 
draw  the  secret  iSpoto  her*  .  ^  •    ^  -  ;..;;. 

''^ I  suppose  there  will  be  aomi^^^hai^^  ia  the, <Bsta*« 
blisbment  at  Stannnbre  Priqiy  wbtu  oay  •  Lady,  alters 
her  ebndltidn?^  iiasiiraJed-Mi9i  WTift^  f^ji^ji;of 
cbUcse,  my  dear,  wHl  retain  your  ^ij^^itotu'' 

To  whi(^  Rachel  smarmy  fepU^^  btit'>ughii|g-att 
the  while  that  sdie  had  tonneqfied  imd  iti?ed 'Q9ti  t^a 
patience  6f  hiirdivil end )(»U^g^ag^(Meiid«-^'  -  '- 1     , 

''  Change  in  a  fiddife«kdc'ft(  end. :  W^y,  Lprd^  *  mo- 
ther Willdns,  what  a  fool  you  arej  who  told  you  thai 
itiy  Lady  Wall  ^^g  td  bc^tM^^iiod?  not  ^  I  am 
sure/*  •    •        ■  -yy.    «•• 
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sotoetbitig  d€  tbe^klnJ/ditf'iidt  ydu?^^.  ori^the^iihn 
ftpp(nBted  MrB.-Wiiftin^4  i.    "^^      :         •«  . 

<Mibok^  ydo  must  iM  dttmaiog;  mothef  WjUcin^^^ 
retorted.  Raobbl }  ^.' I  aever  saitf '  atiy .  oucb  \thuief ^  I 
taiy  sttid  thatmy  Jjady  wa^'ia  love,  tad  love  and 'ma* 
triisOBy  $6te  qiate  dilfiiietit)*  you  know/' .  .1 

^Very  diflferent  indeed,-  my  dear^K  answered  ftfrs^ 
Vinikins;  ^Mt  is  twenty  ta  one  whetlier  tbey.teyer 
cdtn6  t^tlMr^neit  in  seven  ye«»«  ilo  loveP  liaitto^a- 
mercy,  then  it'  19  all -dv^r ;  wirti%biir;  ;  But  kow^xsmm^ 
yoil  to  find  tUat<^i«,  RaeM  ?''  -  ^ 
:  «^  Because  I  bad  eyes/'  repfied  Bn^iel;  ^'aikd  wlnt 
use  are  eyes,  if  one  don't  mAe  use  <if  tkata^.nrb.t&er 

^'Not  nttiofa,  I  grant  yon/'  anawm«a  the  koaae^ 
keeper ;  and  a  j^onse  enaned^  no(if;bigfaly  satMbietaiy  to 
the  one,*  add' very- ]itlle  graitUyiiig  to  rib^  <olher5'.foi; 
both  were  now  playing  at  croBS  pnrposes.  Yet  Bacb^ 
loving  to>  l»t?aient  <^vett  the:  ebril<  Mrs. /Witkipcia,  Again 
i^eaumed  tbetp^r^stidgistttyeet  wiittH^    . ;  ••-  ,v.  ^ 

^^  Ye»,  my  Lady  bas  oatdM  k>  to  a>  eertfdiity»  a^d 
frbenigbtasii^ellrha^e^iriigHa^isiw        ^ ,;>: 

'Trfoob  better,**  at6»wiei«d<  Mts.  WUbiiisy;  dryly. 
f<  Bnt.wbo  la  tlie:-nia0^hfit  b4^4)0witoted>  l{er^:.^^ 
the  youdg"  gentteaHttKi'  officer  wbd  ia^visiCiqg^beve  w|th 
Sir  Hector  OidatoOb,  i^.it^  i  I  :dan't;tbinkjhe  is  ^spi- 
rited enough  for  my  Ijadyy^^o  you^  .Rachel  ?'*     » 

^*  Ob  laol^  DO,  it?a  a  fiMr  aian.  thw  bini^^'  nttered 
Rachel,  tossing  her  head;  ^M  dbonldn'.t;  tbiok  bioi 
good  enough  for  me,  B*n<ijh,more.my  liady/'  i 

«  Well,  If  it's  aot  Mr.  C(M»wayy  J,n?^y  puzzle  my 

dse 


SOB  TRB  WIIKIW'S  CHOlCVl, 

BrHiJfi^iilP«  6lllfe«koo^  and m(it life. abl6  tQ  fitijiif.^dt/' 
crikl'liIf»/WiIKiflfr  'i^tbkre'«  ifobcKff  iristte'iiithe 
Priory;  you  know,  but  Person  Btid^^-'andDdetbi^H^* 
t)eirc,  ind  LtitifyierFerretj  ttuB  i  iailt  certaiq  strreS^fa 
AeitW  bf  thoni.  To  W0«ure>  my^Lad^  faiu-^ui^bi^ 
vUftitig'lal^  time,  tiiiab  bMud  i^^^^^yi  u^s^tti^K'oC 
it,  she  went  to  a  baU^at;  tfea  Cotmbiss  dF,  Storto6»f^ 


«   '<.-    ,«  . 


/'. : : 


atrf'thtefife  f '*uppo«e  bhe  .saw**"^-*^    ^  ^  ^ 

.::«cby.^ol^i'tti»feeT*'W11Idtt8i'y(«»  IttnWJ  Mf  tfcfe*  tijfbt 
•B«*'bn  'Wrfi  h*d/^'briwl*if •  dttt'Raiifccli  <rf(irtl»ere  tny 
Lady  fell  in  love,  or  fuy  uaflli^  4m^  .]UK&H<d  Phitftcft.?^  .; 
^  ^ WfelP,  ^ut  ^-^dfd^tt*  t<jirytm.ld^^*dt(l  auft^'i:AeA 
Mi^:Vrmt\fi.  ^'^     ^'f  '"'^^     '-■'  '•  ^.:^^"^?:*  •.    ^.'' 

"What' sonifies  ttiat  ?*'  retorted  the  AWgaif  j  '^dorit 
f'kfi^^W*' *' "•"     •''  •'*^'  ■;  ^.•''•:'^  ^  ,.(rL'  '•-'.  •* 

iioW  li^  h^  tfirh  ^dltti'ddltf^  tb  'tonneb^  berimti^ 

^  '']»d«^%fJad^t^me  al^ab6ht4^^^^^^^  Ra^ 
chel ;  ^Mid  not  iriie'  give'  m^  tf  ftJH^<l^pairtididtrix> 
iotot.ofttte  Wfiol^  aflMf'P  nay,1*fe  wt  name  of  the 
gentieban  that  shM^'di^MM  wMi  the  wlitite^iif  tbeereiH 
iiig'?>  A'^llti^' y()ut!^  t^a^myet^^^Shr  C3iMl6»  Ilfildn;'*of 
ItiiibdSt^iM,  W{l«  'btis%(;c3y ^ottMriHifiir  a^viiA^/i^tfld 
I^*^6«  t^lBik  I  atok  Ibbi,  ttiOfhtr' Wiiaii»?*v  •*  ?  :^^ 

wise,'  to  cdndude'tbieiftl  1>&tfau3e[-tii3^  I^ynilBfl»ced'iwlili% 

**r^re*»flie  H(«»fek^!fc()cipr  ;''^jj*  vmI   --.Um- •,;(.>>.  t 
Rachel  peislMbd^ChM  ^iHef^WW  c^tj^i^ 


on  .^»fK»  rvoy  mEW4  fiOl 


woiild  Have  ifci^t^iiip  t^  ,4t>kit  of  i^aqiinnmbt^  h  uBcei> 
tain ;  for .  li^e  chamber  bell  ,of  Ltdy  Primrp^e'  gum  « 

Ab%ai},tbat  Abe  biid  aomeiybii^g  .jDe|(H;e  to  4a  tbiui  to 

9i(K(r  dif^nra4  ^^^  ^foe  vinore  fmvFOKijil^  ofiiportmifyt 
wiiaci;.>«l^,^^  fesclvisd.tQnPe^^  ^o  ber 

friend  Mrs.  Willdns  with  iocrcftsed  spirit,  a^d  tc^muib 
lai&.ber  ttrgomeDt.    Aod  :tba(^/Q||qp^iiii|tji(i$Qf)P;^^ 

9blp<to;d{i3ie.tat  the  .dfwi«^.04(^^e49f4;)jfJPiQ»^^ 

a^tiition.  p|  ,9yirit»  j»  t^t  Ip)ir^gnj§|3:^^  wjIm#  >wm 
inereaaf^  dining  t)i6  tir^e  that  ah^  mm  m  a^M^daom 
on  her.    Tears  fflj^d  b^  tofwljf^qy^oji^,Bilj^ 
oiaiiriifully  to  «eve];|kl  ^V9ei!yia4ws  i»fd^  li^tl)^;y^bi- 

gfi^  1^  ^  li»wii&4  of  ;tjbe  w^QltNr;^^  Kl|e:  ^r^^mifi4 
M?^p^ei|t^  fl^b^»bQ«a,s4^t)og,$p^  (9(«refy(f>oi4  ;^b 
t(b«  el<;g$kiit  dr€8B  ^hicb  Md  ji)#t  be^  us|)wli^  frim 
(;b0  m^^opfAif^  iAA^wfip  ^gMIWsi^iof  .ttb^.^l)^^ 

lacei>  beneath  vtycht  w»,ia?prte;,fiej4».(<|a;  J^^         of 

White  .fe*fl»effi,ip  9/i|cJ^  of  ^ft^js^fCi  vU^  f!/d<p^ 

the  dtw,  «B  idpfnf^-)  nwft,  m  \  k^  ^x^K  ^beslik  q^G^ 
itoti  ooly;iiei9MRlf^  hy  the  ou^ijJAg  ^igfil^  J^v^oai- 

tff  itfy  ignwoMti(g|Qp<)BAi»l>P»:jdfW^  JUif^      i^ 


vea^B '  sake  let  me  go  add  bring  y<m  ^ome  Htibgaty 
wfller/'-'  ^  .  • 

'^Fdr  ivhat  pntpose  P^^  gra^ly  demiAided  Ptofal    ' 
'  *^  For  what  purpose^  tity  *  Lady  ?'^  echoed  Riacbel , 
^^  otfly  loeVin.the  rttirmrr  yocrr^Cadv^hip's  ey^siareaa 
i^d  BB  a  fe^t'd,  wbieh  is  a'very  great  pity;  bcca^  they 
are  so  beautifal;   aAd-HEtnd-^yoa  are  gcdng  oot*  to 

^<  There  is  )!io  hdpfbg  the  effects  of  a  eoM^  whi^h  I 
have  been  troubled  with  for  some  .tlme>"  trtt^Ted^ldra, 
In  some  eonfosion,  and  endeavouring  as  mticti  as*  pos- 
sible- to  conceal  her  agitation  from  tibe  prying  and 
carious  eyes  of  her 'attendant ;  ^'hotv^vck*,  you  may  go 
and  bring  the  Htingary  water^  and  I  will  jast  wash 
them  a  little  before  1' go  ^own  stairs/* 
-^  ^'  Doi  my  Lady/'  uttered  Radid^  in  seeming  afisfiety 
at  th^  dgi^tion  she  betrayed  ;^^  I  >^o%i)d  fidt  for  the 
tiniverse  let  Sit*  Hedtor  see- that  lany  thing  ha^  vexed 
y6u>  which  ktrf  bbdy  may.  see  with 'half  an  eye^  though 
you  ddn-t^^ay  so  i  anditiS  a  very  great  shame,  so  it  Is, 
that  any  thmg  fifhonld  vex  so  sweet  e  Lady,  who  tries 
to  make  every  body  ha^py.  atk>and  her/'  ' 

^Biift  wie  d6n't  ialwayd:  ixk*et' with  a  retnni  df  the 
kindness  that  wemaniftst  towainds  'olhek«>'' 'qried 
Flora,  g^tly'bijghing^atidplifeased:  even:  With  thd  sym- 
pathy which  she  fohnd^'  ot '  imiigitied  tbat  -■  she  <!isc6^ 
vered  in  her  attendant  tb  relieve 'the  bnrtheti'tbiit^op^ 
pressed  her'  fdll  heart  ;/**  hot  ^^eft  bj^  th<>se  we  love 
dearest  do  wei  iiieet  With  kifoal«tliseiiil»6%  Or  pky/ -'  -  ' 
^*To  be  sure  we  doh%  my  lady/*  qiiiddy*aj>kwertd 
Rachel,  as  she'  dipped  the  comer  of  «  napkiii  into  a 
silver  bason.  Into  which  afae  bad  ponred  ^SM)e  ift-  the 
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Hoi^^aiy  water^  and  ickil^hted  tbfJt  sbe  h^dat  last  ciic- 
ceeded  Id  gaiiiing  the  confidence  of  her  lovely  misdreM^ 
a^d  that  the  cause  of  the  involnatfiiy  agitalion*  which 
i(he  iiad  that  inonik^.betng^ed  would  vetyishortiy  be 
disclosed  toliei^.she  insidiously  added^^^iio  indeed, 
my  Iiady5;.I^kno^  very  well  what  it  is'  to  love  and 
DCSirer  be; pitied;  they  are  trials  of  the  heart,  as  vMiss 
What's-her-natne  says,  in  her  last  new  novel.  '  Miss 
Wbfit's-ber-name  is  a  charming  writer,  isn't  ahe^  my 
Lady?" 

Flora  smiled. 
:    '^  I  really  have  not. the  pleasure  of  beiog  acqtiainted 
(With  any  of  hei;  productions,''  uttered,  she. 

^^  Why  then  I  would  advise  you  to  ^t  someof' tbem 
from  the  circulatii^  library,,  my  Lady,''  cried  Rachel ; 
''they  are  so  pretty, — all  about  love,  and  crim.  cons, 
aind  elopements,  and  lai^ders,  and  ropes,  and  dungeons, 
and  caves,  and  old  castles,  !and  midoigfat  bells,'  that 
ring  without  being  toiiched,.and  spirits  that  fly  through 
tbe^ur  without  any  wings,  and,  ladies^'  mvisb'ed  nobody 
am  tell  how,  and  gentlemen  ixiii|!d9xie4  nobody  can  tell 
where.  Oh,  Miss  What's-ber«name's  novbis  ure  de- 
lightful, and  make  one  cry  so !  I  would  not  give  a 
rush  for  a  book,  if  it  did  hot  make  qne  cry  over  it." 

At  this  moment  a  gentle  tap  at  the  door  of  the 
dressing-room  announced  a  visitor :  it  was  Henry 
Conway. 

''  Pardon  my  intrusion,  I  beseech  you.  Lady  Prim- 
rose,''  uttered  he,  in  accents  at  once  respectful  and 
timid,  ''but  Sir  Hector  is  impatient  to  behold  you; 
you  left  him  in  a  moment  of-rof-r-what  shall  I  say. 


.(KHlAMiOEU'    /      ■:     :  r-  ■     .  -.    ■    .  '.^i    ■  ■) 

Flera.  Maeted  up,  abd  dnvriog  a  pwD  of  White  Ud 
glomes  da  /bcT  loit^  ari^frVQ^iV^  OKclaiiliddj  nMe 
.she  linked  od6  ol  liheoi'  tfaroi^  H*bi7'»^  i  '  - 
..  i^'Positinslyinotbiiig,  Mr.Copvmy;  i  vAW  Ibcar  tN'- 
tbliife  ^Biore  (tf  wliat  pwsed  betwecal  Biy  aDvle-and  me 
(bb*.  moroing  i  be  vtis  p*6vcdtii%  and  1  was  ssooy,  « 
fJLwe  wafnen.are,  yqu  knOtr^  wbea'we  doo'b  exae% 
happen  tftibiffis  oaxoviiwny;  hut  it,  is  pll  overhand 
the  son  shines  again  on  oWr  rttuniing  g^odteinioar." 
:"  Ah  1  coijld  thfere  be  s  flpud  K)  (Mm  its  l.iMtre  when 
you  are  preaeiikE;!.ieiK|tflGRed.Hetu^f«  lie.  ]e<J  faerte 
t^4tvmag^ro6rsirV^a»h:^4fi»4\jamQkif'ii*tk  tears  in 
\iiA:^ftt,  aolicUed.  ber  pardon  for  t&e  iiutemper^e 
WMmth  be  !i«i:.betti^fldk' :  u  ■ . .,  -tt-,,'.  ■-^  -  .j. ,  ■  ■ .-.; 
.  ''  Boi;  gli**ookerB  I.  if  btcp  jroa  god  me  guilty  of  it 
i^in,  Flota"-?— ottered  be.      .  :      ; 

"  I.  vill;  make  yo^  aaffer  a'  coilit  indrtial^  anct^^ 
«twd  tbft  ItiVely  widow,  smiling  ^with  tbe  mist  rosist- 
.|fltBiififitdiaatkMi,i-aod-i«giI 

t9/dk;th«r,stBtJainy  v  uma}, 
(QHn.received^the  copiipaifdG 
^'..Utro^st  expedition.;  .ai 
the  carriage  wfieels  y^^e  ( 

^^^-  -  -  ■■    -..-.v.-   „,fe;to, 

"■''  "  "■  "'    '     "■  ■,  "■'  ■■;    ■/"    1  .'-■.■.'.:.■■ -.'  B  v-ilo^'i' 

'"'■*'■  "■"■   '■'■  '■■'■■■■"    ■'■  ■.  "',  '"•  t'..v.    :i-.  V-nr.  inb^'tlki 

•  '■-:-■•'.'-■■■■.■,    ■■■.':   .""•  ■  ...i.-f-'.^i;  ;\t\..-r'a   .ii\  lo' jatorrtib" 

'• ''"  .'■-      '■■  -■  ■  '■'■'  ,■■;■■'■-  y-i-iaa-s^  -mU  so  ao/^iuEir 
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•  '  I 


♦       ... 


CHAFTBR  XXIU 


**  Fof  ansiht  that  ever  I  oobld  r^, 
C  Ail<i  ovtr  hrar  by  tale  or  ha9to(y» 
Theoonne  of  ^tcue.l«v<9jierer  ^d  nm  spMWth ; 
Bnl  either  it  waf  4ii&rent  in  blood. 
Or  elie  uihgnStA  in  respect  of  yean*  • 
Or  ebe  iit  sfeool  vponf  the  hhmbA  of  fHends, 
Or,  if  therei  was  a.  qn]4>^th7  af  choiee^.  . 
War»  death » (|r  sickaesa  did  lay  uc|S^  to  it« 
Mailing  it  momentaiy  as  a  sooad, 
BiriA  as  a  shadow>  'sfciort  as  any  dMam,    ' 
Brief  as^  the  UghtDin^  in  the  ocilled  night"   ' 

'  SiMKssrsAafw 


^DbUGHTFUL  wa9  the  ride  to  the  lesidence  of  tbo 
.dowager  DDdhess^  of  Petnberton,  tbrough;  b  'COiintrjr 
diversified  on  ev^ry  side  with  natare's  choicest  sweeta. 
J(  WAS  Sipting,  when  eve^  ti?ee  was  clothed  hi  yemal 
grem,  every  spray  beginning  to  shoot  forth  tt8  tender 
'bkMisomsy  and  every  bird  to  ^arol  its  song  of  melody 
.through  the  neig^bourii^  groves.  A  romantip  pros- 
(peot  of  sceneiy  mow  harst  on  their  vieBr,  a«  tiiey  ap- 
proached a  pbupiitatioa  of  daric. pines^  which  wUh- the 
4*11  .oedtr  and  the  majestip  ofik  bordered  rthe  sbiuly 
eotVBB^.  ol^.Bn  Bvenne,!  leading  to.  the  nai^iiificmt 
-nansion  of  the  venerable  lady,  whicli^rheir  nephew  h^A 
a«2  3t 


^ 


«o  «fDgtiteif y- given  tbe^litte  bf'^  Rdnfid  t'cMe^f—faat 
whioh^  tliougti  a  lofty  add  goOtie  tedlfitie,  tio  vaisn^  ^ 
sembled  a  ronnd  tower,  in  its  form  and  sirtictur^^  tKtfa 
a  {)a}ace  did  a  <lbisrrfi  f '  whtt^h,  'on  their  n^atin  Hj^ 
proacli  to,  it,  occasioned  Sir  Hector  jocosely  Co  «^ 
claim—  '  .1 

^'Wby,  gad  zookers!  this  is  the  prettiest  t^tond 
toii'er  I  ever  behc^U  in  my  existence,  with; this  differ-' 
ence  only,  that  there  is  nothing' ronnd  about  it,  saviag 
the  clock :  but  I  su](ip6^e  In  Italy  they' Ate  fbind  6f  giv- 
ing romantic  names  tfx^ertain  things  that  have  nomdve 
resemblance*  to  the  title  thef  beur  than  I  have  to  thaCof 
a  Cherokee  chifefji  who  am  now  dressed  in  the  miUtwy 
costume  of  an  old  English  soldier/' 

^^But  perhaps  tfaperemny  be  some  reseiiblanc^  to  a 
roupd  towec  in  the  interior  part  of  this  svrperb  lad- 
ing, which  induced  the  Marquis  of  Rosalvie  to  name  it 
such,''  cried  Ensign  Conway,  ^^  But  names  are  surely 
not  of  the  slightest  consequence ;  for,  as  Shakespeare 
says— ^<  What's  in  a  name  ?  That  which  we  call  a  rose 
would  smeir  ai^  sWe^  ware  it  by  any  otheif  naAie^so 
cblled/'-^I  brieve  ^F'  am '  r^ht,-  Lady  BimroBe;'  ain 

■not  I?'*       ■    ■   '         •  '   •    •  '        .'■'•>         ;    '-     •     '    .7'-r)f> 

Flora  laughed,  dthbugfa  she  regretted  tbait  ber^oncfci, 
tiotwithstanding  his  promise  that  he  would  neverikMMe 
bfiiisdd^  her,  had  just  started  a-subject  which  stSi'^bdftt 
somfe  ptejudiee  to  whatever  related  to  theMafquis'Hdr 
Itdstdvile ;  stjll-  she  Smilingly  reiflied  t<o  •Heni^,'%iA» 
bad;^en  the  conversation  sople^^ainl  a  tuhi*^--og^.{ 
'  *'^  Yes,  Henry  j  all  you  wantis  a  Juiiet>  to'^nmke^tte 
part  of  ydur  ftdnieo,  wfaibh  1  peroeiVe  jrow'bfiM^bten 
studying^  coW^ltte/''"'      "  ' '  '•'••  •••••  -'  '^  »  ''-■  '-  '^-f  ^»ii, 


\ 
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^ 


f  ff^Bi^l  hw^yja  isHrQWii  fgfiedft  th9tibe  wcmW  ,ten»t 

,W€r  ,to  1^  RectQry/f  ^it^f^ .  Sir  Heeior ;  *^  .tfee»5  is 
t^  P9:^lft?st  Uttle: JuJiet  tber^  i4iiiigi<i9bl0,.in  tbe  per* 
IM,  o£  A^ss^  iFanny  JSy^lyn^  is  nQt  tbere>  Hariy  ?" 
:  Flora  laughed^  and  the  young  soldier  coloured  up  to 
hi^  €ars3.  bqt  fortunately  for  him^  at^thia  imomeni  the 
cstrrilge  suddenly  baited,  for  tbey  were  now  witbin 
M^t  of  tbe/ gates  oi  tbis.  truly  splendid .  and .  m^gojfi- 
o^nt  old  fatnily  naansion.  .Two  lai^e  wcU^formed  lionSf 
cut  in  the  purest  marble,  >yere  placed  on  eacb  sidQ:of 
theispacioos  gates^as  if  U)  guard  ithe;enl;iraoce,'asMi  bad 
aUogetb^  a  inoat  strikiitg  and  beuittful  effect :  on  tbe 
eye.of  the  beholder ;  ;^d  in  tbd.ceatpe  of  the  grand  ball 
were^l^efigwas  of  Faith,  Hapo>  and  Charity^  inimitably 
e|{0citfed,  having  been  brought  frqm  lialy,  as  a  .pre-r 
aeiit.  to  the. Duchess  by  herikepbew,  on. his  lasts  conti- 
nental  tour.  Bnt.no  sooner .  was  the  carriage  drawn 
\j^  and. the  name  of  Lady.  Brimrose.and  Sir. Hector 
Oldstock  announced  by  her  Ladjfship's  focl1imaa> ;  than 
it  resounded  through  the  bail,  and  the  Marquis  dC  Ro- 
iialvie .  immediately  descended,  from  the  staircase^  to 
receive  bis  aunt's  visitants^  and  to  conduct  them  to 
her  presence  in  the  drawing-room.  When  Henry 
JhdMided  ber  Ladyship  from  the  carriage,  which  wa» 
goneraKy  the  <  case  when  Sir  Hector  bad  ^  preceded 
tbem>  it  was  /ceptaiuthat  the  band  of  Flora  tnembled, 
yi^m  the  first  band  to  whom  Henry  resigned  il  was 
that  of  the.  Marquis  of  .Rosalvie,  who>  as  be  conducted 
her  up  stairs,  softly  whispered-^ . 
.  •  ^^•YoH>  are  much  paler  and  thinner  than  when  I  saw 
yau  last,  Lady  Primrose  ^  let  n)e  hope  tb^t:  th^.^efaange 

3x2 


fjeetl  a  16t)g:  viMtdV  at  Stdtnnbte  Pribiy,  ^od'fNft'Hftp^ 
iiHends  to  ie^de  ^6\\j  tl^ich  ybb;  Hir fen^t^r  W'^- 
petuoiis,  aitfd/  if  l  triistake  abt;' sttddeMy'^Wsfr^^ttid 
qii!<;k  \ti  quarrel  5  yoars,  mi(d'and  gen^  te^ti&b^ih 
(^QA^ds;  I  ho|>e  he  does  hot  eiitert  thlit^liaiti^aif  ««o 
Warmly;  Pafdoh  Ad  fof  a  strppoMtlon  so  Dattrtnl*;^-^ 
ck)oclasive ;  yet  wHefi  f  behblct  those  lovely  featf tiHis 
fot  a  moment  pTaying  id  a  sphere  so.diflferefafr  tMn 
What  nature  taiighft  them,  Ir^I^fieel— fedt  a**-^-iAi.  * » 
-  The  Mtiirqui^,  from  'soitie  tinaceoontable  reason  -•ht 
otiier,  thought  it 'prodedC  6r  absolutely' i^eCdsslAiy  to 
make  a  fcill  stop  at  these  words ;  and  fhhi,'  frbb 
somd  unaccountable  reason  or  o'tiher  equally  th^fc- 
rioq3  as  his^  did  Dot  ^^a6tly  ehoDse'th&t  he  shoMd 
guess  at  the  nature  of  her  sexi8atk)DS  towards^tb, 
whom  she  most  loved  and  most  featvd.  '  Aisitftiiitlg 
ii  smile,  therefore,  ef  the  itiost  bewitching  gaiety,  ilbe 
filled  np  the  paqse  whidi  his  Lordship  made,  by  ex- 
claimmg-^ 

**Fee{  what,  my  Lord?  What  can  you  feel  In 
aught  that  concei^ns  'the  happiness  or  the  misery  of 
Hora?" 

'  There  is  a  look,  there  is  a  sigh,  wluch  c6nveys  more 
Itban  whole  volumes  can  expriess,  though  language  were 
most  eloquent;  aucil  that  look  was  now  directed  to* 
wards  Flora  by  the  Marquis  of  Rosalvie ;  and  the  hdf 
escaped  sigh  now  reached  her  ear,  and  penetrated-^her 
heart,  as'^he  replied  in  tremulous  accents-— 

'^  Mote  than  Flota  feels,  does  Rosalvie  fed ;  more 
than  Flora  thid£S,.or  has  ever  dreamt  of,  does  Rosalvie 


^,0my.enffffp,,w^m-  4P 


grf4{f  iWt,  *P<!f»r  de?rPOt|n  -prflya  4in9  .IncHaii  ftw; ,% 
]|  jffl^iog-f  9 B^  <tb«t  J^  m^  i^i  dow^  Mid  worship  j^  ^bpiv 
,K(i^i^  .pilbjg^  <qc  tl|«.  bapptaesf  of  Fion  t  941ft  iqore 
,  Duxiqwlj'  jooro^ys^  the-  pilgripi  to  the  •  ildy  Liuid,'>to 
Jb)3i|^  oross  t)i»t  be  ^di^r^f  Ihau  I  ta  900  the  Uappi* 
.Qi^  of  Florf  ctniceatfated  meverjr^eartti)^  blusg,  ^ 
f^fwy  otfcer  iplemom:  yet  Se^iiag  tbi|^  I  claiQii  nor  othe^ 
bboattiai^  fiiendftbipi  tlmn  feUowahip  ofkipdly  tbong^U 
MJi^  cordiair  glaiic^a  frpm  tbe  swe0;  |mile  Qf  JB^lora*^'' 
;  The  befqlre  eiurfipt^iped  Flora  Wioyrmyolnnt^tixnf^ 
.^  b^abiiv  jboe ftom  the  foU  gaze  of  hm  who, was 
If^pcysUogevevy  lonely  lioeamentof  its  faultless  graces 
.^.^hicb,  fearful  (bat  he  bad  discovered  too  much  of 
itftiOxgir^sJQDy^  and  that  he  wonld  thece  beholcji  tbe  dis* 
appointed  bop^  witb  which  the  latter  pai^  of  this 
speeq^  bad.iQPpressed  it^  faulterihgly,  tbolc^h  spiritedly 

repyedb-  .,••■'      •-  ..'     '  • »  '  ,    ^        =.        '"  -■] 
'^My  Lord,  I  do  not  wish  to  exact  any  ^roof  of 

^^r^i^s^p  which  appears, io  sbeConstndiied  ^d  myste^ 
riqos  ,(lf  you  will  permit , me  to  term  it  so),  a  guise* 
Every  one  who  knows  the  Marquis  of  Rosalvjie  mnst 

^CQfi4^^r  tb^mselvps  honoured  by  hii^  friendship  j  and 
I  pf^coursei  who  9,113  ai'most  a  stranger^  leel  particu^ 

,  .1^]^  Jl^appy  that  I  aoa  not  exchided  from  the  nuni* 
b^r  pf  his  Lfordship'js  particular  friepds ;  tratr^but— *I 
haye-^heard'*— ^— 

Perhaps  a  resentful  blush  coloured  the  cheek  of  the 
lovely  widow  as  she  uttered  this ; '  and :  perhaps  one  of 
the  prettiest  pair  of  lips  in  the  whole  world  pouted  a 


|tl9([kk^i.;  J)uUerlai^  it9i;as|itt^t  die^osli^i^^ 

tjb^n.reply  to  the^MorqaU  iqf ;&08iJlKi^y>f4'jti^ 

«t{qck  motioiileas  with.sqrgriae^  ;kn4  cplow^  as^^fes 
if  mtk  i^BDtmeQtMis  ;U&  bad:of^a9ioQed;;tfaetla;v^ 
widavr toi.da  x)Ql]ric  msaipetitr^beficire :  adi}  ^viho  .C9|44 
tiliuiie  Jier  ?  .  What;CQald  ba  m9r&.<ua^iitffeciibly  gKflpralc- 
iug,  or .  tantalizii^  to  a .  wotnao's  .feeUil(3^,  thju^  /(^ 
li|i<Ml^f]4ui|r  luid  iipesqpected  .disfH[ipQiotoi00t,pl  a)J  J&er 
4eerest  bopea  aad  wi3bi^  wbea^^biQ  imm^io^J:!^  tjbf , 
}ook,  the  .manner/^aDd  tbe.  laisignage.  of  tbie,,Mf^^^ 
Mrbich  .if e  bad  dbreeted  Uiwanjls  ^er,  ^ppc^ai^d  m  i^, 
daotly  tbe  ofikpdc^jof  anmcb  YKarniei;ja^ailigCit:tb}i9, 
friend^bip-rrwhen  she  expected  the  falleat  declf^a^/^ 
^ardei^t  aiid  inapasmoned  lovp;  fn>iA;.bi$:,<»^Q  ^P%49^ 
receive  onty  a  cold  acknowledgment  of  bis^ecm^.^, 
ccspect^  and  bis  jgpod  i^sbes,  for  her,  pro&perity.  and 
tiappipess^  and  p  fortb^  it  was  ceitfuply.  .enoqgb  f{^\^\^ 
cite  reseajtment  iii  a  far  less  feeUog  and  ^^^IfH^i^^j^^ 
spm.than  that  of  Fiona's ;  and  if  tbe  young  \y^doi^.ife)|| 
a  disposition  to  lietajiate  ip  her  cepUesJq  tb^^p^j 
hearted  swain,  it  was  nf^tar^l  ^nonghi  af tei;:  ,th^  rep;ii||^ 
she  bad  tnet.with  from  him.  And  the  Ma^q|Pis^cQQ 
loured  dee(dy;on  perceivings  from  .tt^e  dowijicas.t  ^J^Mj 
Flora^  which  baL  certainly  sought  any  other  oj^ect  to 
-fix  their  attention  on  but  Jbink.  that  she  was  offeu<^ 
iwitb  something. he  had  uttered:  bjqt, what  that  some-^. 
thmg  was  he  could  not  tell,  aud  there  was  no  tmie  to 


bWetei  tvbt^;  with' a-^ile'^  lite  most  coHcrfotSti^ 

^e^ttiess^  escteuded^  hef  bfkM^  ld*4he  nK>rt!f!^F^Q^% 

(fHii^^  6d#ev6ri  coiieededb^  seii(satiOD8  at  th^pneieilt 

Jflk^iBH^t  wilh  iadmitable  mifcces^^)  tvbile^fae  dnrt^ejped 

ti^  wr  •Ifcctoi'  iitid  Eosign  <;ottw       attdf  welcoined 

tfa^ib'Mo  tertns'  bf^thehrakt-mdidty  M^a^ 

.l^at  ^^oUten«4&  to  iH€li^fiBstArisle  at^  1!tetrer. 

---^^^yor  such  I  must  perforce  call  it,  to' please ridy 

^tibiiN^/'  ejwtelrrfed  she,  -  ;.         * '      -  ^. 

.  ^^  And  yotjr  Orrice  might  with  equal  propriety  ca5I  It 

,tije  nmtid  robbih'^  to  please  yow  iDlephew/^  crfed  Sfc 

H^bbto/r,  very .  tinc^mofiiotisly  seatang'  himsfelf,  aiid 

slyly  taking  a  p^ep  at  the  face  of  Plora/to  try  tf  he 

<c6tild  guess  how  infltters  stood  between  her  aod;  the 

ild^qnis  of  fiosali'ie, ;wbom*he  bad  noticed,  however, 

.'#lh\a  cordial  'aa{ut»tibn'aiid  ^d«  iuquiry  aftdr  h1» 

XiDTdshi|)'s.heaUh.     b    .  ,  ;      *    ' .    «    -       / 

:.  i^  You  are  fcert^l^ri^bt,  SirflectOr;*'  aiiswered 

tj^  D«ichesd,  io'  gre&t  good  humoui^  atid  occupyiag  a 

■place  beside  him ;  ^^Ormobd  ixilghl  as  well haVe  called 

At  the  one  as  the  other^  although! there  is  something 

-like  a  round  tower  ix\  a  part  6f  this  ^difide,  the  ancieDt 

.history  of  which  I  am  totally  unacquainted  With  J  bitf 

:Ormond  knows  all  about  it,  and  is  so  interested  in  the 

.particulars  of  it,  that  1  do  believe:he  has  studied  nothing 

;e]se  since  he!ctoie  frOmltaly,  but,  the  illustrious  heros, 

and  the  nymphs,  imd  the  batds,  and.  the  druids,  that 

formerly  inhabited  (be  ruins  of  this  said  Round  Tower» 

*  when  it  wal»  built  by  the  Romans,  some  centuries  .^Q.-' 


Bin'  ^^M'^^^itiMf^i  tiii^tBi's 

1a^  (ibttot^niuice  of  Ib^  indaaefabty  WiMakiti^W 
oiiagg&gll  clrtaiilty  bad  bei§h  since'li^  faAia  ic^MiffiiSJift' 
iMidf  Prijifatoac;  td  tlve  pr^dbiie  bf  hlg  aatfit,  a^)f  In* 
;tco^M  Iier  vn'tU  scich  d^i^t^  symytdiji^  '^k^ti^ 
:badoii''8od  irfeasnrej  'and  lie  somewhat  givTdljfi^ 


pfed  i»  tH«  RMpKsj  of  Sir  Hector'  Oldstbck-^  ' '  'f^*" 
■    '"Tbe  li!8<»nr  bf  tbelttNind'ToWer  i»1Swie^'yL 

,    ••••■  •     ■     ;•"•  "•-.-'■■   •••  .'   -        ■••.  4  IWU 

^fCelydapn^  hod  of  an  ancient  and  illdgtridikfMHRr 
fcrmerly  the  jpoisessprt^  'of  this  ^astle'itrfeiidU  £ 


w^en  /grown  Qp  to  vnaobiKKl^  Was  told'  by^an ! 
illiat  6e  was  to  |iave  no  Wife  but . Ol^en/ whom  wtt|r 
to  fe^^  oat  by  oVercomin^  and  ^Xf^ipg^'ib^!  ' 
ot^  |foun(J  tower,  in  whiVjJfi  the  lady  was  w 
*e  cMidined  by  a  tyrttcinical  step-t^bitfi^ti ' 


iiteCDTthe  QrioonMHon  alid  extnlor^ntity  t^ 
which  natqre  had  so  liberally  endowoS "W.  ^  ^o^il^ 
ito  aocomplish  faiiiidesigny  j^crefpre,  <!^Iyddi|Dq  i^mea 
Jt^^tfhOiCoiMPt  iof  Avthttr^  (to  pre^Sl  oq  the  Ufb^l^f^^ 
iform  tibe  <cereniQRQy ' ^  cbttiag  off  dlie^iil^rW^  io- 
fttiicy^  as  was  usually  domi  to  relations^  apd;^iin^  tiw. 
ifiipertttiioii  daiibed  the  aid  due  to  a  hephe^^  aiif^  w/il^ 
4dnfai^  ifiCpvohii^e  .to  tbat^^ffeot,  explained  w^'o jp  W.^ 
A^parfy  tvriiji  theo  sent  by.Aiftbur  to/gain  l^rot^^ 
'whM^  O1W01I  was^tO'be  fbuhd,  that  beaQteou|;|p^ 
fai  )«liose>i9^«ry  footslcip  fcnir  white  trefoikj8E»i|w 
and  tnkteti  Ian  iinstfeiicessfal  search  for  a  ^bjotlf  |^^ 
tifiiMtsengdrs  d^turoj  When  Celyddon  coinpl«iuf(^tb|k 
of  thaui  f#et«  blessed  in  the  eofttpnuy  of  their  ||^ 


Hilir  «re(i«A)i;9i^.t|hi«  WW  ^A^R^.  with  J'^^  .^*9  ^If 

llBli^«iiMd  firjth.)|imf    0iw«a  jtheu  appear*  lo. the  hou^ 

of  iW«fcn>tei4,  aiirtM^ttiMJthiip.^^^ ;!,.,, 

.    ^S8l|b  JRW  airayfd  in  .^  y^ari^  4>r  fliiin^oI<;^fed 

tittGii  •.Unrng  wrouhe  of  iifoiHIy  K^^kl  va3  ahoiM;  tb^ 
tflfPPflli  il^ki^Mb^ireiii  >ra^  «e(t  fi  Pfwous  Pf|ari  iii4 
roiiri  gf  coral  $  more  yellow  waa  her  head  thajD  tb6 
liUiBtoaKi  of  (b^  ]>rpoin  i  her  ^kio  was  whiter  than  tiie 
(^ffftf^^^^W^^^i  k^  hands  fiid  finjiers  were  moi^ 
faift  ihaP' tbe  ^p€xii<i£  buds  of  Ihe  watel*  lihj  i^mid  tlie 
•^^^i(p|^(^<^  4^^  foviatam  of  the  waters ;  vylu\/^ 
lyip  her  .iKMom  tbau  the  brea^  of  the  fair  swau  :  more 
md  tim  ehefik  than  tbe  rose  of  ihe  mountain,  who- 
fliyw  MWih^jvuafi^le^  witb^Joye.  Four  white  trefoils 
jyere  ^sle^  to  f;i^  in  her,  ^^ajr  .wherever  she  might 
eofti0«.a^<l  therefore  was  she  named  6l wen, 

.    ^f  Celyddop  d^^ai^.ded  her  love.    She  tells  him  of 

'. "'  '  ''     1*'       «»»  »^.      .^ 

her  vpiv  tft  *taY  with  her  fatb^rj^to  whom  shfe  refers 
hi^i.  '  Atlei^th  he  propos^i^  conditioiis,  to  be  fulfilled 
by  (L^elyddpn,  and; then  he  is  to  obtain  the  majd  whom 
|iq  ,so  jEoi^ly  lo^^^  and  hkd  risked  so  mlariy  dangers 
lorv'  Dttt  this  the  fjEites  designed  should  never  happen; 
fiir  the  bteni  were  separatedr-eternaliy— till,  in  softer 
lhi(I'  Qi)pre  ^congenial  skiesi  their  spirits  were  again 
Hl^ed  1#  rei^lms'ofererlasliing bliss;  while  the  grcal 
Ar^HW  and  his  warriors  are  laid  asleep^  and  not  to  rise 


6ii  TWkM^l^l^  ^f^l 

iaavf  tippekif,  •  and  aceoM^ish  theifjaboanj  xLa.  diij 
iheMiTOfiMnrto.airt:,f0iSa  .Jft1fier«;.?p^,|^  " 

ethcria: i»«rlitei !»rcy  tj^fwn  ,i  |iaHp  <f>..^;gc| 
iaie  Wfo  t|te Wlim«e i(>f  ^idrfi^ him fjfljpyrlj^j*^: 

^peaihtefeigrkif.  • ',  r.  ;'..  •    .  ,,;:  ./•,  Jr'r'^oVVoiy 

''And  tBis;:^kIleCM)r,-i9:#Ji<?i»,  ♦P^limigr^ 

Wh«fe,  niiiirtttioii  M  t>fiet» '^i^tf  n)«|  igj^i*^^ 

atteatidi}'  by  3r-H«^;  jftQd},9ltjbjo^^f'^    *    *      '  "^ 

jfaiceV^  turned  tovn.ti^i,1^.yieff^iei^i 

i«ltin8iaii;^bQ  oiMilid:itiQ(>lor  I^C!  Jffi(f>^  %", 

k'  gltaiiiid  {itli^  .flh^#|i9lilijlMi^i9  <narli;c)d,|/ 

IbMnrtt  «f!  (he: aahbatedifK^^r^^tiK 

jr«t  t»^  tone  .(It  voJdCrfVMfid,  '^Sjl^f 'd'^NI^'sMJ 


top,  laugfhifag  lieartay;  «^If  s^  jpiiyjiavfi  fl^^j* 
\iian  t  have  of  whatpwM  a  ^fiW«itX«^g9R.jm^^^ 
tio  more  Adam.  One  nntrp^h  ;^  fiff ^bffi?*«;Sj&f^^ 
ixMiiancer  of  the  age^  atid  aiuitiietr  fti^ci;^^ 
Hnd^  another  aflef  that,  und  t^  ^^^^afio^^^^  4jm^|j^^ 
lox  teu  tbooiaod  f{ibrlcatioD3^9r  the  s^njg  jyit^re^  riidlr 


^'  f tie  M^pls  .^dlotii^  ^eep\p^^ThitveWi^^iM 
^Adiib^.fk^^tesicsi^iit  irony  i^nt^lfiu^d  In^tMrmrord 
(hi^u^bcdasion  wi^rranted,  (n  any  d&gpdei  6n^^mf6xil  fif^ 
(fl^Lniu^^  he  wab  rec^^i^ad  wteb  siH^li'ittiiujiai 

{iei^jiy'lie  ini^bt  foel  to  retaliate  o^  tlie  8€rqa^3r:^<:Ul 
^da^liqi  aptecb)  be  re|>rcs8ed  k  ttt' tb^  fc«6aiitij|iii« 
m^of/]iK)t  oiily  on  account  .of  ^he  I(fvcly.«  objoptii&l 
qit^afox),  t)ut  because  Sir  HkcUie  vites  at  thk  ^amenl 
(li^  g^ii«s4r  oChU  vci^erable  aupt  |  forcing  aipfnile^Uievi^ 
£c>i4,  ofifiT^te^  gaiety,  be  tactk^ty  tseplied;^-*^  r  t  . . 
^^'^^' t^'did  Im  riict^  to  iufec'  Ibnfe  1 1>elieved  ithisk.ta]^ 
sii'^tycctWs  Fihirel^  il;-ta yto  iiaybwpfigiliMvd 

^^  di^yu^b  it  t» '  ndt  19P'  t1^  dtigbl^t  if3Qii«kqiiti^|||cpto 
j^i^'  whccbcr  it  be  jme  or  ijot/'  ■-  *'  . :  *  ,jf  i^.  <  ;^,.l 
?'.ilf -iti^lli  precise^  ipdioeBft  hi^  Sidrmopd'^^Mtsu^sgi 
)rew iip  to  l3ie  door;  aotf^r^  Ji€tiIiad|$i)ip:V.nii9ift 
liras  anncitfnc^d,nt  was  a  hapiiy  reUcf  to.pU  paftiw^ii^d 
paftriQiilaHy  8d  to  the  paliyed  fec^iiig^  Of^Mcf1gQ|j^vbfl!|. 
was  more  disgastcd  tiban  evcir-'ifltb^ber.ancl^^^  |H)tint7 
^  ri:(4ene99  to. the  Maa^iiUs,  a$  w^ll  as.  with  bia  ..fpntir 
9^d  'sarcasms;  atid  fearlal  that  i^  would. at  tengtb 
Qcc^iOn  a  iquarrel  between  thein,  aud  .exciie.  tbe^ dj^r 
ptea^rc  6t  tbe  tehetable,  lady  w^a  b«j^  iovJte^tbei^. jtf 
l^i^  hospitable  mansion ;  .ffptif  tbe  purest^  m0i\vfx,.fif 
trj^^iMp  and  bospUa1Hjr>  F)ojm>.mucb  as  she  Iokc4 
li^i^nde,' felt  higbTy  drssatfeiied  with  the  tenor  olbia. 
^kidixci,  and  beaftity  wisbed.  that  be  ^i^'asagaifl/iat 
yidktdc^;  H>U,  Mftjern^  with  «hia  aistqf  iji4^y^e  inigbt 

'  3u2        ' 


•  I 


«H»  pnKK^icdliig  inriii  ir«y  \vfth  tff^  iHar4nl|f'^itt^i^!)||^ 

4t}li^t|^  {n  every  IboHijfht^  in  leVery  wta)(  of  .li^^^M^ 
ll^liope  iiQl0  teippioess  *coi^te^  ^kiiigtli(E#^fni$|||; 
4m4rti  sdfjog  be^'sihile^;  "but  b«r  «mc^  seeitiod^i^jbtf 
f!Ws>>^!Pri  ^K  eontrary  tneAod/by  udopltnj^  ^<'^9^^^Bf|jffy 
A b#  .trbttidi  f^t  .ubderiitiiid;  o^  dtfiM  tbti  >Qi^4fft«4|ii#f 
^  iif  gn^hfid  not  d  btif ten^  i)«hb««  #f!)|i;^  ,if Ke^ 
fi^igod;  to  t^ofbrtn 'tf)>  9Be  did  tidt  seeWhM  iigi^Vj^ 
4dk}?eiiad:ai«KeMng  hii  autbiirity  tvv^  i^ty^^  /.  ,i  jfff^ 
(  iTlHis  i^lvedi  and  tbut  mardaed>  ib«  ai^iric^'iif^l^ 
fHfl^  on  tbe.yoim  of  abandofategh^,  li^  ^  jfijtl^ 
ipv^e  f»i(I«encc  whkli  t^y;hi^  bi>ei«*M^:ta^iill^^^ 
she  made^  evevy  ^tt  td  i^o^qof^'biS'  eieaM^i^^  ij^ 
^  «ip(>eAr  lltelj^  at  tto  l^roaali  bf'Jso^'Bmih^^ 
ftad  Uxiy  Sophia  at)d  tfidy  B^afi#iim^,vtf{.<^i!tu|^ 
^taQtljr  aalottd /h#  \0tb  tbe  kttiijest  Miq^|fi|/#l^ 

jjitetW  thittnier  tban  Wh*n  th^y  V^:.fajpb6)|^^|^|:flt 
^  fctiiJy  Stcnriinond,  aM  aH6  gefiti^:  fJ|iidi^«bQi^  ^tRT 
4iii«liH;rii  .tb#  ih^in^  ti^i  oU^^af i^,  tl^iiaf^#^ 

r  •'^l  i^aJHy  do  liot  s^  any  eiMvi|oitiiiiafjtH4b»i;ili^^tW 
J#Pr:#W  iW«  tote,  atoct;  I  bad  t|ie '|i)^«^  0^..aff»}|t 


iUAMiulij'i^  '^hiy'  My  ii«iiid 'Wehd^  tkfe  0ai'iie«»  -^ 

'iittdWk»ftHd''<lda^.'*'  •'■'  •'■  '"■■  ""  '  '  ^  •;.(•'.••;".'■'.>  w/r. 

}^  t  l6\V'tb^!(peaU-  Hie  tmiv,  mp^mf  Hfheo^Wm 

jl«iiltdd''^pdft'fdrte  report)  «tt>^  «B(bs8ttjftt6«  "of  j^lW* 

^^^'(crdaJare/'  <n-ied  tW  vetienri>le  Lftdj^  (niW«if(ft(^ 
the  noW  cfilti^tl^  lc(ibh«ehwic«  of  ItcmrHfftk-Yietbtte 

W  wifiK'^iAtitrtriftf'JfeSB  #bqkiiri'=tf««iiri«:"^'  •'  -&  -  ^-i 

'^,  4fSS<tfe«'^^xpttyi(fUi  flii^  cOHvdJ^'#&8  td  'triblM 

and  accomplished  ConntesR,  vrhoi  itith- ptXtHUlf^ itS* 
:i¥i'^»»^ttl9n«il)<lb«  MBVe^sMttoniltelaM^y'tO  a-  ffi^rent 


pnljr  from .  thp  ,«Hx^^g,^ 

(^Wl)«a>  of,  hiii  1b)i^,1)><!(« 
doobt,reniaiDiti;  on  his  n 

lw''l»^.<>«sw)^.tel^lW>'8•lllP*SK^i  %8» 
Hauls  fi«>w»«K  SewBi  «wwl.,»!'Wei  WdiPBPSftif 

tti»t  kir»a  by  na,  m^aqs  iiitsiitiQiiqLEis^ifgB^tf^; 
SMtbia  iMd  liiriii  IRiiT"wrlfiiff  OQ(JttliL.ieiUEKifiaed.  Jiff 
Pfirviljk;  ^qj ,  the  lis^  of  yo^r  dji^^  ^^  ^'"  f r^ 


^'If'reaily  do  riot  Jcndy'tliai' i'^ ewir  had  6He,titXrnli 
«'i$i)cd"(o 'have' «ny(.  ''Lbi-(f'Criilrviire  indeed  hasifib'i 
iiou/e()  me  vVilt^tid  6'4r' of  Weif^mdlts,-  Whkli'cbtifir^ 


Write  fi1<^i^  ttif'  hlf  iE2(^<ii/hip't<i  dMrefI^,'8Mflnir  t^ 
n!isOti8^by.ir<o«M  iktidiUsciipttliiit^'; 'UuSFkx^ 

make  ir  bmui  .yotur  hwhond  for  wbofla'yoa  «Mll:F'Ml 
iiy  tvlte  .ndkiindyit .  Aifn'* frieiidbh^i  ,'#^ 

-^ouVd  'nbt'inartyfiim'/  <Ckd  ytUi  flieii  eondeinW'riiiiil 

Wilt^^fH^lMcatiiiaai^that'bti^oniitt  ^retyW<Mtt«^ 
Itd^i'ofahd  do,  who  ^roKsSei'lii'lie  diie?'*:'  ).;;;'•'  ^H 

*^  ia»i;l)^%yyMe«i&B  pWdUbed  .MMi^  iiid«l»;  feUk- 

'ife'^'ekblftinicd^"'"  -  '  '  •-■  ■-■    '  ".h  •./•  ■  v  -«^v\4 

<^itttb 'lib  cbtHfetiicI  jrou>ro«r  i^comhMt  aoKobif^  lOiMI- 
'f^iiotui  to  dtittb^^K  .NiE»e'*lMil  Utaac  wii*  atak^l^ 
vested  of  it^  andperliRps  wooM  a*t-f)bigr  «!p«K  a(6-lM> 
HiiMtfitil6:\''S6tA&Aaei  pt/estMOi  of •  dot*  «ii&  Malf  of 


irndttirnk  hioi  a  very  amiabte  ao^  Atxxitnplbbba 
fiemati,  yet  I  kaoiir  Ijiose^fabare  equally  Wj^^o 
•re  equally  piianloiired  witli  tbie  cii^rm  of  i&dy^i8$^ 
ibfle^libd  I  am  sure  ^oifd  make  lic^  a^  g&<i3^  iiSfil  9$ 
Worthy  li  litt$baiid,~4on*t  J-oa,  -Sop&jii?^^  -  '^  ^^'  ''^^  " 
*  Wb^  5ir  Cbaiilcs.flatc^ff  «  ahsohi^I/d}^ftgi8Pbi#* 
liaajihili/'  crie*  Lady  SoJiKSa,  lai^ftYpg.  '  '  ?  '  '^^  ^^* 
I  'f<  J  don't  tatm  Sir  Charts  Ralcliff/*  at)K«rejf^%;ij^ 
fiinnietine ;  aod  ^perc^iviii^  la  wtei,  4iredtiMi':li^r  eyes 
a^rayedt  the  yoiuig.  widtow  colottred.'cke|iy  j!'£br*li  IKH^ 
t»rUriltW  ilie  eye^  of  iBmmelioe  wef^  6x^ Wifi?' 
lilan|n»  i>j^  Kosalvie^  wlib  had  cbtercid.  Wo  diicff l^K^ 
meni witli Ku^If^i^bJp do. tb^ siifa^ectdF  bicme^BS^ 
fcr«  whicb/tbe  Marqois  WES  no-a^ooate,  aad;  Sl/ftfi^ 


■e,'Lady  FrfniroseH '•       '*•   '.     • '••■."''•''H!^.^;' 


there^ 
■*<I  icriiy:  am  ontottsdoat  i  of  hmmif  d^H^ZW 

Itpne  in  whiob  Oiu  wis  vtuhid';  '^^tnkt  <'i)%isa<1^i£^' 
«ill  certainly  [tdorm  Lady  Bq'piiia  .ftoit^iirti^  iliitWt- 
Jaw's  Choice:'  '    ''  '^    ""'  ='^"'".-!  '•'^'J/*   iffiW" 

...'<<  All,  thai  yoii  Won't;  yba  »1^  cr^t^/'  f^lMqiti^' 
-StepWa'f  ^'%is  wdmen  are  not  so  ^taa^'  oT  im^ne 
#oiU  what^miKlier  tUat  pn!h\a^0.ik^'V9^1a^ 
-M^  M  oonbeairts!;  ad  liie'worM'^'Aftin  daJ^Syifl^T'  ■'. 
U.  ^«  And  so:  it:  ^„rht  to  b«;  tof*m  '^iMM.^'^ 


g  If 


I 


:    '^T    '    fj    r^'-T!    a*:-;  !'••-.* 


■J       r.%\rt       «       fr        -r •  -nit       n  t 


it^vei^'ipiy^^  florf^  With  incrnWs^^ 

wariiHti ;  '^>  bat  >er^  I  belined  to  imify  ugAitib  t' 
i4i(^^^  i^ot,'  coysult  the  approbatiod  or  tbe.  opiiiio»  Of^ 
the  ^U  ^t  #tl  aboot  ibeautter,'*  ^ '         i ' 

.  *^Mt^  indec^i  iiorl  neither/'  ttied  Lady  Bittiiielme ; 
'*  for  we  very  well  kno>v  that  it  is  uot  the  worlds  but 
kbk^iVx  w^  mi^i  who  U.  to  make  os  happy^  istiU,  It, 
dear  Lady  Fiinirose.?  You  have  bew  inarrjed  otice^ 
ibigrdu^  tcD  ua  aiJt  aboiit  it."  .  .  \J7 

'f^  Ye|^.  my  love/'  pried  Flora,  smiling  at  the  artlesii^ 
^iqnpi^ity^ot  the  sweet  eirL  f^and  tbat.odee  baa  made 
mOyXQcy  qautioUs  iiow  I  venture  again  on  ^q  poriloQ^  a' 
pmtli^fM  |be  road  which  leads  lo  .mairin6aiiy^  Cpr  be^. 
lieve  .jne^  dear  Lady  Emmeline^  there  are  tfkQfo^  a^ 
«^y  .^  cQafis  scattered  arotilid  it/    SornV  ar^ 'iy)/t3rtu-' 
luHe  asr  to  eacauewiihdut  being  eikciioibered  with,  itn 
tii<HrD%  while  others  are  wounddd^ibr  ever  ^;iih/vM 
bitcqrness  oC  liieiff  imart.    Tbii^.ol  it-r-QS^V  ^^ 
tl^i;s  P|o  iipedijB^  Wl)^n  tfaii.  i»,  tM  WPSiJife,  pifft  jp 
liisfoinc^  jMw^.^iid  yon,  nioat  wid|(  In  it^  whether  ):9^  j>k^ 
it  or  Mot^eren  to  your:  life's:eii4»jif  it  is:s<)^d^|iti<gMed  by ' 

.V,How  tlvmkEol  yon  oagbt  to.be  to  Prpvideincq., 
Ujlef^^dfar  fitadyi^ciluroB      ci;1ed  LafdySfi^pbia;   . 

j<\  AVby  thankful,, Lady  Sophia  ?"  warmly  demanded 
Flora';   '^  Lord  Prinnrode  .was  a  (nost;  e?M;el)en^  imd' 
^l^tlfUf  jliaQj  Jcindiapd  iiidliiget^  even  to  my  Ciyalts. 
\yffy  S^hoald  1  t^ank  JPrav4c{en90  for  bayin^^  deprive^^ 

iiic^flfsQI^ia^limW^d?^  ,        ;  ,    .,   J^. 

^<  Bc^pse  it  i^».very  Jikely  |;)iat  Providence,  vejy 
kipdijf  intends  to  h^lp ;yoi]r '  LadysbipV^oi k  Wtjfefy^' 
cvici^  {Lady*  Sttfihtai  with  a  nsosi/piM^Qking.air  Of  nai¥> 


lflilkiM#i^a  tecoQitillfe  ift^  fcffl^eCim  «8ftt  oxi  flWiu^' 
ibory  ^f  her  late  deilt: liiiiihatid^'  and  dolftif  irepAe^^'" 

rilfe;»fer-'iny  h6td  ms^ — *'  ^  v  '-^^^^  4-- '*  Vi^* 

.  v« Old  enofigb-  ta%e  your  fiilber>  in^taDfly  ie^lMnAM^ 
hMf  SopMla)  nofr!  len^hiiig  ^'  •^dtid  yo»/bre  aliH''^' 
youngy  although  you  are.  a  widow,  that  I  shoaldf4llittV' 
AfdVldetide  V0ryi)l*iiarettreitM)t  te  help^ni^tO'R  yehingev 
o^y  wMff*4t  wn^  aH^&itt  liberty  tiy  inake  ii  .sM^viift 
ebotce  tn^re  agreeable  to  my  A\'islie»V  fMt;is>;  if|  liw^lft 
yoti,'Ii&dy.»Pt4iii(tM^  Md>l)md  ifo'tnaiiy  /dyM^  iji  loir^ 
vfithH^^''^  ^^  '  --'-^  '•■  :■'-'»"••  i    ^.  '  »    /••"•  .-  '.  f'- 
•  .H(  ir^'n  Wef6  m^,  iMOy  Sophia,  I  bmft  the  tstiitj^«9' 
tMM  y«)ir'  \^M  do  ^aeilf  like  'm«s,'^1ltter(id^?1Mii(1 
Mll^iy ^t^d^bfaed  4t  h^  atitenlpK  t«  r^ftder  Uarr  tliiriobii 
jed?  cyf  iK^^'MrcAmi^^i^'thottl;^  t^rt!  I:  Bady' fki|iUilf  ^ 
t)et^«il>s  f  sKdcM  ii^ldf  ^viiMliidiilg^  tlnsi  .feefian^^M'Mi^ 
fiHK;f'MtV't(MM»diHld  2jA«its*iit«7,ii»f]f  tahj^ciii;  «M[# 
dfti  tUMf  hi>^nie^h^t  ebd^em'nl^  r ^i^.  wfaechisr  J  avah^ ' 
or  do  not  marry  again,  can  be  of  no  coiiheqti^olf^  W 
LWy'8opHlaRto»MVoi*A»yoebit  *v  i- j.   '» 

*'  Yes, '  b%t'U  ii^^of  great  coniiMJJueiieerVi^^ 
tidily  Sophia.  '  '^  "^-  .  "  :'-j  'i'  -:h'/.?J'^^'''^ 
t  «  Why  so?  ntay  I  aak  yoor  I^dyalil^/^tcrii^' Aii«^ 
•'  ^^'BecMse'^very  b6dy  who isioQiniarrifedyaad  mti  uol 
Mcely.to  get  4n^bafids,  wi&hea  you  pireUyi  jrouhg.w!^' 
dows  to  be  out  of  our  way/'anawieredLiady  Sophia^ 
tartly.-    '    •     •'•  ..  •'  .     V  •. 

c^  Bot  tbut  ^finM'  amtly  b&  yotiv  case,  iMdfi^\i¥k?f 
cried  Flovtt,  **  for  I  h^vfe  very  great  i:ea99»:to  silppoae 


w»te*f>.i(  JW.**liK:«ft  ypp  .««yf.Aot  only  pajdag  4  i^oiyk 
wf  o|ber< femiile  woaM  bi^se'  tte. poivor  d-  aUteddqp 

g«im»l- 'rote/' <€r)^  iiOdf  i1S!B{^i«^  liMghiiiK^.  *J  aoii* 

a  low  whispeif^  and  fotusMdg  thfit  liic  aiker<  (bi^  |ie^ 
Uff^4^.jiA  glucfav! amark^of  i^koesa.'  ayd/ioliyr/iti  the 

tb^^  ab#  wa9,eitb^  jea}oua.of  Pmisoiiljy^^ov >tb(fU.f8ilM^ 
^qf}9d>Uift«tit'dpor.abl^riiM«i>f |tbe  lovfMyrW^^  vn  ' 

ofi  0im  oSxhe  attiMid^^lp^  iMi4^Mia«  actually  11^ 

6tflblv^9ma#W3  dlk  the  'oicHi)eivt  iie-  appeared  beMiidi  bbi 
lUr  misbress ;  and-  scma  la^g^ter  )wa&.(iXGitBd;«irbao;i 
aHf^fW^idg  tady  Sofibia,  bo  IwroieaUyiiSKelfuinftd^i 
holding '  oul  Waller  •  ScoU^s :  beabttful .  pcfnl  uifi  '.Umki 


**  Never  diJ  Grecian  chisel  trace 
•''       '    *         ANydiphj  &Natad,  or  aCrace, 
^IV^V    -<•>,'<*  to'r^HnV^  or  lowthftrfBce/^        '     •  ^^«^]^^J^' * 


'Hit  ^m^imm^mnmmtmq 

Mi^St^.te^b^  kfV€kfi(fim  oE.FIciiH,;«iieB:.Aid[:an||»Mi 
WeiBci  Uteti  «rbkii  v^Hf^siy  4i9ilMdMiLi^ 

by  Pbotoiiby  s  audi  io  tiie  imct  pkuw^iSliieiilifldrxibr'^te 

lAilUtiiiifs,  the  0<Mk3eaMi4<^aith»f*ti^t(j^^ 
."wllir  ifiiBBcMll  My^/^tf^M  iVil^cn|)t^  luvr  look  liwi  Mh 

<liUil|fe4iQritterboa«it  dfillteii^  bjiooumtr)  > 

/^4«i0riptliitts  thai;*  «e}.  iM^BiaUMnxjiMt^ 
ibfatcvy,  iometliMi  adWnghmoiiti^ei  wilMdl  of: JIm^  W^ 
llMi  tbe  b«B^f  l4ie/ldee  $  tet iStr^Wyiir  feftti.j^iliitf 
liMiy  oCtbe  Lake.    Wbidi  af;tbe8eiMiited];;0iM 
•loiifed  to  faer.P    Cuiiyoaitdi/ii$>  Pomonby ?«'*  ^,*,t\iLn 

^  I  r^albr  do  not  know  {rat  one  title  {(bf^  c9Q»K4^y 
brfotigs  to  ber,''  ananrered  Cajitp^  F^Mp^ionbyy/ ff  md 
tbat  eeitaitily  is  the  tkle  giir^  lo  Jb^i  ^by^Sir  W4t^r 
Sisott,  of  whose  beautiful  anji  poetic.  Euicy^tbifc  Lady  oC 


u 


«».a«W<e  WftkJfttMp.  fit 


Am  lLdiei8Ae»kBilfal«te^l>Q^«MWtt.^ 

iviif'^niniis^^tiQnA^idODlifi^"  ^replied  tto  Mfif^titet 
Iheilwfy^of  the  Lakeowes  tteesiitefiCf  fo  ^Mievr^T^ 
j|nwn«rof'at8itWf|te.a^    ^jBiyiUmp»S^M^^.HYP 

^bd90ibmimdy  ntad ene %9b  i^bom^m^iki  mH^inififf 
JoUigc^  iliosgh  At  the  extietkie  of  A  liul^  U^]M^'\.  .  i 
"''^1  Would  wlUiogly  phlige  JLwJk  9jC#i^vRw««H'5v^* 
atiy  nequeitchiat  iivia;Ja.my>po«QB;^  flMMll^^  j^tlMfld 

'fMeibry  ta^Ae^fiRMQCff  x)£  yea>  my  Uni  M^n\9^y/fl^ 
«#•  ^  gtmt  m  jQ^.of  luk  9oai|mjiri09f.  ^Iircungp, 
tfticrcfore,  tde  Laily.  of.t(ie  l4ftki^iiMo,j$tt»ftJlimlB|>iU|d 

^'  Pray  do,  Orniond,  read  it/'  cried  the  CpiiatesA. «( 

'<M;orinaiid^  dapQfq^ngtlmthfriidvvl^Si^^ 

*di*i  iuiiMi^  MODI  iMmiide  M«rceteftt^iK'lbio|pttP»)NfHh;lier 

eDamoared  g^iti t^^tNyt i<eMr?#l»Mi  jiiteaod,dbtorXii4]fib(p 

mMi  dot«guei8 :  md  WUsp^riogr  aornefhuig  ititlbe  ear 

^4t  Aosaifriey  witb  wbdm  .;ber  LadyaIup.b»k]g.aciDdaJite 

i  ^  tiUl  aunt's  wmmiiad  thi&ilibatyyjlte  Maitqif it>to0k 

•  t4«  pd^ni  tlMt#fti  hamted'to  Uai  i»|^  CSafitj^a  J!«m[i- 
abflfej^/MKi  foad  aloiid  (be  fofloMng  iH^nb;  |a«jTOii« 
^  itlldCKfyfof  fliiaiily exfiresikuDyandaittore  tbati naaal 
pathos  in  His  manpei^  jviiipb.  ii^toictcid.fiKoli ilii<»  iMtoti- 

:^ti  ^  Sir  Hector-ite««rascb/hiiii,  zed  bbKgedMin  se- 
''  dfetl)^  CO  OfiMCfiis  (ball  liii  was  isertainly  the  fnbf|t].£ssifi- 

*  ttHAitig^iidd!  iri^sfetibly  pleasii^  maa  in  eHialfi^if^. : .    . 


*•••*•'-»••  v<  •  .4*''J  •     i;  I 


fi#  *^  pltn^'a  M«}0', 


THE  LADY  OF  THE  LAKB.  ''  ' 

^<  Never  did  Grecian  cbitel  nii(;e  ,      . 

ANympii;aNaiadvoraCJfacei     *  ^'^      *  '*      ' 

Of  filler  fbrin,ur'loT«litorftice'l'   -^    ^    i.:..  "♦      - .      •    i 
WtBattfioci|^tkesall,.#i|}|!iltfa»a»iNMHiyV    n" 

.      The  8|jvrtiv^.  toil,  which,  short  aod  liyht. 
Had  dyed  her  glowing  hue  so  bri^t, 
Served  too  in  hastier  ^Wett  to  sWow'        '      ♦    i      '• 
'    '$k«M:^iiiiIiidfc^ii4^mMt4i^^^  jia.i. 

I  Wbat^iomjbmorttioof  poui-tlygrace         .     !  .       ) 

To  measured  invod  bad  traiii'd  her  pace,— 
A  foot  more  light,  a  step  more  true, 
'  ^  '      '  Ne^jrlfroia  thte  Wth-flower  dash'd  tbedew;      *"      *^'   '**?' 
V.  I    .    IB^ii^thta^tllgllt  hareibdll  riBfced  Its  WM^ '•    f  ^I^Jfi^  >w.Vi 
eli..  ;K.C;i^oib«i'bitrwr]^t|»«d;     ';    i,f     .,1    ./^  •.!,.• /:ji>u^ 

The  accents  of  the  mountain  tong;ue,— 
*      iliBse  silver  sounds,'86softV^*ieir,^^  '   '  '  ''^-^^^^-^'i^' 
*?  *•    "  -ittc  jl«t'iittf  Md  ii^  bMifti  lb  fefeafr.'  ^  *  J  '    *  r  •  J»  -^f !  ?'    -* 

,     .     Her  satin  .snood,  her  silken  plaid. 

Her  golden  brooch,  such  birth  betrayed.  ^  * 

'*'     '•    *    And  seldoni  waft «  snood  ainid     " '*   ^  '•  '^'i*'**   ^'«»t 

':      J         .^^h«vP«&ii|cvii9MttitiitffI«tstM,  .'.•Hjfk  ..  M.'«.   7lNrt  li» 

The  plumage  ofthe  raven's  wins:; 

And  seldom  o'er  a  breast  so  fair,  » *«  ■" 

•    ^*     Mandeitrk  plaid  *riib  modest  care,      *    *    '    *'      ■•  J.-'  •'i* 
i   '•  •!     'Aiid'QCNrtrl^fo9^.^eMilcoiftfatiied       ^t  ^mI  .«ii  u   bnu 

,    Her  kindness  and  h?r  worth,  to  soy^  ,  ^ 

Ton  need  but  gaze  on  Ellen's  eyeT  "    '    ''^"^    **'  '"**'' 
-      • '  Not  Katrine,  U  her  mirror  biae;^  '     "  ' ' '    '  »*'-'OlM  mJ 

Cliirc^b«eltlhc4lba^gy  b«aiunioretf«eiy'  •<*■   -fKrlMviK 


<m' 6ttil,  liirb^^ti^iiMV  ^ 


•»». 


i  *•»  •»! 


Whether  joy  danced  hi  her  dark  eye. 
Or  woe  or  pity  clftlm'a'a^  sigh,   "  *  '      " 
Or  filial  love  w«f  .flMa|$|t|Mrfary-''        ^n 

oc  uu>«r  injiiisf  ^f«u;ti  lortb 

The  iudigdaiii  spirit  4»f  tlic  Nirtb. 
Cue  ouly  passion,  tioreveard, 
With  maiden  fftde  tb«  itimd  concvaPA^  ' 
Yet  not  less  purely  felt  .4be  fl«tae  1^^    ^ 
QliiitedIt«lUbflPt|Mii^^'s4i«mi>     r 


,.  ^tt^,GOi]c)il8ion  of  this  well  JdlowQwM^  fjf^ratod 
poein^  so  ^fgt^tiy  Kmt^df  tkQ  tAjw^itf^iPi^.  Bobbie 
vffif  fliw^rd^  wi^  die  pr^ifteB  /of  tto<«riio)o'^oiiipaiiyi 
«»<K  ^^'cn  Sir  Hector  OldHo^k'eireepteci/^hd  allowed 
j^R^ilte  h^Mjp  had  done  ample  justice  totl^  ^iisi$ 
9/ t^«iiii^m\ii(^a».afid  iftc^-oTOfllisJifd  Wt^ofir^  .  .[ 
.  ^^ WAi^,'M|witb«toi}diiig  'hipf  piiMrimUed  <expeIIeoo^ 
and  pertcvering  indq^iy^  aiid  |[)rUIianl  talent^*'  i|t4eyee4 
f;:apl9i»P0ti8O^by,^^3<!i^eof  the  fastidious,  o^  rather,  [ 
m9if  uAdiyiiih  gfpct^t  truth,. the.  eoifricMis  Am4  ^ei^priquiri 
\mvfi.  inipudently  asser:Ms  fwesiHM^-tjb^i ii^ -of&pd^ 
o(  bis  nati\*e:  gfoiiiii^  but  th^tihe^H  iod#|ytedy'for  sptn^ 
))«wrt,0f4he  fip^iliiy  wU)k  wfijch  he  i^omposes  his  ad- 
inira))le  vt^U-^wrooght  tales  |;o  the  mat^riMs  he  collects 
from  aoother.  Bot  who  Sfwhi  <  ^i VQ « cr^i(,  tp  so  Mse 
Had .sotfodalous  pa*  appprsion,  wheaiha^.  bus  so  (;)early 
proved  to  the  coiitrary,  und  would  no  dopbt  i^vcrelj 
paoisb  the  propagators  of  such  a  rupiiQur,  were  he  not 
loo  paoudlycoosQious  tiiat  ftuch  idle»  vfiitii  p#ltry«  and 
JQvidtoos  attenipts  ta  oriiah  geiMns  ^i^ife  befieath  bi^ 
notice,  and  for  this  reason  treats  them  with  the  coqr 


.tempt*  Hut  tkeymMt,  wraaocihAsr'il^  iairiii  tbe 
pMrer  of  nax^mrf  itaSkitf  or  inihy>  to^ilb  Mm  iiMft 
while  bk  tiMweeiidMit  talentt^  «re.tbe  gite  of  iiB^teMK 
teoQs  Heaven,  and  tkm^wpfmktitimMdi  ^skmimfitUtgimMi 
jadtmm  miiitilode;  ^  -  ^<»he>  iaiwui  MMt^^bop  ibMt'tbe 
iwigbt  flame  nuiy  singe  theii*  own  wiags  by  ttteirftaMe 
cfibrta  to  extiDgntsli  it,  but  tbe^  can  never  bope  ttatfit 
will  Itaa  g^w  .wHb  Vivid  fiae  baqmie.  timf^Aas^^  ttony 
tewd  roiuid  it*"  .-: -'•-  •  '.»"  s     •••••  ♦»  •• 

.  ^  Surely  not,"  obiKTted  tbis^'Marqiri^  i  *«ttt^;  casnlit 
rally  tbe  brilliancy  of  so  bright  a  luminary,  altboagh 
thiijrf  may  *aoinetimes  succeed  ^with- abtbevs^lif  ^'Icss 
avowed)  atid  ^sotfring  idiiiitiea,  ivho.' ii^»d^p^id«il»ia 
Ifti^'«t«ettthttd'<|«imiin6fiy^f  the  frcMiiMra^  ^mA^'i^Mt 
bf  tbeif.  Maxims,  WbeA  ^ey  cawM' «ii&Milljr^MlMl 

by  oalng  tvei^  paltry  mettw  W  *ddpftfta»iiiy[*y>tlg>iiidg 

lMiiti«it&D«»  fi»Drlbe«<v«^'lMilail''liiiti'-ti^ 
^MHhedciioMMge  of  eMif UMi^  tb/'"'  '  imm^w^ 
>  «<4rctl,biit  my  good  friei^/Vrietf'»r'if8c^ 

aMb  crft^e'v'eity^,  ^^^ 

Mriiy  beKevef  iii^  wotlliii  te>  li^^adlMM^'^li^f^i^ 
m  mortal  eki$«etfc6  wbald  tafkni^'tH^^tt^l^'oi^ 
fMMribg  f (Uiiy  or  Sfty  pafeas^  wHaidiit'  iMgipM^Snttn^' 
'  l\>«Wb$di^'tbdMaft'q|taia  g^Mljf^^clltifedMi^  H»iiii  jam 
t*^9totf%ifdftf«'W^hekiiMf0^lif  «rillgr' 

WMli^*glaMil6aaIy4V  -  !»ti :  *  •  .«.^a  ^;!  ; :  iU  V  •:  tmas^  Hmt 


' fwiitiiiaLigiOMii  wmvf.ot^lm^fKeiikCtimt9^'\  </.  r    *  -« 
:aU'*mm  iH^a^iMl  MUMrjr^ntely.lO'  pgl  tiie^iinMig 
:JMI»kfil:4firW9  IjMlihtp^6  tebtaii^^;  i«l9iCedi«tbefifalh 
j^ok^l  .o.fiiri|Hhtte  thdnfe  i»  wit  iiii<i  t«9tc»ionieotfiMWt 

mlA  fMtfts%  Aifr|«iNtaetiM8>wUl  '69o»  beraiftiiil«di'^ 

'^Curse  floe  if  I  Oiink  $o/'  vociferaUd  fiiHittHM/) 
fi^^'for  m^i  difidaitn  any  ncquaidtance  VrtUt'Saeh  a 
iftofllif*.,    ^ '••.  •  -■/   I.  !  ';.^  .  •:.   r.'.-  ■•    '•  '• 

£  if^  CHltHfiftl.  fiSir  Hector/\  fCKclaitiittlf  Lajdy  ioiMa^ 
ilMgWi^r-'^^^nlthip^i  pQeti^iitidmiiiJe.f'   '^t  ..... 

ao^Aiii;  is^lha!  gciBtnil<  mslral  iticoiilaitt^^ti^aitty^ 
.nmsb  tiiyt^wed^yoiniiptfaidy ??  inqnirtttBic^Heaioi'.      » 

>nStOhfAmtli9M  (Ve'^iiMrt;  taHnog  :af  diH  OMmJHy^^of 
4ili|pi^' My^iMW'liAdy  Sophia,  ^^bftt  lli&^kealit^  dn 

akganeei  tberttyk^  i»  fdtogvthor^  henMrUag^aafliifiiagt 

eK^hantiog !    Ob  ivbat  tteMiing  JmUms  bai  KaifiMr- 


i  .ft^Mh^taheriaiiqi'/^dfylyr^  :^biit 

^pnq^tLBdly.Sc^^Uai^  tdiiiAf  of  •bja.-LQrdib^aJ  cba«ilring 
i^tiimaiiaa..bafift  tbesatrfeat  bfyooc  paHkmlar  admbsa* 

^'?fJGtaeiliHit  Jm^  «  ^sbavnmi  aoubd  in  W  nlianKl 

aha,wicfa  iMeaaaaed^niitBfiilji&Mita^t;  ^^^ti'fior^ 

jfliie.MkKMvyBh:iva7  ipartirafain-raaiKmii'iiw  parties 

■Jar^ilttona  la  M»il7«  ;ii  iatheptiafl^ge  ictf  »iffile;ii^aimi» 

-jMi  Jfiittai^  iirdHtefllDr^  (o^  Uke  Jorbiddai]ri4ihi^   lil 

:.>;  i^JMMd#  bat  H  ia  oneioC  the  pmil^ea  thatri<aninM 
no^  jwfiiiit;  you  t6  eojoy^  \>irere  yim.  a>:dai^biar'of 
a<3  3  Y 


69d  'rtM  ^nm^M  emntifi 

^^tiJctftoly-fbrbid -ydtt  to  renfl  ^bord  aJl^othefrfc?'-**'  '^' 
^^ Oh  whftt  a  bay»bsroii8'p«iimi3r0ii'>m}iiW'midt^'''(^ 

r(M^,  if  6h^  is  ti6t  exdetty  <lf  my  op{«ion^  «fittt1;Het1^ft 
uotimg  so  cbarming  m  a  forbidden  boblbr'' '     '    • '  *- 

**  tidy  Mmi^sel'^'bttewd  'Sii  Hecwi-j  f^'t  wiltbe 
b(Mit)d  diat^dy  FirimrDsb  >ne^er  reid'^stldl  H-boM'ld 
fell  her  life/'*  '  *  '» •     "^^  ''' 

*'  And  never  sighed  for  forbfdden  things/*  exchiim^ 
liady  Sophia,'  ^hoat  giving"  the^  iernbJiri)88«fed'<Ftora 
tim^  to  abs^erUhe  itttcirrogatciry^  (iei^'bmili,  *iMI 
niost  i»ldteiousi3^  gianlied  1>ev  eyes  in  s  tKrectlbiiP  IftM 
could  not  easily  "be  mistaffen,  Vbef  vrafc  *tiMStMl  oa 
the  lace  of  E^al^iej  aiid  the^decfi  Musll 'A«l*^t)^ 
•oned  the  jov«Iy  t^ieek  of  tb^  ybMg^'wMoKr;  was'tid# 
vefieeted  on  bis  owt).  »'  •     ■  .-       "  ;•  .-        »♦»'. 

NenA  had  pmr  Flm  felt  so  deeply  vi^oufaded  4>y^^^M^ 
bitter  sarcasm  of  Lady  Sophia  Rassel ;  and  n^i/i^rdid 
Sir  Hector  -ftfel  «6tg*catlyi  for  the  einbarriaMifiMflbf'of 
bis  lovely  niecd;  a  iareasrw  vfbidhf  shii^'feh  ibfe'tedH^y 
because  she  coiiid  not  re|))y  to.ttln'fe  tMttnet'^VSbb 
coUM  wish,  without  betraying  emotiortS  she  lvii?v^ 
fi^  from' wishing  to  diiocover  kl  the^  pt^^seilC  nidBMbr, 
and'  yet-,  oonld  'scarcely  cdnaeid  ;i  and'/  vrfabtltoif  IK) 
pieUy  finiaiellQe  |*iiHBsed  at  bep  t)ii)cighitSi!'#a#^McW^ 
t^in^bnt slie  instantly  mdlde  a prtieite of  tit^itMbg^ at 
tUs  predse  naohient,  af&r  tbfi  beHtfhr^^^dA'^SfiMv 
Mel  vin^  BoAbii  Imdfy  dangbtet'  j[  ^dtt^^^^VMtft'4 
iiweeli  skniifl-*  •  •  1..  '■  "•  '.  :*  "•*.  ,y''*^  **"**'* 

'^Arfd  is  it  really  true,  my  dtear  i^  frittttbsc^  iMt 


^c<cfck>n^    Bab  l^o«tC«i  LdsM4>t,i»;„,  Yoft  flTO  4VW«I 
doing  gogd  .for.sWi©.oi«f  ^  .Rw«irU  ?^W  W.Um^ 

i»l^  at  the  Lo4ge»  that  he  entertaiu^d  M  HtOe  bpjy 
of  her  recovery." 

«  i  rf^ar  uot/'  ppw  replied  Flora,  who  had  by  this 
tinme  recovered  her  aelf-.possessioa ;  "I  »»w  Mr^ 
Melville  a  (ew  days  since  at  the  Cottage,  aad  fro^.her 
nUered  appearance,  am  apprehensive  she  is  rapidly 
^approaching  to  the  laat  stage  of  a  decline.  Her  ^i|ua^ 
iicm  ^cted  noe  nwist  deeply ;  and  I— I  certainly  did 
make  her  an  offer,  which  was  gratefully  accepted." 
.  <«  W«II,  roy  love,  and  it  was  a,n  offer  that  reflects 
the  highest  lustre  on  your  well  known  benevolent  aiu^ 
acMiable  character,'*  cried  the  Duchess,  viewing  the 
tovely  widow  with  unspeakable  delight  and  satisfac- 

lion« 

"  Indeed  it  does.  Lady  Primrose,"  exclaimed  Lady 
Sophia,  highly  provoked .  with  her  lovely  sister,  thai; 
she  brought  the  meriU  of  Flora  so  conspicuously  tp 
vi?w,  and  ibat  Ponsonby,  among  the  rest,  would  give 
her  his  sbajre  of  praise  for  so  amiable  a  trait  of  dispo- 
^iripff.  "  ft  is  really  very  liberal  and  kind  of  you }  but 
^e  yquinot  aCcaid  of  taking  so  yopng  and  unformed  a 
jsyr^atBreupder  your  protection  ?" 
...  «  IJp,'Lady  Sophiift,"  uttered  Flora,  with  some  little 
f^fentn^t^owtog  on  her  lovely  features ;  ''  it  is  the 
.y^.^asoMwl^y  I  should  take  her  undej:  my  prpt^g- 
tionjand  I  have  no  fear  that  she  ever  will  disgrace  it. 
^m  Mdvilte  is  young,  certainly,  but  she  is  by  no 

3y« 


meanfl  uiiformed  *,  she  cannot  be  tinfarmed,  wbien  slie 
has  been  vented  and  edacated  by  a  fond  mother,  who 
lias  taogbt  her  to  priaee  the  first  lesson  that  a  yonthfol 
mind  should  recehfe<-i^  ^iRftnie '  l3if  piety,  which  can 
never  be  «e|Mirated  from  a  sense  of  female  delicacy, 
IHith,  and  Virtde. 
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**  I  did  not  take  my  leave  of  him,  but  had 

Most  pretty  things  to  iay :  ere  I  covlii  teli  biin 

How  I  would  think  of  him,  at  certain  boun. 

Such  thoughts  and  such ;  or  I  could  make  him  swear 

The  sbes  of  Italy  should  not  betray 

Mine  interest  and  his  honoar ;  or  have  cbvf  ed  him 

At  the  sixth  hour  of  morn,  at  noon,  at  midnight. 

To  encounter  me  with  orisons,  for  then 

I  am  in  heaven  for  him ;  or  ere  I  ooiild 

jO'vfM  bim  that  parting  kiss,  which  I  bad  set 

Betwixt  two  charming  words,— comes  in  my  father. 

And,  like  the  tyrannous  breathing  of  the  north, 

l^akes  all  our  buds  frtim  grotving." 

SUASBSnAKB. 


*^  All  this }  I  know  that  Miss  Melville  possesses ; 
consequently  have  no  fears  of  her  not  conducting  ber«* 
self  in  the  mbst  prndent  manner,  when  she  becomes 
an  inhabitant  of  Stautuore  Priory.  For  myself,  I 
really  do  not  see  any  particular  merit  in  what  I  have 
done  for  a  poor  fatherless  girl,  who  has  no. friend  on 
earth  to  protect  her  but  a  helpless  mother,  rendered 
still  more  helpless  by  being  in  a  state  of  sickness  as 
well  as  poverty.    Alas !  she  need  not  have  a  more 


Uit€r  enemy  t^  eneoMlw  tbw  itbM  ¥l/m.ifM^ 
blutot  «irUoh  «o  oft  hm  b%h(tad<tto  fa^|,fl9!¥^&  «ffi4 


'««/■*/ 
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ttuomed  it  ta  peridi/' 

If  tbefe  mu  a  #hami  Ifait  fiMU^iN'gii^l|rt<%  jlpi{^^ 
HTMiafty  evBti  when  most  lovely,  she  •eemed  tQ  w«9t 
00  other  J  it  wasi  at  this  pfccine  momeQt  rc^^t^^.M 
the  face  ot  Florae  as,  miring  her  chamiisg  ey^eB^.i'irl||c)i 
had  teen  cast  down  with  the  most  bemtcbiQf  afi4  wr 
affected  modesty.ske  beheld  Iboie  of  the  MarqaU.  ^ 
Rosalvie  rii«tted  apon  her  $  and  abe  hiaiiied'a  rose^^ 
boe  more  bright  than  thd  tints  of  morning,  when  fy^t 
it  breakB  tiiroDgh  the  «zarQ  aky>  whep  be.fmrgeUoal^ 
prpnodncetJ—  v    . 

*'  ^U  do  not  so  tenderly  consider  the  iiifirmUicp.y^^ 
speak  of,  Lady  Primrose,  and  whieh  i^Wf^m  bl^sdly  ?qgi 
yonr  feeble  sex ;  helpless  indeed,  if  tb^bave  Whqfff^ 
protection  than  what  the  merciless  and  nnfeeli^  WQfiM 
gives  them.  Nor  ean  I  auffieiently  a(iaure.  .fibat^  trui^ 
greatness  of  rtiind  ^whicfa  you  hare  jaat  so  amiaMy  diftr- 
played  in  despising  tbe  illiberal  and  n$gvo\y  |M^n^U^ 
of  envy  and  iU-  natural  by.lakiag  A^Jov^girl  hb^ 
yoor  roof,  when  no  otiier  rooC  is  open  to  ber  s.!4W$l 
however  iovdy  Miss  M^fiOe  may  be,  ^vi^^fgffnc 
amiaUey'^be'cati.  wverdinm^h*  .the^  li^^fyfimt:ffiWJ^ 
metltt  of  her  <dianDi«g^prot«4treHi,"  .  i  . , .  ,  ^  j  j^ j;i 
'i  Fbxm bMwd to aotflaMeriog  a  cpmfriimetll^  Yfi^^kH^^ 
bdog  aUe  itoiuttOT)*  ststt|eo<^  to  tbwk  rbil^fd^|^ 
for  tttfe  e^oonlititii  >be«.biid  faestosiKad  Mior  did  b^itWf 
ber  -leave,  foiv  oki  aometttriSing,/pi«le«Xf.}»aiX4^fJ^ 
iafose,  and  soddcffly  chitted  the  rooM,  pvoMrfl^fto-^xp 
the  lovely  object  ^  bW;nowiJ|iaolyiJ9voiMK£Ki  JldOf^^ 
time  to  recover  from  .the  confusion  and  embarrassr 
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fitfaicHMt  tMsr  MtnihM  iib  pmnflMsf  imtx^y^y  AMdl 
)lti  ab^ocd  df  the  Mttri(p)tii>  wd  iheefStotof <|(ltf 
eomplitnent  had  subsided  m  thfe  ttindraHd:  cbe  beiif 
(fdir  w^'^Odpeiet  diatlief  faeu-t^ftiteit  m^t)  of'BloM,  a 
general  codversadon  •  took !  piacej  Uie  tiain^^;  ftliicr 
Mdl^Mto (toot  Mfkg<  agaitv  wbtmted  -  tot  tlM  «reDiiigi 
4%e  'feetmgs  of  the  whcdtf  party  wef«;  howeyerj  M^ 
ir€¥€ii%  txolt^d'by  flie-yo«agwidovr  being  sd  ^tdu*' 
i^h^lythe  'cbjscCi  of  pmlsfe  :wil^  the  Mat^nb^  ^RoaaU 
tiei  >A  tlie  datigbtCfn»!o£lm(fy'StorinOtid*ic:oN^lMiM0a 
ioiife'latt>k(nlttry  sut^rise$i  bot  cbai  of  LadyS^iil 
i^BA  not  unmixed  with  envy  or  jealousy ;  flat  lilii^  ibd 
dtrad  mudh  for  any  complimeat  of  Rdialvfe^^^  ^m  abe 
«<dlftbi'rH»€  bMr  to  hoar  any  one  doBtplii»afttad'  MH  her^ 
Mfy^^nA  bbe^>feft  regraty  and'-Men-  tnotlifk^i0?ioiil^  ^t^ 
C^Midg  rt^Dlat;  ibehhd  been  idiei oaus^  of-  tliJH^eafd^ 
l|ihii«r  b€M%>  pfofadiinMi  ott'Ftota^  by  hatil(ig;ctiHlt  M 
til6^  peffi^ctibm^^of  •MiaS'MelvUle^  for'nd  otliei^  purpQi^ 
at^a  i<^  t9teit0  Jaaloasyibtbe  bitast  of  ibb  ybuog-wit 
iSk^,  and  to^  ttsfte  ber  idii^BCf  -  that  the  -lo^y  ^il 
would/ vdiegi  nndmc^ibsito^l  oiSlHutiii^ti^ 
<$o>me  bet  rival.  But  fai  this  expectationi  her  Ladyship 
^M  iM!st  disagreeably  dinppoialod.  Under  tbe^eir- 
'MmatoiiGfiv  Laldy:  Sopfaw  fell  onoimfeiitab)^  and 
heartily  repented-  that  .she 'bad-  nieiMio(ned 'MfesRIe}^ 
^fUe  at  aih  But  lar  diflerent  were  tht  aeliaationa  bt 
the  ftttifaibia  Lady  Eknineiiiie;  she  delig^hted  intb^ 
pralsei^  that  were  bestowed  on  an  object  e^ery  wtiy  istft 
WiMby^c^mdBSiraCiDQ,  aiid. that/ she  h«rself  s[o-partica^ 
tiiiy  ad.niii^'  Movaover,  Imdy.  Brnm^ike  bad  lon^ 
swl|>«ei;^  ^tim  ttHe  -  apatby^  and  ia^iffoi^uco '  that  ihe 
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ttfiil  yottog  widour  bfid  a)l  been  affedled :  bot  tKfw  sbe 
was  convinced  tibat  it  wiis  so  beyond  a  possibility  of 
doubt;  and  the  bltisblSi  of  Flority  on  so  pabllcly  je- 
oeiving  the  oppiplifneats  of  the  Marquis,  was  a  tesU* 
IBony  tmo  atiikii^  of  the  vsjue  she  set  u^on  bis  {MrpSse. 
Bttt  what  were  the.  sensation^  of  Sir  Hector  Oldstock^ 
BO  one  €oald  tell,  for  be  was  in  tbe  middle  of  one  of 
his  old  :Gaa)paigt)S  with  CaiHain  Pdpsooby  darisng  this 
fDlogioai^  plrooonnced  on  tbe  .meritSB  of,  bii»  :b&loved 
piece,  and  hedtber  did  not  listen  to  it,  or  pseteoded 
nottodosQ*  : 

Meanwhile!  Henry,  who  was  seated .  skstt  to  Lady 
Emmeline,  to  whom  be  shewed  the  mof^ '  vespeetfiit 
attentions,  without  being  considered  Too;£alniiiar  or 
presuming,  experienced  a  similar  pleaaviee.  with  this 
amiable  young  creature,  on  bearing  the  eotidplimenl; 
bestowed  on  her  lovely  friend,  whom  he  premised^ 
would,  at  n6:v^  distant  period,  be  nil  longer  a  Prii^ 
prpse^  bat  a  flower  transplanted  to  thjefandena  of  Rd^ 
salde, HFhere  she  would  {iveside las  the  feigningiitieen 
of  b^uty. 

At  length  the  hotir  of  departure  arrtfedr  The  ttp» 
riage  both  of  Lady  Primoose  and  the'  Conntess  of 
Stormond  drew  up  to  the  door,  and  a  general  iblista^ 
of  scarft,  pdisses,  and  bonnets,  took  place ;  and  Hie 
Crantess,  standing  close  to  Sir  Hector,  excbiitaedlii  la 
whisper— 

^^Nay,  you  cannot,  will  not,  be  so  baibanMis  la  lo 
fefose  me  this  ontf  fitvoiir ;  it  is  the  hirdiifay  ^  te^ 
4e«r Itemy, aad  yoA  tnttstoooke;  Iliaire  o^i  ftt* 
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vate  select  party  of  friends,  I  protest,  some  of  whom 
are  the  present  company.  We  shall  be  quite  6nng 
and  comfortable.'* 

To  which  Sir  Hector,  io  as  low  a  whisper,  re* 
plied— 

'^  But,  my  dear  Countess,  I  have  arranged  all  my 
plans,  and  made  up  my  mind  to  set  off  for  Oldstock 
Hall  to-morrow  evening ;  and  when  once  I  have  made 
tip  my  mind  to  do  a  thing,  I  don't  like  to  alter  it." 

The  Countes^  smiled,  (and  the  smile  of  this  lovely 
and  accomplished  woman  was  fascination  itself,}  and 
she  exclaimed— «  » 

^^  Not  when  a  woman  is  in  the  case  ?  Don't  you 
](now  the  old  saying,  my  good  Sir  Hector^— when  a 
w:oman  is  in  the  case,  all  other  things  should  give 
plac^  ?  But  since  I  have  no  influence  to  pi^^rail  on 
yo|x  to  favour  us  with  your  company  to  dine  at  the 
Tiddge  to-morow,  I  will  call  my  little  Emmeline  to 
yoUf  and  she  ahail  positively  coax  ypa  into  com- 
pUance/'  '  . 

**  Well,  dear  Countess,'*  answered  Sir  Hector,  '^sinee 
{QQ  jm  jesolved  to  take  qie  by  storm^l  most  even 
surrender  j  for  he  must  be  invulnerable .  indeed,  wbq 
baa  the  power  to  withstand  a  siqge^  ^er^  boi^uty  is 
t)i9^conim2gc»der-in-chief  of  the  forces.  I  tell  you  that 
Flora  is  quite  tired  of  her  old  fashioned  uncles  ao<i 
waats  io  get  rid  of  him/'  _    ; 

^."Thftt.I  de«yi"  cried  a  melodious  Tirfce  jb^biod 
biipr.(««d  that  voice,  was  Floja'si)  "  1, -conl^  wlA^ 
dear  i{^cie>  that  jon  would  aljiv^^reawQ  with. r^^q^ 
at  least  till  1  tell  you  that  I  am  weary  of  your  eom-^ 
pany.    But  pray,  dear  Lady  Stomnond,  don't  believe 
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fay  upcl^,  for  he  does  not  always  speatc  the  trcfth  when 
he. is  finding  fault  with  hjs  Flora.  She  is  a, little 
^aucy,  I  will  grant ;  but  I  hope  want  of  affectioo  to 
^he  dearest  relative  I  have  on  earth  is  not  amongst  the 
number  of  my  failings."  /     . 

.  Tbe  Marquis  of  Rosalvie  was  close,  at, her  elb9yv; 
{(ud  she  coloured  deeply  as  she  g}anced  her  ^es  ^ot 
wards  him^  and  there  discovered  an  expression  of 
something  very  like  anger  at  the  speech  she  had  just 
directed  to  Sir  Hector  Oldstock,  who^  however,  after 
B  few  moments  consideration,  consented  to  become 
one  of  the  party  who  were  invited  to  dinner  at  Stor- 
pond  Lodge  on  the  following  day,  to  commemorate 
Lady  Emmeline  Russel's  birth-day. 

**  Dowager^  you  will  not  make  it  late  to*morrow," 
pried  |he.  Countess,  as  she  bade  her  venerable  friend 
goodnight."  ,'  ,'  ' 

To  which  she  replied —  " 
.  ^^  My  dear,  you  must  blame  Ormond  if  I  am  i  he  is 
positively  grown  the  most  indolent  creature  imagin-r 
fi(}le;  instead  of  rising  at  six,  as  he  used  to  do  when 
he .  first  arrived  from  Italy,  he  sleeps  all  day^  and  sits 
up  al}  night  poring  over  his  studies." 

La4y  Sophia,  now  muf&ed  up  to  the  throat  with  a 
Swansdown  pelisse,  in  the  fear  of  catching  cold  from 
th^.  night  air,  and  seeing  Flora  by  the  side  of  the  Mar- 
quis, determined  that  she  would  not  depart  without 
saying  something  to  retaliate  for  the  compliments  bp 
^ad  been  paying  that  evening  to  the  young  widoi^; 
and  briskly  advancing  with  an  air  of  the  most  j»;vyQ^ 
ing  nonchalence,  glancing  slyly  at  the  blushing  ch^IcB 
Qf  Flora,  she  exclaimed-— 
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<*  Orinohd  at  bU  stadies !  A  very  likely  imatter/ia- 
deed,  unless  he  b^  studying  something  Fighter  and 
more  pleasing  than  the  book  of  philosophy.  What 
think  yon  of  Orlando,  in  Shakespleare's  coniedy  of 
As  You  Like  It?  What  a  pretty  Orlando  you  would 
make,  if  you  could  find  a  Rosalind  equally  romantic  as 
yourself  i  What  a  pair  of  turtles  you  would  make  in  a 
forest !  And  how  you  would  sigh  to  the  breeze,  and 
murmur  her  name  to  the  limpid  brook  1  With  what 
ecstasy  would  you  pronounce, 

<*  Run,  run,  Orlando,  and  carv«  on  every  tree,  . 

The  fair,  the  chaste,  aod  inexpressive  she.*' 

I    ■      ; 

What  a  pity,  1  say,  that  your  Liordship  hath  not  a 
Rosalind  to  imitate  your  hei*oic  virtdes/^ 
'  And  fixing  her  eyes  full  on  the  fa^e  of  the  blushing 
f  Idra,  Lady  Sophia  curtseyed,  and  bade  her  Ladyship 
a  good  night;  the  Marquis  eying  her  in  the  most  li^dSg-' 
nant  silence.  But  to  have  quarrelled  with  Lady  Sdphia^ 
he  Well  knew,  would  have  b^q'  to  quarrel  with  Pon-. 
sonby*,  who  must  perforce  have  resented  any  oflSsnce 
given  to  her  Ladyship ;  and  as  the  Marquis  by  no 
means'  wiiihed  to  wound  the  feelings  of  an  atfiiable  and. 
honourable  man,  he  forbore  to  make  any  retort  for 
such  uiibltshing  and  unprovoked  ef[h)ntery;  while 
poo^  Poiisonby  endured  a  severe  penance  in  being 
obliged  to  listen  to  her  sarcastic  and  ill-timed  plea- 
fetotry,"  v^ithout  pointing  out  to  her  the  impropriety 
and  hidelicacy  of  such  a  conduct,  when  the  Ibvely  ob- 
jeint  wa^  present  to  whom  she  had  so  artfully  directed 
her  insinuations.  But  Flora  had  too  much  good  seiise, 
^  well  as  good  manners,  to  notice  it  in  &ny*  other  way 
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tbtD^bynsokHy  todi4i8la5lly  retanuog  iief  Iiac^rakip's 
Imodio  good  fiigbt^  asste^  gave  her  hand  to  tbe  Mar*- 
qw  «to  haad  bar  to  the  eaeriage,  i»  wbicb^  as  uaaal^ 
ber  wJiimsical  uBole  bad  preeeded  ^er^  and  was  aiseady 
seated  jo  bi»  vsual  place^  when  Flora  atrbed  iiader  the 
arm  of  the  MatipMs^  who^  bUdiogia  ccddgood  night  Ivy 
iiir  Heiator  OUstook^;  (foi;  be  hoLtk  tboagfat  him  UmmSst*' 
My  rode  tfie  whole  lime  Uiat  he  was*  their  giie8t,)"lhe 
earriage  drov6  off  for  the  Priory. 

During  their  ride  an  almost  universal  silence  pre* 
vailed.  The  gratified  feelings  of  the  young  widow 
were  indeed  of  too  transporting  a  nature  to  be  revealed 
to  mortal  ear ;  for  she  could  not  now  suppose  that  she 
was  an  object  of  indifference  to  the  Marquis  of  Rosal- 
vie,  and  ber  heart  -bounded  at  the  thongbti  fiut  Ihese 
{Measurable  sensations  received  a  check,  when,  on  lier 
reaching  the  Priory,  she  found  a  letter  firoib' her  be* 
loved  Fanny  Evelyn^  in^Mrtiog  to  her  the  jnelancholy, 
though  long  expected  intelligence  of  the  death  of  poor 
Mrs.  Melville^  who  had  that  morning  quitted  her 
earthly  tenen^nt  fop  ever,  in  the  arras  of  her  deeply 
afflicted  and  amiable  child,  and  in  the  j^esenceof  Mr* 
and  Mrs.  Evelyn,  and  the  worthy  Dr;  Maidaml,  vri»} 
bad  been  sent  for  on*  th^  very  instaait  that  the  alarm* 
ifig  change  in  her  became  perceptible.  He  bad  ar- 
rived in  time  to  administer,  in  some  degree,  a  mo*^ 
mentary  relief  to  her  anguished  sufferings  c  but  all  bis 
assistance  shortly  proved  unavailing ;  the  awful  mes* 
senger  of  death  had  already  arrived,  and  she  expired 
amidst  the  tears  and  the  heart-felt  grief  of  those  who 
had  beheld  her  patient  snff6ring8>  and  her  exemplaiy' 
Ghrislian  fortitude  in  that   inevitable  ^  hour,  whicb^- 
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sooMt  w  hler^ininls attend  ^tis  bR.  Poor  Mks  Mel- 
ville was  at  present  inoomolable ;  and  al(!lM>Big^h  flfhe 
imd  been  daily  and  temly  expeetiog  th'w  ealamttooa 
event  tot  take  place^  yet  wbeo  It  bad-  acteally  arrived^ 
jlie«iifik  uder  tbecoofiictof  ber  anguished'  feelings. 
Mc«  and  Alra*  Bveiyn  had  doiie  and  said  all  th&t  cbr^ 
aiiDMianQes(WOtiid  permit  op  so  fnelandiofyan'occa«- 
^o»  to  console  the  grief,  and*oabn  the  agitation  -^f  At 
amiable  and  now  afflicted  orphan. 
'  *' My  father  ai»d.  Aiotber  requested  ooe  to  say^niy 
dear  Flora,''  added  Miss  Evelyn,  in  her  epistle, -'^  that 
if  you  am  fairoar  us  with  yoar  company  to*monrow  at 
the  parsooage,  my  father  wiH  receivie  any  instnictions 
yoQ  may  think  it  necessary  to  gtre  him  respeetiog  the 
foseral  of  the  deceased  Mrs.  Melville.  •  Pray  come 
soon,  dear  Flora,  that  we  may  enjoy  a  comfortable 
chat  i  together. 

'       "Ever  yours, 

"  Frances  Evelyn**  ^ 

No  sooner  was  Misd  Evelyn^s  melancholy  news  fm^ 
parted  to  Sir  Hector  and  Henry,  than  tbey  both-  syHi^ 
patfaized  with  the  feelltjgs  of  Flora,  and  felt  for  the 
grief  of  the  limiable  orphan. 

"  Gad  zookers !  how  unlucky  that  you  cannot  post- 
pone your  visit  to  the  Stof  nkmd's.  For  my  part,  I 
should  make  no  ceremony  at  all  about  the  matter} 
were  I  you.  Flora,  I  would  send  early  to  the  Lodge 
to-morrow  morning,  and  let  her  Ladyship  know  of  the 
event  which  has  taken  place,  and  that  you  cannot  join 
the  party  as  intended i  What  say  you.  Flora?  You 
can  easily  get  off,  if  you  like  to  do  so }  .and  I  am  sure 
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I  woald  prefer  infinitely  the*  parsdn's  compiiny  to  any 
of  theirs^" 

Never  was  the  yonng  widow  so  completely  at  a  loss 
for  a  reply^  and  never  had  she  exhibited  so  mocb  em* 
.barrassmeot ;  and  thoagh  certainly,  ia  her  engagement 
with  Lady  Stormond,  she  conld  very  easily  get  off^  as 
her  uncle  had  styled  it ;  yet  she  was  by  no  means  in-* 
clined  to  make  any  linch  arrangement ;  and  coioiiring[ 
deeply,  replied— 

*'  I  cannot  see  the  necessity,  my  dear  uncle,  of  be- 
having so  absolutely  rude  to  Lady  Stormond,  and 
wounding  the  feelings  of  the  gentle  Emmeliae,  or-— or 
•^I: — mean  to  say  that  thera  is  no  necessity  fqr — I 
mean,  uncle,  that"— — 

Sir  Hector  was  looking  full  in  Flora's  blushing  faoe, 
as  she  stammered  out  these  words,  which  threw,  her 
into  such  confusion,  that  she  found  it  impossible.  U^ 
proceed ;  while  he  exclaimed^  in  no  very  pleasing,  ac* 
cent— 

. .  '^  Well,  Flora,  I  am .  waiting  with  great  anxiety  to 
know  whfit  you^do  mean,  for  curse  me  if  I  can  iprip^  a 
notion.  It  is  very  possible  that  the.  sight  of  one  par^ 
at  Stormond  Lodge  may  be  more  agreeable  tOi  your 
feelings  than  that  you  will. encounter  at  the.  R^tO0% 
Is  that  what  you  intended  to  say  ?" 
.  To  which*  the  young  widow  now  indigq|^)tly^.|;^. 
plied— 

•  '^  I  have  positively  nothing  to  syiy,  wq\q^  to  a  sup- 
position so  ill  founded :  but  I  wiU  never  dopart  from 
truth,  any  moce  than  I  should  like  to  do  frt^m  goo4 
manners,  and  plainly  tell  you,  that  were  I  to  decline 
going  to-  the  Countess   of  Stormond*s  to-morrow. 
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agreeably  to  promise^  tRat  f'ishbuld  be  guilty  of  a  most 
unpardonable  breach'  of  good  manners^  as  well  as  deli- 
cady ;  and  yet  it  is  nevertheless  my  intention  to  visit 
the  Rectory.    I  would  be  as  cautious  of  giving  ofience 

« 

to  one  party  as  I  would  to  the  other.  However  you 
nlay  please  to  interpret  my  conduct  on  the  occasion, 
I  would  act  with  propriety  to  every  one  who  is  enti- 
tled to  my  friendship,  respect,  or  gratitude.*' 

And  Without  uttering  another  sentence,  or  entering 
into  any  unpleasing  discussion  with  her  uncle,  who 
seemed  determined,  even  in  this  instance,  to  continue 
his  sarcastic  raillery  towards  her,  Flora  sprung  from 
Her  seat  with  that  elastic  spirit  which  was  in  all  her 
words  and  actions,  and  hurrying  to  her  chamber,  burst 
into  a  flood  of  tears,  which  she  had  no  longer  the 
power  of  suppressing ;  and  she  bitterly  reflected,  that 
though  Messed  by  all-bounteous  providence  with  every 
btin[ian  blessing  that  unbounded  weiflth  could  bestow, 
she  yet  wanted  the  most  essential  blessing  in  this- 
world's  earthly  ispace,  and  that  was  happinesis,'  and  that 
sort  of  happiness,  which,  in  her  present -statle  of  widow* 
bood,  it  was  not  possible  for  her  to  enjoy.  And  Flora 
sighed  deeply  as  she  contemplated  the  sweet  picture, 
as  so  truly  draVvn  'by  the  inspired  ahd  animated  poet, 
of  that  condition  of  happy  mortals,  which  she  now  no 
longer  fancied  would  be  ber's. 

**  domestic  Happiness,  tbou  only  bliss , 
Of  Paradise  that  bast  survived  tbe  HM  X 
Tbousfa  few  now  taste  thee  unimpaired  and  pure^ 
Or  tasting  long  enjoy  thee !  too  infirm, 
Or  too  incautious,  to  preserve  thy  sweets 
Uimik'd  with  drops  of  bitter,  which  negieot 
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Or  Mmper  thtdk  Into  thy  crystal  qip4 
Hiou  art  the  nurse  of  Virtue,  in  thine  arms 
She  smiles,  appearing  as  in  truth  she  is, 
Heav'o-bom,  and  destined  to  the  skies  Cigain. 
Hiou  art  not  known  where  Pleasure  is  adored,— 
That  reeUof  foddess  with  the  zonde^s  waist 
And  wand'ring  eyes,  stiU  leaninip  on  the  arm 
Of  Novelty,  her  fickle,  frail  support ; 
For  thou  art  meek  and  constant,  bating  change. 
And  finding  in  the  calm  of  truth-tried  love ' 
.  Joys  that  her  stormy  raptores  never  yield. 
Forsaking  theey  what  shipwreck  have  we  made 
Of  honour,  dignity,  and  fair  renown  !" 

COWPEB. 

.  Poor  Flora  dwelt  on  reflections  so  bitter,  till  a  fresh 
gash  of  tears  started  to  her  eyes;  and  the  image  of 
Rosalvie,  all  gracefol,  eloquent,  and  elegant  as  be  truly 
was,  floated  across  her  youthful  fancy,  and  arrayed 
hioi  in  ten  thousaiid  more  additional  charms..  And 
Flora  thought  of  her  late  husband  too^  who,  in  despite 
of  the  disparity^  of  their  age,  had  yet  been  a  fond^ 
kind,  and  indulgent  husband.  She  had  loved  him  too^ 
as  far  as  sober  love  wcmid  go,,  without  being  aceosed 
of  insincerity  towards  him*.  She  bad  never  felC  thd 
romantic  passion  that  now  filled  her  breast  for  Rosal* 
vie  I  nature  forbbde  it|  for  she  was  May,  and  he  was 
January.  Still  Flora  loved  Lord  Primrose,  because  he 
loved  her,  and  treated  her  with  kindness,  bad  oiadA 
her  his  wife,  and  at  his  demise  had  left  her  in  posses^^ 
sion  of  a  title  and  a  laige  property,  which,  except  in 
one  instance  atone,  she  was  the  sole  mi^ress  of^ 
Doubly,'  therefore,  was  the  memory  of',  tier  ,  departed 
lord  entitled  to  her  respect  and  her  gratitiide,  and  it 
was  cherished  bfFlonL  with  veneralieni .  nor  bad  she 
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done  any  violence  to  her  inclinatiotis,  in  manning  him 
at  the  command  of.  her  father,  because  her  he^irt  was 
free  from  any  other  attachment ;  and  she  had  not  then 
experienced  the  {nvinctt>le  power  of  that  little  blind 
deity,  who  having  once  let  bis  qnivers  fly  at  random, 
dooms  it  for  ever  to  rankle  in  the  victim's  heart.  Dnt 
now  Flora  felt,  for  the  first  time,  the  influence  of  that 
deity,  ever  since  she  had  beheld  the  Marquis  of  Rosal- 
rie^  and^  unconscious  of  its  power,  knew  not  by  what 
name  to  hail  the  new-born  little  stranger  who  had  so 
suddenly  found  a  shelter  in  her  snowy  breast.  Vain 
had  been  her  efibrts  to  banish  him  thence ;  he  was  sta- 
tionary, and  would  not  be  cfaeatett  of  his  lovdy  prize, 
although  she  had  calted  woman's  pride  to  her  aid,  and 
even  resolution.  But  what  has  resolution  to  do  in  the 
aflr^irs  of  I^e  ?  Ask  philosophy;  ask'  the  prudenr^ 
tvisr^,  adcf  cautious  sage,  and  he  will  tell  'them  he  faaft 
no  charm  to  bisinish  Iov6,  no  ailtidote  to  calm  andsf-* 
lence  its  tutnultnary  beatihgd ;  for  philosopbers  and 
sages  havb  both  been  tinder  its  tyrant  sway. 

'But  fo  prO(ie!ed.  Flora  could  not  accounrt  for  the  pre-^ 
jodice  which  her  uncle  had  "so  strongly  imbibed  against 
the  M^arquis  of  !l6salvie,  or  for  the  severity  he  bad  so 
ffttifly  adopted  towards  her  fai  all  that  related  to  bim^ 
etherise  than  by  the  mere  caprice  atid'singuliirity  of 
bis  disposition,  that  could'  never  bear  contradiction, 
<to|ind  because  be  liked  the  Bari  of  Clairville  better.  Hd 
bad  taketi  a  difMki^'tothe  Marquis  of  Rosalvic,  with- 
out having  just  grounds  for  so  doing,  or  supposing  that 
bo'  had  any  pretensions  towards  her.  Iti  sliort,  the 
da£Hltiot  df  tht^'  Marquis  had  evinced  perfectly  to  the 
eonttmrytst  8Mht«'iK>fr|ed»iie$  and  it  itraa  quite  iin<- 
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reasonable,  as  well  as  ungeneroua,  of  b^r  nnck,  to 
treat  with  such  unmerited  severity  an  object  every  way 
her  equal  in  fortune^  and  far  more  than  her  equal  in 
merit  .and  accomplishment^  and  in  exalted:  rank.  Be- 
sides, it  was  also  a  point  of  extreme  indelicacy,  always 
in  the  presence  of  a  tbi^d  person  thus  to  rate  her  aboiit 
her  supposed  attachment  for  this  most  amiable  young 
nobleman;  it  was  going  beyond  what  even  relationi- 
ship  allowed  him  to  do.  She  was  certainly,  by  the 
death  of  (jord  Primrose,  her  own  mistress,  and  ren- 
dered by  him  independent  of  any  relation  she  had  in 
the  world ;  and  if  she  was  at  liberty  to  make  a  second 
choice,  she  had  unquestionably  a  right  so  to  do,  with- 
out consulting  the  inclinations  of  any  one  else.  And 
she  determined  in  future,  that  dearly  and  affection- 
ately  as  she  really  loved  her  uncle  Hector,  he  should 
not  control  her  on  the  subject  nearest  her  heart.  With 
this  resolution  Flora  went  to  bed,  desiring  Rachel  to 
call  her  at  an  early  hour,  as  she  had  particular  busi- 
ness to  transact  with  Mr.  Evelyn,  and  should  probably 
go  to  the  Rectory  before  breakfast.  Flora  then  in- 
formed hei'  waiting  maid  that  Mrs.  Mdville,  who 
lived  at  the  White  Cottage,  was  no  more,  and  that  she 
bad  promised  to  take  Miss  Melville  under  her  protec- 
tion; a  piece  of  intelligence  which  much  confounded 
and  surprised,  but  by  no  means  pleased  Rachel ;  for 
she  could  not  bear  to  have  a  rival  in  the  good  graces 
of  her  lovely  "mistress,  and  very  unceremoniously  re* 
plied — 

^'Lord,  my  Lady,  what  will  you  do  with  such  a 
young  person  as. Miss  Melville  at  Staun)ore  Priory? 
Why,  lauk-a-mercy,  she  wili  be  .no'  i»ow  use-  Jo  you 
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tfaan  my  grandmother,  Polly  Hopkins.  For  certain 
»ure  you  cannot  treat  her  like  a  servant,  because  they 
do  say  that  she  has  never  been  bred  op  like  one;  and 
you  cannot  treat  her  like  a  lady,  because  she  is  poor> 
and  yoti  kept  old  madam  and  she  upon  charity.  It 
would  be  a  pretty  thing,  indeed^  to  have  Miss  Melville 
turning  op  her  nc^se  at  yfiur  Ladyship's  servants,  and 
giving  herself  the  airs  of  a  fine  lady,  when  all. the! 
world  knows  that  she  is  nothing  more  than  a  beggar*. 
Lauk,  my  Lady,  I  am  quite  surprised  at  your  bringing 
such  a  person  here,  that's  what  i  am,"  cried  Rachel,: 
more  wai*mly;  ^Uhere  will  be  no  bearing  it^  I  aui 
ware." 

**  I  can  tell  you  one  thing,  Rachel,'*  cried  Flora^ 
highly  provoked  wHh  her  insolence,  and  the  manner 
in  which  she  had  spoken  of  Miss  Melville,  *^  that  I  will 
not  suffer  yon  to  give  your  tongue  such  improper 
liberties;  and  I.  furthermore  inform  you,  that  T shall 
take  whom  I  please  under  my  protection,  without 
thinking  it  an  essential  point  to  consult  my  servants  at 
Bk\  about  the  matter;  and  that  when  Miss  Melville 
comes  to  reside  beneath .  ihy  roof,  I  not  only  expect, 
but  positively. command  that. she;  may  be  treated  with 
respect,  and  that  kindness  which  a  young  lady  of  her 
iperit  is  so  justly  entitled  to ;  or  remember,  Rachel, 
that  all  who  choose  to  act  contrai^  to  my  wishes  shall 
immediately  be  dismissed  from  my  service." 

This  bint .  was  sufficient ;  and  Mrs.  Rachel,  who 
never  saw  her  lovely  mistress  under  the  influence  of 
so  much .  anger,  before,  was '  absolutely  petrified,  and 
stammeri^  out  a  sort,  of  nwkwiird  apology  for  the  in* 
discretion  she  bad  been  guilty  o4  curtseyed  wA  left 

4a2 


548  THE  widow's  choice  I 

the  room,  wishing  Chat  Misii  MelHIle  was  at  the  bot- 
tom of  the  fish-pood  before  she.  bad  drawn  her  lAdfs 
compassion  towards  her,  and  fully  deterftiined  to  be* 
oome  her  most  mortal  enemy  the  moment  she  came 
beneath  the  roof  of  Stanmore  Priory.  Sach  were  the 
charitable  intentions  of  Mistress  Rachel  towat^s  an 
innocent  and  amiable  yooog  female,  who  had  never 
injured  her  in  thought,  word,  or  deed,  and  who  had  so 
recently  been  made  a  wretched  orphan.  But  of  the 
malice  that  was  intended  to  her  in  the  mansion  of  her 
lovely  protectress,  fortunately  for  the  poor  girl,  she 
was  fet  ignorant ;  or  what  had  been  her  sensations,  to 
find  that  the  very  moment  that  her  dear,  suffering,. and 
only  parent  had  breathed  b<er  last  sigh.  While  yet'  she 
remained  a  clay-cold  corpise^  she' was  doomed  to  be 
Ifhe  object  of  bitter  rancour,  abd  nbalevolence,  and 
8C(^n  I  The  very  thought  had  been  sufficient  to  have 
dnnihilated' the  existence  of  the  frail,  delicate  and 
timid  Amelia,  whose  tender,  gentle,  and  affectionate 
heart  wanted  no  additional  pang!s  to  revive  the  recol" 
lection  of  her  departed  mother,  in  witnessing  whose 
expiring  inoments,  she  had  almost  becbme  the  victim 
of  her  anguished  and 't6rn:  feelings.  The  last  conver* 
sation  she  had  held  with  her  beloved  parent  was  the 
day  preceding  that  on  which  she  departed  this  life ; 
when,  calling  her  to  her  bed-side,  she  addressed  her  in 
the  following  affecting  words  : — 
'  **\Veep  hot,  my  child,  that  I  shall  shorUy  be  re- 
leased from  aU  mortal  sufii^rinrgs,  and  that  the  only 
vegrct  I  now  experience,  in  quitting  al  terrestrud  exist- 
ence fbf  a  heavenly  one,  is  the  pang  that  yrar  tender 
heiirt  Will  sQstftio  when  I  shall  cease  to  scgoutA  on 
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eartbf  wd  yoa  wiU  oo  loqger  have  a,  mother.    For.yQi) 
only  do  I  heave  a.sigb^.or,  shed  a  tear,  at  leaviog  ^ 
|¥orld  in  which  I  ha?e,  ta^t^d  opthing  bat  sorrow,  and 
sustained  nothing  but  injuries.    Bat  yet  ttip  hand  of 
Heaven  wiUS;  in  it^  my  Amelia,  and  we  piaght  neither  to 
repil^e  nor  macmar  at  its  dispensations, hojwever  painful 
to  bear.    Still  there  is  .one  soothing  thQpgl)t,.tbat  even 
in  this  hitter  lK>ur  of  separation  wi.th;^niy  dear  child, 
co|isQies..aQd  eheejfs  my  Eaiqtipg  spirit,,  wbigh  Ji^erett^ 
ouly  for  thee  I  }  leave,  you  .in  the  hands  of  a  kind  an(^ 
gen.ero^s  apgel,  whp  willnei^er  desert  you.    You  will 
also  be  introduced  to  existed  rank,  and  doubtfisss,  my 
dear  child,  will  be  the  object  of  ^dniiratipn  and  of 
pmist*    But  beware,  my  Amelia,  iu  the  gay  and  briU 
Uant' circle  by  which  you  will  be  surrounded,  of  a 
tj:aiQ  of  idle  flatterers,  whose  insidious  compliments, 
Ihoiigh  they  are  intended  to  copvey  a  .great  deal,  ye( 
E^ea^Q  nothings    Beware  how  you  encourage  ^uch  to 
approach  you  jinder  the  assumed  m,as|c  of  friendship, 
muc^  less  of  M^e;  by  which  last  semblance  you  may 
the  more  easily  be  deceived.    Let  a  mother's  caution. 
tbe|*efore,  put.you  on  yoijir, guard.    1 1^  is  true,  that  iu 
the.  pi:esence  of  your  ao^iable  ber^efactress^  there  is 
iitUe  danger  of  such  idlers  as  I  have  described  being 
per^ttcd  to,appr,pach,yoa;  bjit  your  youthful  inexpe- 
]«i^^*c  will  nut  alvvays ,  protect  you  against  the  power*- 
ful  influence  of  accomplished  ,  and.. pl<^&sing  objects, 
w:hen.  aided  by  superior  rank  and  exalted   station. 
Consider  them,  wisely,  and  avoid  ^cmptutious  that  are 
d^ng^ous,  ai>d  trust  them  Qo  farther  than  the  most 
aprupqlQUS  dcilici^cy  and  prudence   allow.i.  Circuui- 
Qpectioi^,  my  Amejia,  should  form,  the  leading  feature 
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of  a  woman's  conduct ;  it  stiould  be  Ihfe  natoral  bias 
of  her  disposition,  from  which,  whether '  married  or 
single,  she  should  never  depart ;  it  is  her  protection, 
and  her  best  security  from  a  base  insidious  world, 
Where  virtue  hardly  goes  unsuspected,  if  circumspec* 
tion  is  not  her  companion.  Beware  of  attentions  from 
all  men,  till  convinced  of  the  nature  of  their  attach- 
ment. Reraehib^,  niy  Amelia,  that  you  are  portion* 
less ;  you  have  no  fortune  to  throw  away  on  every  in- 
dividual who  approaches  yon  in  the  character  of  an 
admirer.  But  at  the  same  indtatit,  t  feel  myself  moirt 
imperiously  called  upon  to  offer  you  the  intimation  as 
a  mother  on  the  eve  of  departing  this  life,  as  anxious 
for  the  peace  and  safety  of  a  beloved  child ;  yet  be 
assured  that  I  do  not  entertain  the  smallest  doubt  of 
the  purity  of  your  heart,  or  the  propriety  of  your  con* 
duct,  for  which,  as  a  leading  star,  yon  have  constantly 
before  you  so  bright  and  lovely  an  example  as  Lady 
Primrose.  And  although  my  Amelia  is  not  destined 
to  move  in  that  exalted  sphere  in  which  her  pro- 
tectress is,  who  shines  with  such  unrivalled  excel- 
lence ;  yet  it  is  always  in  her  power  to  emulate  her 
amiable  conduct  in  the  divine  propensities  of  her  na- 
turae. Follow  her  steps  in  the  more  private  and  se- 
questeted  walks  of  life,  and  unquestionably  you  cannot 
do  wrong ;  for  you  will  there  behold  all  that  is  good 
and^excellent  in  the  character  of  lovely  woman.  Do 
you' remember  the  first  day  that  we  beheld  Liady  Prim- 
rose, when  we  accompabied  her  and  Mrs.  Evelyn  to 
the  village  church  at  Stanmore  ?  Have  you  any  recol- 
lection of  the  wotds  she  pronounced  at  divine  service  ? 
You  cannot  forget  them,  for  they  were  engraven  on 


:OR  ONB,  two,  THRBB*'  ^1 

my  memory,  and  on  eaieb  bettrt,  at  the  moment  when 
sbe  uttered  them ; — *  X  have  set  God  always  before 
jiie  V  These  were  the  words  of  Lady  Primrose*.  The 
notes  of  the  organ  swelled  to  the  pealing  anthem ;  her 
•melodions  voice  joined  in  the  strain,  and  all  eyes  were 
directed  towards  her*  Did  you  observe  the  pious  en« 
thnsiasm  which  then  mantled  her  celestial  counte'* 
nance,  and  which  at  this  moment  shed  such  peculiar 
and  irresistible  graces  around  her  ?  And  did  you  mark 
tile  modesty  of  her  attire,  so  plain  and  so  unadorned  9 
And  why  was  Lady  Primrose  so  unadorned?  Be* 
cause,  my  Amelia,  she  came  to  worship  him  who.  rer 
ceives  the  homage  of  the  heart,  and  does  not  regard 
the  outward  garment  in  which  we  are  cilothed*  %Gq 
thou,  and  do  likewise,  my  cbild,  and  you  will  not  fail 
to  render  yourself  acceptable  both  in  the  eyes  of  God 
and  man.  Then  shall  your  viituous  .graces,  both  of 
mind  and  feature,  arrive  at  full  maturity,  expanding 
like  the  beauteous  rose  to  meet  summer  suns,  without 
a  cloud  to  dim  its  lustre.-  So  may  future  blessings 
and  tranquil  happiness  be  yet  in  store,  and  sn^Ue  on 
the  youthful  and  innocent  days  of  my  beloved  child."  . 
Such  were  the  coiv^luding .  words  of  Mrs.  Mejville, 
and  the  last  she  ever  uttered  in  this  transitory  exist- 
ence ;  and  which  made  so  deep  an  impression  on  the 
heart  of  the  lovely  prl,  that  they  were  never  after- 
wards to  be  effaced  from  her  memory*  It  was  no 
wonder  then  that  Miss  Melville  longed  impatiently  to 
behold  her  lovely  benefactress,  after  (be  event  ba4 
taken  place  which  had  deprived  her  of  her  maternal 
guide  and  monitress,  and.  that  she  hoped  to  find  iu 
Iiiacly  Primrose,  all  that  her  n^other  bad  foretold.    Nor 


attd  «x{ie(;liitottv  >for:FlMii<arcye^iat  iiip«ti]ufstt8%'€fti)jfk 
hour'tte'^ttfliiiQg:  mbrhing^fttid  mde  over  tfOrftlw/fteoM 
tory^  white '  hia^  tincte  sind  Hmry^  Goiiwajr  ^eve^ikbi* 
vortttd '  in '^eaaitog  skiAibers,  alid  v^  greefed^l^rfcor. 
BiosT  a<itecfaed  ftiH^n'ds  ^wttb  the  Hiost  raptat'omtf  WeU 
e«M;  ^  SM  itifb^ikied  tfaeiii>  immediately  of  the  ib^s* 
peneaUK  eogagbment  »i>e  had  that  day  ti  the  Caootee^ 
ef  fiidrniotad's ;  but  de|)os»tiQg  a  most  4ibertit  suoi  of 
faioiiey 'iiit<y  the  hands  of  Mr.  Evelyoi  for  every  ar-^ 
nng/&akkat%\ilkt^vmxtneomnM^'{or  thetuderal  .expences 
of  Mrs;  Mekitfe;  deiitdd  hitu'  tcf  tdie  ;tbd  ^Iiqte/4i^ 
rection'oP  it  oi](>  Miriselfy  add  to  t0ll  Uks  Metviillft 
wllon»'iiie'iio#'GoiHAdered  as-  ber  adx^ted  daughter^ 
ibiCt  dtte^viroaldrciill'OA  Wer  at  the  Gotisise  ^n  Ib^w^; 
ioing  d^'/zan  indis^^nsaUe  eagageciieaAi  vsrUx^ft-.^ 
had  ptevioQsIy 'foilrmed>  pi:^l^iitii)g>  fa@r  fjxMH.&aeiiig^liiie^ 
befiiGre^!'  *  •    '  ?    '*■    •    '. */  ^••»T^ 

r^  la^be  M^n  timei  deat»'E¥elyn/\^ried>'E^a,,4w4 
•larting  >  it  *  hbr  lovely  eyes^*  <'  aay^'  att  yoa  )9a&  (b  .pogii^ 
poae  the/Bpirits  of  the  deaf  Kfflicted  girlf  ^0  t^^fl^^v* 
that  though  I  cannot  scipply^to'  her  the  loss,  $tl9,hf|f 
audtiuaed'ih  tbe  deatb  of  her -dear  inate)^na]|Jrifm4» 
yet  I  'Will  endeavoar  to  make  laer  oomfartah^ .  aQ4 

happy-'"  '  \>.  .  r 

^^And  bdw  enviable  and  blest  with  sb^b  a  pr^ei^ 
tresal"  exclaimed  Mr.  Evelyn,  as  he  conducted  Flom 
to  her  carriage ;  for  she  fmnkly  told  Mrs.  Evelyn  witl| 
a  smile  of  the  most  fascioating  sweetness^  Jtb^t  shi 
cotild  not  stay  With !  them  ^long,  add*  Fanny;  having 
stepped  over  to  the  Cottage/ her  visit  wasi  exteiuted  to 
a  much  shorter  date]  tior  could  Mrs.  Evelyn  even 
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pre^Vtpott  her  to  stay  and  take  breakftist^fto  soii-* 
idtous  #ad  Flora  to  put  her  uncle  into  good  hnmoui^ 
tof  the  ctfni&inder  of  the  day.  She  appeared,  on 
herreturn  from  the  Rectory,  ih  so  delightfnl  a  gbod 
bomour,  that^tt  was  not  possible  for  him  to  bef  angry 
with  her  even  for  a  moment;  a  full  account  being 
given  of  the  reception  she  had  at  tlie  RectOfyy  nothing! 
further  was  sakl  on  the  subject  of  ideferring  her'visit 
to'  Ae^  Cbtinletts  of  Stormdnd's :  and  Flora  Imme*' 
diately  repaired  to  her  dressing-room,  where'  RacM 
was  in  attendance  to  decorate  her  k^rely  pmon^  not 
pKesbdiUig  tigahi  to  intrude  herfamfliar  cdnversation 
on  lier  too  kind!  aiid  indii^tgent  mistress.'    i   '    i        , 

The  attire  of  the  yoofug  widoV  was>  on'  this  day^ 
selected  by  her  oWn  taste  and  judgment,  ftom  her 
Lady ship'd  .  magnifioent  wardrobe,  and  conaiiBted .  oiF 
a  dress  composed  of  the  finest  cambric,  partially  in- 
terspersed with '  the  most  delicate  bordeb  of  Ittoe;^ 
wbicii  sat  ^dse  ter  the  waist,  and  open  at  the  bosom, 
and  was  riiMy  (irimmed  with  lace  and  smdl  ixDwa 
of  white  ribband,  with  tassels  and  girdle  of  the  si^me, 
tii^'  whole  oosttime  of  which  carried  an  m  of  sim"^ 
jfticHy  tod  iielicacy  about  it,' well  calculated'  to  display 
the  spotless  mind  of  the  lovely  wearer,  at  the  same 
moment  that  i^  was  so  tastefully  contrived  as  to  set 
off  her  charming  figure  to  advantage.  She  wore  no 
other  ornament  on  her  bosom,  the  snowy  whiteness  of 
which  might  have  contended  with  the  Arcadian  Illy, 
than  a  beautiful  little  cornelian  heart,  which  was  sus- 
pended by  a  gold  chain  of  the  most  costly  value.  Her 
beautiful  tresses  were  negligently  arrayed  with  a  bunch 
of  delicate  moss  roses,  over  which  hung  two  drooping 
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6H  7^^  yfWGw's  ^oics; 

white  teatiiev^f  mrhich  bnrmooiaed  mtb;  ^  bewkch- 
iog  radiancy  of  her  eyjerrblopming  90iDp|i|siQiu  And 
wben  completely  adorned^  she  oiadei  b^i:  (appearance 
in  the  drawing^roQO))  tiiere  wa9:  never,  a  oiore  lovely 
being  under  the.  created  beaufpsj  and  -  Sir .  Hector, 
gaaing  on  her  mtk  aentatic^  of  the  moat  npapeiJcable 
ple^ore^  rapturously  exclaimedr- 

.  ^<  Gad  ^eok^ral  Flora,  y4Ui  have  certainly,  a  ^e$igii 
on  tbd  beart$  dI  all  mankind  torday,  AiML.inlb  kill  by 

To  which  FIcM*  amlliegly. readied—  ...   >; 
:  *'  Indeed,  a^  4ear mnirfe,>i,have  no  < flpeb  inteotion ; 
for,  unlike  the  famed  •  Ctoopatra,  I  have  no  Mark 
Anthony  that  I  wish. to. draw ^qhaina.';    ... 

**  Iifpok  in  wy^  facte,  [and  tell  me  that  figain,  Fk>ra,'' 
slyly  answered  Sir  Hector,  taking  the. snetwy  band  that 
w^B  beh)  out  towards  him  withutfaie.Jiw^teat  smile 

4 

imaginable  $  and  tb^  o^riage  havings  dratrn  iip^  to  tbe 
door.  Flora. m^e  bat  one  sptii^' into  it,  fwrfol  ot  en'^ 
(^uoterin^imy  addMi^nidinilt^  on  ^t^e^anttiieejt  of  the 
MiNTgiais  0f  Roariyie ;  pStust  y^ifii^  the  ^^arabige  vmme- 
diatifsly  drp^  offi  wi th .  tl^a  utmost  vevpeditioipk  40:  the 
el^;9J3[t.  and  .iashioi»idid#  mm^^f^  0i  ti^  Momtes^  lOf 
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CHAPTBR  XXV. 


•  *  i 

'<  Good  name  id  man  or  woman,  dear  my  lord^ 

Is  the  immediate  jevrel  of  their  souls : 

Who  tteali  my  pat»,  steals  tnub,  'tis  sdmetiini^y  nothing ; 

('Twas  mlnfty  ftis  his.  and.h«s  ^»n  d^gte  to  **]^f pplf  j    • 

But  he  that  filches  from  me  my  good  name> 

Robs  me  of  that  which  not  enriches  him> 

And  inakes  me  poor  ii 


y 


«*«*MaMa^«M**4**aiV«MMlWHkM« 


If  virtue  may  be  definied  a  disposition  capable  to  pil- 
fer the  rigfate'of  others  to  selfish  gratifieations,  wheii* 
ever  they  are  fomid  to  be  ihcompatible,  no  one  will 
deny,  that  to  pracitoeirirtoe>  as  w^  aa  to  Iklk  of  it, 
(wbich  malDy  do  without  one  single  atom  df  ft  In  tHiihF 
hearts,)  both  a  firm  mind,  and  a  good  and  h^hly  cnU' 
tivated  understanding  are  essentially  requited ;  first*/ to 
resist  temptation  from  habitual  oMsoiom  trorth ;  and 
lastly,  to  Icaow  when  the  rights  of  others  justly  interfere 
vn&  indivJdufii  puvsuits,  or  domestic  duties.  'Bilt  as  vir- 
tuous characters  are  extremely  rare  in  this  world,  and 
ev^n  Icind  dispoeilions  not  very  eommobf  probably  if  I 

selfishness  had  been  vdeinoiiiittiiitedtlie^  usual  source  of 

4b£ 


Sfi6  ^B  widow's  choicb; 

-  IMibati  Mtioi)^,  tbe  teriH  Woiild  not  so  frequently  be 
hifea^pK^d,  itad  humanity  and  friendship  would  not  so 
"^^  limount  to  a  libel  'on  our  natures.    Bat  it  is  pri^e 
'^Hiat  is  disghsted  at  the  mirror  held  before  it,  and  tfabt 
'endeaTonrs,  under  the  masic  of  virtue,  to  hide  the  con- 
temptible figure  it  makes,  when  stripped  of  its  bor- 
rowed finery  and  ornaments.    We  are  told  that  the 
dignity  of  human  nature  is  disgraced  by  such  a  repre- 
sentation; as  K  the  ifignity  Of  human  nature  can  be 
disq;raced  by  a  portrait  to  which  it  bears  no  resem- 
blance^ and  wfaidi  is  expressly  drawn  froiii  an'  original^ 
where '  digtihy^  ab6Vfe  tltt  thitigs,  is  Wafating;  ^  If  we 
cannot  hope  to  see  the  reign  of  virtue  established 
•amongst  us,  let  us  at  least  tin  ntask  pride,  and  by  exhi- 
biliog  'Our  nattofe  ks  it  is,  make  us  ashamed  td  want 
«liart!y  for  the  frailties  of  others,  from  the  honest  con- 
'  ^eiousness'  of  our  own  faflies  and  weakness. 
'  Now  Iheae' were  tbe  reflections  of  our  yoiing  and 
4ovely»' wtdtow  during  then:  ride  to  Stbrmond  Lodge, 
whiebj  itwas^  probable  to  e6fi|jedtilre,' arose  for 'nidre 
remontf  tliao^me  it^  her  1tii^;iii«tioto,  and  had  certfitdly 
Me^st  a  Bdmfbre  hue  otiher  beatitifol,^aiiiniated^  andiivety 
featorec;^  wbiefa  ttttaeted  tbr  iCtCettlion :  oMf  Mcy^  Cob- 
w^  in  iDQ  ttmll  degi^  towards  hler  4  aftd  is&e'bbititetl 
d^plyoilM^ eafcdaioiingi  sdirrewfaal abropfiy^-^'.  * 
.:<^E^flLildy,Pri«hrilse,faQwgran^'yDD<«t6.*'  !     *^' 
•  To;  whP€b>  J^WBver,  fete?  ^toilii^ly:  refrfBed-^  -  - 

*^YeB^A  liftkl  or;So.;  XWjasi^ostf^theo  (Uakingf  of 
gffu^e  %n}i^9^i  Mf^  Goumny^  wMeh  niquiite^^  %rky^f 

<^  ^VAndJrpifQta8li^rSlmi%;9owas  V  oM  Sir  HedxMr^ 
^'.wv^iire:  )KHb»  ei^iaVfliiiriJ^   i  imis^  iJhSaUitig  bf  %he 


MarquiB^.aod  woncferiiq^  wb^tb^Nr^  ip  tbf  oiNweof  Ibis 
day'9  visits  he  wookl  eDtertain  us .  i&  bis  luuial  way, 
giving  U8  details  of  the  stars^.and.tiie  oiooOf  and  evaiy 
pUioet  that  has  a  hard,  nwne  to  it,  I  ;vMia  thinking 
ho^jftsUy  pleasaol;  it  would  be,  if  ooc  .w«b  iJOicUo#d  to 
be.  chatty  iwd  agDeeable,— woi^dnH  it,  Etera  ?" 
.  TOithis.question,)So  asked.  Flora  Qply  replied^  with 
the  ca|iiie9t.eoiiipos!ire— 

'^Really,  pncle,  as  the  Marquis  of  Rq^alFie  wi«  qpt 
the  splgect  of  oay- thoughts,  or  the  <>lgect.of  my  aeriopa 
coDte^platioDS,  it  would  he  folly4o  ..t^Uc,  a|^t  «vfh«t ) 
was.  nol  .tbioJMng  ithoqtj;  w^^ter^  |par  .^hongbtv  may 
be  QQ  the  occasion/' 

Bqt  the  head,  k  spite  of  onr  utoa^.effwta.  I|0 
coi^ceal  H,  is.i^ways  the  dupe  of  o«r  hm^t ;  and  FJpm's 
c^s^te.  cheeks  tacl|;ly  aQkniowIedged  that  the.  Ma^pii^ 
had  foi;m^  apart  of  her  «^imm  neflept^os...  JSat  wba 
m^  tQ.kpow  thf.t?  .Tfai^  god  of  lo^e,  16^.9^ M<l iQ-r 
sidjpa8<in,hi§  mardies  ^d  coppter«marc;hi^thaifab^ 
,he  is  ,?s^ye4  to  heM^g^  «|  Mjw,  hP ;d«PK  Wt  ^  Ha 
ijyhep  and  wh^e  he  i^  .pifepared  for  the  <^ck«,  44^1 
f:i9rajjfelt  that  he  y^»  b«WB*»8fi^  l>«M:t  »s  ias^  as,  htf; 
PftKircF  <^irtd  possibly .ejjxefl^j \ ,b«t  happily, ifi?rJ|ieo  the 
c^nage, suddenly  drew  up  to  the  gat^,  of  Stopmppd 
Lodge,  .]»rhere  tb^  Pf^f^My  flighted*  and  on  fbeir 
names  beipgr  ap^un^edf  were,  imiuec^ately  uahered 
iato  the  difi^vf  iug-^room,:  wh^e  already  an  ekwant  as* 
semblage  of  ,c(Hnpaoy.  were  prespnt,  mimy  oC  ivbose 
f/^s  Flwa.;i^mpinh«red  t€i  .hav^seeui  o^.ithe  ball 
night  3  but  the  first  to  pay  bis  devotions  to  her^  .cii>ber 
cpipiw  4pi(0(^  ropn)»^as  ,w>  jless  a  perfqpige^  than 
the  pr^w  P«WP^N>  and^fiMihiwahle  ;y(9PPg  Mxwi^ 


abd  hae^iMtt  faasioiiife  admifer^' Air  C^iMiB^  ftaftcHflT) 
who,  a  liltie  idtiiaidated  by  aeeidgher  uticl^;  Shr  He<M 
^  01ditodh^>eloaeiat>'iMr.aidboir^kifapt  at'a>  pMA>ao4 
sad  reapeetfol  kUatiiMd  firnn?  th«  1o<iefy}iit$ael  <if  !hl( 
8ftracti<Hi  t  btttibe  OoiHit^t^^  tMn^motL^^  tiMsgmS^ 
vwced  to  welbodie'  ad>:ifieetclMi*^gtf£ilB'wftiy  MrW 
otBloiiied  ]ek^  nikd^^igmdei  imnOdi^^^ 
basooet  to  Sk  Hector^  and  madeiiAiiif  •  tftMrarOl  -od 
the  most  ^  easy 'ItehnifiiiMlli'litarisairs'  attd  thie-^dime. 
diately  aadoatett  ek)^'tU(ro^ 
ihaii'foriiier)y,Htetb^'.' '-  -=  = '     '  '• '  •    ■  •'     •  - '  " 

.  <^>Dit!ttell4djft  AMfi^big^^  i  b^^  a  wbole 

ago  ia  tortures,  since  I  had  last  the  i^uparladlre  felicity 
^  behokMog'ydilif'''^'^  '"'^  •''  :•   -'  -''--i  •-••^    •'•• 

»A  ^HM>te'l^«fid  ndt<Md]^t>t^ed  y^t?"^^'^  ' 

Hi^  toidir  bf  Ik<iy>  :8ophia  iltiiS8€9>  liirhd,  Iniviti^'  '^repl 
4ose  totho'^lbow  bf  tltf6ibAiidtt«t,^ta  '{ittyher^^is^pedtfe^ 
td^tib  PriWiiM^  papty,'tiras  toJbyibg'the'^^Ms^  lotflW 
^  Fbva  i4t<1)^lb^ nkd^  gtHlaattytfcdttitai^d  by'the'^oAg' 
baronet,  white  >8he*  equally  'rejoiced  aft'^e  emMri^asa* 
mtet  of  'fiti^^  0kkA^;^^'my\p$kiehce,  and  not  dead 
y«t  r  tttCetf^  Ml^  Wih  jMscMiir  ito^ft  ''  I  i^Otild  not 
give  a  tnA  Tor  wbilt  yc/n  incfn  say  of  a  wianiafe%  btigM 
eyes,  if  those  eyes  candoC  kiH,'  a^t  one  sing^'  ||fanfee,  the 
i^icttm  of  their -stnilCB.  BiH  ptitf  ifow,  SirCkarla^-^ 
why  don't  you  die,  and '  eikJ-  yout*  cares  at  bnee,''h^ei^; 
in  the  prestoce  of  your  ftir  dipth^titbr  ?  Fot  I  ani  Ml^ 
tfaere^  iidbbdy  ^will  misli  yO^,  uo/Mt  om.'*  '      •  *    <v 

And  hoyibg^  ottered -tlite  isafuey  speech,  awayiAM^ 
trips  to  •the  o^her  ehd  of  the  ibdm,  leafving'  Sb<CbliHMr 
in  the  ino^  a#kwifd  OAliiadoil'  Chat  #as  pcbdUe^wr 
eonceite,  asit'  wals  jMt  ait  the  moment ihatiMr'^ictafi' 


Oft.  aN9».  TWOisfVilWw   '  *M0 

'vm\ Mrvcyiiig  him  wflbi the  fffliaifc,Bnppnillt<ittt« omih 

^tbCf  baran^t  loD§^«fqr  $bc^:ivm.)Bi8it«il«dton  ^1  lides  willi 
itt^lipea'  lifter  liodth;  rad.  JMy  JSmimline  Imving 
soon  joiiiedr  l^iriflte il^ram^^rasfoU^  iii(liiB attempt 
4)i(  iyi>r«iiohiQg  k^vtQTil^ff^jfmn^&t.pt  the  ^fwiBgi 
jtbf  CowteM' ^th^r  ^HgilglKig.ber  m  cwv^raatian^or 
tb^donrilger  Ooc)ie$B  ^  Pmiii^rtpii^wbO'  «niv«d  at  a 
lale  btm^  Th^ve.wm  m  airof  Iiep4er  ia^If»iclKi)jr 
botl^  in  the  manaet  and  the  look  oitbe-Miaxqiit$»  aa.he 
reipectftiliy  made  an  inquiry  after  her  berith,  that 
penetrated  the  heart  of  Flora;  but  she  dared  not 
glance  once  towards  him  after  he  had  spoken  to  her^ 
and  die  bad  no  opportunity  of  holding  any  eonveraa- 
tiott  with  hitn,  as  he  sat  a  distance  froaa  the  part  4>f 
tbtBiFOMi  ift  mhkb  Mp^^fVM  atatioi)ed»  and  whetbes  by 
a«i^dMt  M^desigD,  sM  ^imeiet  hfAfiMeomfB^iX  Hast 
s^l^iyiitb  whom  bei. teemed  in  the  jniQ&t,  enmcst  Mtd  ji^^ 
tesflstinar  iMseodrse^  -  / 

KiKlhecatConId  oeA  Mp  tbWkIng  ithat  bi«^  ^tatioo  to 
htiiUndidmi9irt^€i^iii»tm^t^fita^^  tbun 

ooiith^  pteeediiig  id^/wbi^ jWMiaM^Picid^Wi^^ 
i^.mMliicatfo4f!tQ!be«;f0riing07D9l.to(be  Qxp?0q»f9d> 
aa^bAr^iitidQ  «vidMt^t  aNMred  bnrt  by  it-  .Genefal 
oMvisrsati^P  yeiyiHoooMtook  placfj^^apd/fi  vepy/sumpr. 
tmni^jwd  ehtranteiittiNiMQft^  ^C^tbe  moit  magnifi^ 
cefit  ikjqd,,aromed  tbe.;n|Ma}  ddy  ol  the;  Ip^y  jote^ 
Mstiof  OmmoHM*  StiUliit  wa«  it  formal  €»iei  aodj^  on 
Oe  lAotej:  ^:if«B  pleasi^  u>.  the:  fe^lwes  vof  Fk^f^ 
th«n  My  she  iHiid  passcid  atiStcMMMmd.LodgiQ*.  B^ 
this  ima .  easily  to  .be  aceonfited.'.fdr:;;  fopr  tk^  ^^fftPgis 
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•i»*  iaewtitteiit^QBiidtfce  <>r  tlie  M4^|iii»  perf^lM^  afid 
paiiied  ^  to  «i  almost  iiMiipportable  degree ;  for  onhf 
iiMce,  aH'kWely  as  the  was;  bid'he  'directed  biaejm 
'tsiwaiids  ber;  but  even  dhtft  single  Idofe 'spoke  vdlameB^ 
tbr^that  once  was  vriieo  l^r  CHarles  Ralcliff  badagiAi 
contiived' Co  obtrude  bis  cdnversafioa-onber^  .  ^ 
>  ^Adorable  Lady  Prii&rose/-  softly  whis{fei>6it  'the 

enaiMiired  baronet^  «^'wbat  exqoi^ite  doyghM^affiD^ 
tne  to"s^  you  looking  so  diMnely !  Lol^fiestorab^ 
tofifc!' ittas'tM^t  to  siip)[Ktee  tbat  yovr  beaMi  bad 
sttflhrcd  laliely ;  bot  ithas  bad  no  elfect  <^  tboae  heiH 
venly  features^  or'  the  detiea^  of  that  raMianf  com* 
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*  Which,  hri^ter  th«B  the  tints  of  rote, . 
Tea  thousand  beauteous  charms  disclose*  ** 

: 'The  biAtep  part  of  tbis  giAaot  speciok  beiftg  tmoA-hj 
UuiyOaphfai  Ihiiisd^  who  was  thattbig^Mi  her^te^* 
aitkiwed  mnin,  Fonsonbyt  she:  iaiaglied  so  Unfutedb* 
rately  as  to  oceasion  ber  mother  to  git e  ber  a  loalB 
b%hly  exinresstve  df  ber  f^ogsy  ati  Hk?  sa»e>aioaMit 
that  she  'iniMe  Fl<x%  eodafd  tike  moat  iunoeoiCBitaUe 
sensations,  by  ettraeting-  aU  eyeti^  towaida  b^T  iumI^ 
cintaiAly  PonsoBby,  who  waai  a^cnire  ^f  t&is  loiMsiitlftf 
propeority  in  her  dispositlony  land  had  ttctnally,  wiw 
alone  "^b  faer^  viuoly  endeavoared  to  suppress  k^HilO 
pained  and  dfoifldased  that  she  shoidd  eftber  have  ifaf^* 
gled  otit  Sir  Chilrles  RatcHir^  or  Lady  Miim>8(»/for  *e 
partieular  objects  of  ber  sarcastic  raillery ;  and  gt^Hf 
reproving  her  in  a  whisper/ and  pointing  out  1^  her 
the  extreme  indelicacy  of  snch  a  proceeding;  she  de- 
sisted^ althongb  with  a  very  iH  gtace^  and'becanitf  peU 


herla9tr4n(itigtht)tetothkA€rc4  'Os^*w$eti^ 
i0ff,'  In  short)  PooAoobyy  altiMmgh  pftssidiittt^ly  '4kU 
liieted  tb  LAdy  Sophia  RtJSflet^  ms  not'  tosentible  to 
her  ffloksy-'or  blind  to  her  ImperfeetiniiB/ and  iiad  «f' 
late  discovered  so  many  defeets  in  lier  disposition^  tbac  • 
there  were  peculiar  times,  when  he  reflected  Uo«r  soon 
tkm'  period  was  approaching  when  he  should  enter  Into 
the  most  soflemtt  add  sacred  ties  with'  soch  a  woman, 
and  half  repented  that  he  had  gone  so  far  as  to  render 
it  icbpoBsible  for  a  man  of  hofK)ur  to/ffeeede  from  lris> 
eagagement.  Bnt'Ponsonby  only  made  diese*  seridaa 
refections  When  bis  mistress  was  not  present.-  The 
moment  she  appeared,  with  all  her  witchery  of  cbftrm^  • 
(for  Lady  Sophia  was  really  an  elegant  and  lovely 
young  woman,  with  all  her  fanltis,)  he  forgot  that  when 
married,  if  her  temper  did  not  improve,  he  was  likely 
te'irteder  lihnsclf  a  most  tniseraUe  and  nob^>py  mata ; 
and  id  ntas  i^sibfe  thiat  her  Ladyshqi  Teeeived  no  itd** 
vwtage  in  the  eyes  of  her  lover,  by  his  raaMng  a^com*^ 
pSfiion  with  to'  marits,  and  tho^er  ^  the  beautiful 
yonsg  widows  whom  r  he  would  have  pfefeiHped  a  thou- 
sMditoes't»  anyi  female  he  bad  ^^r.  jet  se^o,  hM  to^ 
GiNCf  im«igin«d> there  waa  aeertainty  of  bis  success  in 
oi)M(iiiiii«^iu^  iot^i^t  in  her  affsetions:  but  t|iif»  lie 
ifftry-ieleariy  j^ceived,  there  wa3  nottho  mostdi^taal^, 
cj^^qe  Qfj^and  that  .the.  Mfurqu^  of  Kosalvie  was  the 
hJHtpyffOd  ^nioed  man  wfae^  was  destined  to  be  the  ob- 
jfUl  of  hei^  secoiid  dipice ;  for  Flora  could  not  conceal 
t^r^passiom  that  triumphed  in  her  heJEUt;  in  spite  of 
ifiMKia^'s.prid^  and  woman's  art^  it  bad  of  late  be- 
trayed, itself  in  tpQ  ^rc^dible  a  manner  to  every  dis« 
x^^ing.  eiy^ffhich.  waa  onift  .caus^.  why  Lady  Sophia 
bU  4c 
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Ra88e1>  who  had  long  discovered,  this  important  secret^ 

had  been  so  un  mercifully '^9evere  on  the  feelings  of 

Flora^  and  her  relation^  the  Marquis  of  Rosalvie.  With 

K,  the  latter,  however,  she  was  more  cautious*  well  know- 

'  ing  be  was  one  of  those  characters  that  would  not  bear 

:^.^    an  attack  made  upon  his  feelings,  without  giving  the 

'ly  retort  courteous  in  a  manner  that  his  fair  relative 

would  not  have  relished ;  in  consequence  of  which, 

she  said  but  little  to  Rosalvie  about  his  penchant  for 

the  lovely  widow :.  but  when  he  was  absent,  she  did 

not  preserve  the  same  silence,  which  frequently  gave 

rise  to  little  pettish  quarrels  with  the  generous  Bon« 

sonby,  who  could  not  bear  wantonly  to  sport  with  the 

private  feelings  of  another  :  and  the  sentence  he  bad 

so  softly  whispered  in  Lady  Sophia's  ear,  was  precisely 

this*— 

*^  Oh  Sophia !  bow  you  distress  and  pain  my  feeU 
ings  by  the  continaal  display  of  ill  nature  (I  can  call  it 
nothing  else,  my  dear  creature)  to  those  objects  whose 
happiness  or  misery,  with  respect  to  the  attacfamenls 
of  the  heart,  does  not,  or  ought  not  materially  to  con- 
.  cern  you.  Why,  why,  Sophia,  do  you  continually  in- 
dulge ia  this  cruel  propensity  ?  Surely  Lady  Primrose 
has  a  right  to  bestow  her  affections  on  whom  she 
plewes,  without  being  exposed  to  either  raillery  or 
censure  on  the  subject;  and,  with  equal  propriety, has 
your  relative  Rosalvie.  Cease,  cease,  dearest  girl,  to 
cherish  a  disposition  to  torment,  so  unworthy  of  your- 
self, so  wounding  and  ungenerous  to  the  feelings  of 
others ;  and .  do  not  pointedly  offend  objects  who  do 
not  offend  you."  '      . 

Long  before  the  conclusion  of  this  salutary  address. 


r 
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Lady  Sophia  poatedy  atid  grew  pettish  with  her  lover, 
and  drawing  her  chair  at  a^  distance  from  him,  angrily 
exclaimed — 

^^  What  is  it  to  yon  who  I  choose  to  be  severe  with, 
I  should  be  glad  to  know  ?  You  are  mighty  anxious 
about  what  is  said  to  Lady  Primrose,  methinks.  I  am 
sick  of  hearing  her  very  name,  for  my  part ;  for  what 
with  you,  and  my  sister  Emmeline,  and  Ormond,  and 
a  thousand  other  persons  beside.  Lean  hear  nothing 
but  Lady  Primrose  all  day  long :  it  is  enough  to  give 
one  the  surfeit,  these  bold,  forward,  upstart  widows, 
who,  I  verily  believe,  marry  old  husbands  on  purpose 
to  get  rid  of  them,  to  try  their  chance  with  every 
young  fellow  that  comes  within  the  pale  of  their  ac- 
quaintance, I  wish,  from  my  very  soul,  by  way  of 
pahisbmeut  to  these  flirting  creatures,  that  the  same 
custom  was  established  as  among  the  Bramins  in 
Malabar,  that  when  their  old  husbands  die,  their  young 
wives  should  be  buried  with  them  on  a  funeral  pile. 
How  charming  that  would  be  for  us  young  girls ;  for 
I  protest  that  I  hate  widows;  and  were  every  man  of 
my  taste,  they  should  whistle  for  a  husband,  and  be 
condemned  to  wear  their  widow's  weeds  as  long  as 
they  live." 

The  look  and  manner  of  Lady  Sophia  was  so  truly 
comic,  when  she  uttered  this  saucy  speech,  that  to 
have  resisted  laughter  would  have  been  morally  impos- 
sible ;  and  Ponsonby  laughed  as  much  as  delicacy  and 
good  breeding  would  permit  him  in  so  large  an  assem- 
blage of  company  j  and  without  being  observed,  more 
softly  exclaimed— 

"  But  your  dislike  to  widows,  my  Sophia,  does  not 

4c2 
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extend  to  pUiQv  vgfy:  ones,  doeft  it  ?>  It  isr  oi%  on 
jMiebt  1^  widow  as  baify  Primroae.  that  you  would  ^bsve 
the  law  of  the  Bramins  put  in  force,  and  cxerd8e<^o 
bmrbarooa  and  nBnalaral  a  praotJce^ '  Come,  «p6ric  the 
troth,  now,-«-was .  not  Flora  bo  yo\mg  wd  so  liatad- 
some,  you  wonid  have  no  objectioti  to  ber  ?  '  BiA,  my 
deiar  girl,  9he  cannot  h^lp  that,  you  know ;  and  I  have 
a  shrewd  notion,  that*  if  yos  dislike  her  «s  a  widow, 
your  prejtidide  will  not  last  long  5  your  cousin  Rosatvie 
will  prevent  her  havingrecourse  to  a  fiinerat  pile,  be- 
fore tbia  day  sijc  months';  and  the  widow  Will  ba^'ho 
wonderful  dislike  to  ascending  with  him  the  marrf^e 
bed,  or  I  shall  be  greatly  deceived  in  my  calculations, 
for  it  is  plain  enough  to  be  seen  that  she  loves  Roisal- 
vie,  and,  spite  of  his  efforts  to  conceal  it,  or  his  mys- 
terious manner  of  shewing  it,  that  he  loves  her  with 
equal  fervour.  Don^t  you  subscribe  to  my  opinion, 
Sophia?** 

^*  I  don't  think  any  thing  at  all  about  the  matter," 
pouted  her  Ladyship. 

^^Then  why  do  you  talk  about  it  f*"'  demanded  Pdn- 
sonby,  drawing  his  chair  a  little  closer  to  the  offended 
beauty.  **  But  come,  we  will  say  no  more  on  the  Sub- 
ject ;  and  if  you  had  not  forced  me  to  speak  thus  in- 
genuously, I  should  neither  have  thought  of  Rosalvie 
or  the  widow  at  all,  when  I  have  a  much  dearer  object 
so  near  to  my  heart.  Sophia,  can  you  blame  others 
for  having  a  fellow-feeling  with  ourselves  ?  It  is  pro- 
bably the  first  love  of  Lady  Primrose,  although  her 
second  choice ;  and  why  should  you  condemn  her  for 
a  feeling  so  natural,  if  you,  Sophia,  feel  the  iaAuence 
of  that  feeling  yourself  ? — How  did  you  like  the  set  of 
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peflri8 1  neat  you  tbis  moniiDg  ?  aod  wby  bate  yoa  BOt 
worn  tbem^  ia  oompliinent  to  yoor  sister's!  biith- 

Ite  snowy  hand  wbioh  nosr  balf  tested  onthebaok 
of  Pcmsonby's  ebair^  moie  by  ^design  than  accident, 
was  a  tanptiog  object  in  a  fond  lover's  sight,  and  he 
oould  not  lesi^t  the  fair  opportunity  he  now  bad  of 
securing  it,  and  clasping  it  within  his  own;  which, 
however,  was  throe  times  attempted  to  be  withdrawD, 
althongh  a  smile  played  in  secret  ambush  on  her 
roseate  lips,  wliich  could*  not  deny  that  he  had  some 
influf^nce  there;  and  she  .made  some  trifling  excuse 
for  not  putting  on  the  pearls,  ending  with  an  observa>- 
tton  which  the  generous  and  kind-hearted  Ponsonby 
could  have  spared — 

'<  Lord,  what  is  the  use  of  ivearing  any  thing  that 
every  body  else  wears  ?  Lady  Primrose  is  eternally 
decked  out  in  pearls,  which  are  far  more  rich  and  va- 
luable than  mine ;  and  this  is  the  very  reason  why  I 
did  not  choose  to  wear  them ;  I  had  no  other  reason : 
I  cannot  bear  to  copy  any  one  in  their  dress." 

''Nor  yet  in  their  manners,  I  perceive,"  uttered 
Ponsonby,  much  hurt  by  a  continuance  of  such  ex- 
cessive folly ;  '^  you  are  an  original  then,  it  would  ap- 
pear, and  will  bear  no  comparison  with  merit  or 
beauty.  Well,  my  love,  retain  your  own  character, 
for  in  that  you  first  charmed  me;  but  let  me  never 
regret  that  on  a  nearer  and  more  sacred  connection, 
you  infuse  into  it  a  portion  of  bitterness  that  may 
eventually  deprive  yoti  of  those  charms  which  first  se* 
cured  your  power  over  the  heart  of  your  devoted  Pon- 
sonby,   No  man  in  bis  senses  will  long  remain  the 
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dave  of  woman^  lote^  when  she  fiirfieits  that  daim  to 
k  bfu  tjrnuMKic  sway.  The  god  of  tove^is  a  gentle 
one,  Sophia,  and  most  be  treated  gently,  or  it  flies  the 
ttnkind  haad  thai  woold  arrest  its  Ubierty ;  it  woald 
bieak  the  eagc  that  would  make  a  prisoner  of  its  dear- 
est, swipBtest  privileges,  and  ngh  for  freechmi,  altfaoogh 
die  voiee  was  melody  that  allnred  it  back  again,  and 
Ae  farm  was  beasly  that  fiudoated  its  eye,  still  it 
would  fly  to  more  iiiry:regions,  in'  search  of  bliss  that 
wos' denied  to  it  Sophia,  I  am  that  bird,  and  yon  my 
miatrasa;  bat,  my  dearest  angel,  make  me  not  yonr 
eaptiTe,  or  pershance  yon  lose  the  little  trembler, 
whieh  now  is  all  thine  own/' 

These  .were  the  words  and  the  good  night  of  Pon- 
sonby,  as  he  quitted  this  evening,  -at  Stormond  Lodge, 
the  idol  of  his  aflisctions.  Bat  never  had  Lady  Sophia 
ftlt  so  homUed  and  so  mortified  as  by: this  well  sea- 
soned and  justly  merited  rebuke;  and  never  had 'she 
moie-Mt  the  real  value  of  a  fiiithfiBil  and  fbndly  at- 
tached heart  In  fact,  it  was  the '  only  system  that 
could  bring  her  Ladyship  to  her  proper  senses ;  and 
the  fear  of  losing  him  was  greater  to  her  than  any 
other  apprehension,  and  made  her  act  in  a  Tcry  cau- 
tious manner  how  she  ofiended  him  agiun* 

When  the  hour  of  departure  arrived  to  the  Primrose 
family,  Sir  Hector  Oldstock  took  a  formal  leave  of  the 
Coontess  of  Stormond,  and  the  same  of .  the  dowager 
Duchess  of  Pemberton;  and  when  he  extended  his 
band  to  the  Marquis  of  Rosalvie,  his  parting  words 
were  expressed  in  a  somewhat  singular  and  whimsical 
manner-^ 

^^My  Lord  Marqdis,  health  and  happiness  attend 
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you,  and  snccess  in  your  farther:ceH^ri!li^.m  tbe'boQli 
of  philosophy.  I  shall  leave  behind  nae  a  pupil  of  Da-| 
lure  in  my  darliog  Florae  perhaps  your  Lordship/ in 
the  absence  of  a  foolish,  iond,  doatiog  old  undoy  will 
sometimes  take  a  peep  in  at  Stanmove  Priory,  and  be 
kind  enough  to  give  her  a  few  practical  fainta  on  tlie 
leading  star  that'  brightens  hnfipiiieBS,  either  of  ,nian!t 
or  woman's  prospects  of  felidty  ^  or,  in  otitev  wofds^ 
my  Ifivd,  you  will  go  and  see .  my  Flora,  and  enliven 
the  gipsey'a  spirits,  when  she  is  thinking  of  her  old 
uncle,  and  they  may  be  a  little  defn-essed  or  so.  Yon 
will  promise  me,  my  Lord,  that  when  I  am  far  awqri 
you  will  be  a  friend  to  my  Flora/* 

The  tear  was  atarting  to  the  eyes  of  the  vetann  soK 
dier  as  he  grasped  the  hand  of  the  Marqim,  who,  as*^ 
tonished  and  perfectly  confounded  at  the  change -in 
his  manner  of  addressing  him,  betvayed  cbnsiderablQ 
emodon,  when,  cordially  returning  the  warm  poressnre 
of  his  hand,  he  exclaimed*^** 

^'  Be  a  friend  to  Lady  Primrosei,  Sir  Hector !  Cm 
yon  doubt  it  ?  Does  that  man  exist,  wbo^  seeing  aiMi 
knowing  the  virtues  of  that,  imgelici  creature  vouM 
not  be  a  friend  to  her,  who  would  notglcnry  in  becom* 
ing  her  dearest  friend,  the  guardsm  of  her 'honour,  her 
peace,. her  happiness?  >  No,  Sir  Hector^  there  cannot 
be  a  man,  bearing  the  human  form,  that  would,  noit 
boast  .of:  so  ^viable,  JBO  dear  a  titli^,  as  being  consi- 
dered the  friend  of  Lady  Primrose/ f 
.  To  which  Sir  Hector,^  not  a  little  anxious  to  give  a 
home  stroke  to  the  already  subdued  feelings  of.  tbct 
Miffquis ;  and.  remarking  the  deep  crimson  that  had 
Hustled  bis  cheek  at  the.  bare  mention  of  Flora,  half 
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earaesty  and  yet  apparently  nau  id  jest^  jdcddely  W- 

..  *^  yes^  iiqd  (  do  believe,  that  mai^y,  my  Lotcf/  muld 
li>;e  tjO  addAi)otber  title  to  tbat  of  being'di^i^AMf 
^y,.fnic^d«hip  only;  the  dtle  jd/ beingf  faasbdnU^B^S^ 
pretfy  a  creature^  with  ao  pretty  a  fortafie^'T^otftd'fidy 
VQiy  snu^  thing  to  a  man  inclined  to  ^it  doviii  tbtf 
ftr^m  pf.  matrimony  j— what  say  yon,  my  iJonff  ^^^  '^• 

j^  dee^r  flash  coloured  the  cheek '  of  the  Mar^folsi;^ 
for  be  not  only,  felt.the  abrupt  indelicady  of  'soch'a  i^ 
fmrk^  but  was  aware  of'  the  motive  wtiieh  bad  ifl%^ 
gested  it,  namely^  curiosity,  vtrhieb,  at  tb'^  ^irtsm 
j[U9ctur^  be  was  by  no  means  willing  to  gratify^^'lteM 
ccoreriiig  bis  sejf-posses^n,  tbetrefore,  "after  iir'  ftie^ 
Rient's  pause,  be  calmly  replied-^  ' 
/  /<  Doubtless,  Sir  Hector,  he  would  he  efii^afiteV'^M 
surely  tiie  former  would  be  a  suAcitot  \mga€i^^lPW^ 
traction,  without  any  mercenary  views^  on  the  lalMt 
cqnsideration.  The  man  idio  lovb^,  and^'lofvei^  .%^ 
the  woman  of  bis  heart's  selection,  ntarri^  %b*vMA 
not  her  froperty  ;  however  wealthy  faef:  I^^AesMta^ 
her  heart  is  the  only  shrine  that  be  adbnes^-'  f^Iftifiiyy 
own  part,  would  despise  wealth,  vrtrt  weattb  4mki^ 
dered  the  most  powerful  incenfive  foi^  a  man^toiilMJif 
However,  it  is  a  subject  that  I  bave  iiot'litAfliaMli 
my  calculations/'  r  iJ.^»i  »  .vlAli 

To  which  Sir  Hector  most  inc&fa(iob8ly,^iiliNM*i 
tainly  most  indelic&tely,  replied-^  ^  '     '  *  *'    •  'i*'%  to 

'^But  you  have  been  married  mdp,  Imv^^iidC^^fMl 
my  Lord?"  ....        ../-  :*  fuff  • 

A  deep  gloom  overshadowed  tUe'ftie  IHMnglii^tail 
twefr  of  the  Marquis,  an  iuvo1fhitiny)iMiMeitog 
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viKled'  bis  wkde  frkihei  a0d  heaving  a  mMrbfal  tigb; 
he  exclaimed—  .   !'. 

-     '<  It  is  troe^  Sir  Hector  j  and  thongb  a  period  of  ten 
long  tediouA  years  has  passed  since  that  fatal  contract 
lioiiDd  me  in:  eternal  rnisety^  infamy>  and  disgrace,- the 
^gfbfiiased  redoUection  of  all  ihy  former  wrongs,  heaped 
oo.  my  head  by  one  of  the  most  ungi^tefdl  and  trea'^ 
obereus  orwomeni  now  bursts- on' my  memory^  aiid 
opens  afresh  those  wounds  Which  the  lenient  faaiui  of 
time  was  endeavoaring  to  heal.    To  you^  Sir  Hector^' 
I  a4)  almost  .an  entire  stranger ;  but  I  was  not  so  to 
tbe  late  Lord  Primrobe;  he  was'  my  most  conlidential 
frigid,  attd  well  kneVv  how  deeply  I  was  afflicted^  and 
how  deeply  I  was  iqjured.    While  in  Italy,  I  held  a 
correspondence^  with  my  most  attached  and  inestimable 
ffimdr  tb  whoiii  Ihad  fully  impstrted  the  Whole  of  the 
domestic  calamityr  which  bad  so  suddenly  overitaken 
ne»  >:  In!  return,  hi;  gave  me  sympathy/ and  the  coiido- 
len^  of  a  (sincere,  and  faithAil  friend.    Our  correspon- 
denfce  then  ceased,  from  some  nnavbidable  causes,  for 
a  considerable  length  of  time ;  one  of  which'  was^  that, 
lio^  bpger  aUe  to  endure  my  former  residence  in  Italy^ 
^tMx  I  oaos  considered  as  the  home  of  my  eafthly 
IVMd^%  I  ^et  otic  on  a  continental  tour,  and  was  ab- 
sMt  for  »  oantiniied  length  of  time.    On  my  return  to 
n«iy,  I  found  sooie  letters  had  been  addnessed  to  me 
by  sereral  of  my  correspondents  in  this  coiiniry  5  one. 
of  which  was  from  Lord  Primrose,  in  ^ich:he  m^- 
formed  nie'that  be  had  ju»t  formeda  matrimonial cori'^ 
nection  with  the  daughter  of  Sir  Oliver  Oldstock,  a 
iMely  yomv  creatare^  not  mbre  thin  sikteeti  years  of 
i  Hedli^il^^Bteced  updn  an  accurate  desoriptioii'of ; 
c84  4d 
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the  kNreliiieas^  of.  W  peiteteif  and  .the  .to^erior  \b^f&i^ 

iiess  of  her  mind,  comparing  her  to  a  wild ,  and  loveljff 
Wossofil <kt sipipfe &a£oils», iniiQceot lafi^^et/'  .  ; 
*  Tears*  of  tiapture  oow  ^flowed  down  Ihq  furrowj^ 
soti-borut  chtok  of  the:v.etier4a  $Wdicar;;r5aod.  ha^Wy 
bm&hirig  tbein,off;i.he.  iptierfcupted  the.  MajY]Qia;wUtfi 
ftuddeo  ejcQlftfnatipoo^..:  -  •  .  .  .  v.:  i  .  .1  -  ,/. 
;  /*Ajtid  so  sbeiWft$,-rt^:  zpohcfsJ.acPlora  w^;i. 
tbougli  I  never  flaw  h^tufbsi^e  of  sixteedf  y^t  I  will  * 
^^IfiQ  opOQim^to.say  thutsbie  waa  the  sweetest  creature 
10  existence,.,  WelJi  iny  Lord, vv^ll^  ao ,roy  Lord/Fiim-I 
ro$e  wrote  yoa  wovd  that  hi  bad  -mArried.EiQrat  and 
tbat  be .  bifiteelf .  waB  <M  enwgh .  to  .be  !Flora'4  gfand^^ 

fiktb^rr*^  ..;   :  :.?    i*:':-    .:    .;  :  ..  ^^  i  /  -y  •.  ..; 

'  To  which  tfie  Marquis  gravely  replied--  i 
:  «mo,  Siif  Hector*:  I:  cae»<M:  recollect  tftat  he  fttr-; 
iiisbed.me^  pi^pisely  w||b  thit  hifOMnatidAitebis fetter f 
but  I  can  otdy  recoUecfc  that:h6[eKpife3sed  itUtbat  a; 
fdnd  and  udoring.bnabandt.cdald^say. in  praise  of.a> 
Wely  virtooi^s'.wtfe*  :.;A  period  Aft^r  jCbia  elapsed  jof.^> 
considerable  tiknei  when  {^eArd,)fikim  Lord  PeiiarpsQ) 
again:  He  cottiptoinediofijUbettlth^i  and 'appeared  to. 
feel  a  melancholy;  ptessge  that. he  wm  notv^destioed/ 
long  to  be  att  \nbabi!;ai3il<olf:tbia;world'8  earthly  s^ttoe^t 
foid  lamented ;  that  .hia  •.  ydnng  jmi :  lovely .  wife  wonld 
then  be  iMt  n^itbont  «l  iMrOtootor  to  her.iiiexp6riei;ioedl 
yotilhe ,  iHia  Lordship'^ * tletter  then  contained  aomei 
further  particulars^  with  the  most  solemn  and  seriona) 
injmictliOiiSi  which,  M  pvesenV  I  do  not  think  it  neces- 
sary to  dbclose««iA;time  taiay  corner  when  ^rery.trans*^* 
action  of  f  the  tote  Lord  Primrose,  with  respect  to  bia. 
properly^  .and  bia.mjotives  ioi|! addressing. ibedn  ^: 


ill*  '•  ••    o 


.    ♦ 


subject  many  mofttfas  prior  to  b?s  deti^islei  Wilt  be  folly 
and  satisfoctorily  btplained/tiof  oniy  to  Ws  lovely  and 
am'i^Ie  ieidow,  but  to  all  those  busy;  atiid  I  itiay  add, 
tneddlin]^  and  officious  persons^  \vho'  hal'e  'pfestimed  to 
cast  an  injariou^  and  ili^merited  reproach  on  the  con- 
duct  of  my  noble  friend."  ' 

So  unexpected  a  c6mmunieati6n  and  disdostii^  from' 
the  lips  of  a  man  whom  he  bad  not  once  imagined  bad 
^er  known  Lord  Prihiro^c^,  Imucb*  less  that  he  was  in 
his  private  confidence^  fibsofotely  Cronfoiihded^  and  aU- 
dnosl  deprived  Sir  Hector  Oldstock  of  the  power  of^ 
tittering  a  sentence;    In  the  meanwhile,  the  Marquis/ 
cbnscibus  only  that  be  6ad  fattered  tbe  sentiments  of 
a  man*  of  honour  and  the  purest -integrity^  preserved  o 
e^t  of  calm  and  dignified  composure,  neither  wishing- 
to  intiNide/or  td  retire  fix>m  the  confidence  which  Sir 
Hector,'  from  some  apparent  cause  or  oth^r,  seemed  -. 
anxious  to  repose  in  him.     But  the  Marquis  was'' 
strictly  6I](  liis  gdard/'and'irbuld  sufier' ilb  Biai^'ta 
worm  his  secrets  out  of  him  in  the  sort  of  way  that' 
Sii^  Hector  had  attemptigd  t<!^' cfof  dthWg'h  tfa(^!Uficfe  of 
the  adored  Flora,    l^'here-wa^'ati^^xtireliie  iudelfciieyv 
as  well'ks^ihiprbpridty^iii  Sir  Hcdtor,  tdtative  to  the 
iiiquh'teV  he  had  made  i*est)edUilg'tiie  statbof  his  afi*ec-^ 
tiohs'  t^itb  iLady  Prijxirbse,  whicbi  cifcunristaticed  asf  be 
\vas,  the  Marquis'  Was  resolvod  he  wookl  never  reveal. 
That  be  likeii  the  bewitchi&g  PIcIra,  was  ^  beyond  the 
possibiikf6f  ar'doubc,  and  that  perhaps  she' was  tbe  only 
wdijian  he  badlev^  thify' loved  ivitb  that  deMcate  and 
pure  afiection  in  which  friendship  was  eombitted  With 
lov^.-    But  atthougfa'  conscioqs  Dbal  ibe  ^  almost  lacbted 
the  lovely  widdw,  he  didnot'idioose  to^faave  a  Confes*!' 
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f/2        *         ,THB  w.roow's  ciioicE,; 

(Mcm  of  Bis 'love  for  1)^  extorted  fi^bm  his  tips' erennS^- 
fovff  be  b9d>9ia<)e  that,  ooofensiou,  to,  her  himself.  ^^Mt 
Sir  Hectoi;  did,  not  long  permit  silence  to;  tei^n  be- 
Uy^  chei9  unbr^keti, ;  at^d  having  recovered  f^oth'MHe 
first,  surprise  into  which  he  had  been  thcliWn  oy  Jtbe 
unexpected  intelligence  of  the  Mai*qt9is  of  Rosallili^  be, 
e^lfiip)f^5  still  on  the  very  rapk  of  curiosity  and  !m- 

pfttjepce— :-^_^  / ;  ; 

,  /^But^rpy  J^ord,  don't^  you  know  any  thitig  ofitte 
singfldill'  m\l  that  my  Lord  Primrose  mad^  just  hetiiie^ 
he  di^dr  an^  that  my  niece  cannot  mal^e  a  secoiid: 
qbpiQ^.  without  the  con^nt  of;a  Lord  Arundel^  t^o 
^as,  {ippohjted,  in  the.  )$is^(  will  s&nd  testament  of  tii^r 
dyipg  ^husband/a.  guardian  ove^  the  large  prdperty^Ue. 
left  behind:  him  I  the  one- third,  of  which  Flora  Isr'^ 
forfj^itj  if  she  ^m^trries  agai^  , without  consuItinjB^'Idm 
j^iMrdii^n's.ii^clinationSp  ..Dp  you  know  this  LordAirun^ 

d^ljf ,my  iiorfj  f " -w   :    '     .     . 
„  .T<^  which;  thplarqui^r after,  a  momeutf^  pause^ijl- 

./^l  wuopt  deny  itb^t  I  a^  on  soi^e-  terms  of 
limg wUhihfi.m^w.you speak pf."  ./.  :  ,  '^'^'' 
,  .?*:Gad  ajwkers,!  hqw  iwky/r  uttered.  Sir  Hc^tijr, 
dca^ng;  hift,Qhair  <5lpser  to  .that  61  the;AtarquiSj,and 
IqWeripgJ^s. voice  almost^  awhi^p^r;  ^'ho^^liitill^- 
nalei  J;bat ;  you  should  h^pp^u  io  kaow  sQib6thil^£^6f 
Fiooi's  .guardian  J .  Then  I  shall  hear  ftQ  about'liim, 
.  and  bi8,.cQncerii^5  and  when  he  .intends  codii%^to< 
Bngland;  and  above  all^  what  kind  of,a  personage  tfiis. 
Xiord  Aroiidelis*''  ,  .  '    ^'     *   : 

,.  .'' Sir JHectoTf. there  are  paiots  of  cleacacy'.whkh'ro^- 
y»d  me  to  disclose  &  mau's  faults  aod.  faimgsi  wfteo 


I 


% 


'  t 


,  ^'  Wbatj  theii^  he  has  failingSj^  has^  he  ?"  qnicldy  re^ 
]^}i^. Sjr, Hector.  <      -   ■,    •  > 

..  "  Doob^cjaa;  every  man  ha$  bis  faulis/'  replied  the 
Mar<)pi9i  gnively^ ''  aod  Lprd  Arundel  is  not  viChout 
tfeera." 

^^Bui  perhaps  be  (las  a  great  number  of  faults," 
oriod  Sir  Hector  s  ^'soipe  cursed  grabbed  old  b  links, 
vi\ko$  aot  being  a  fit  s.ubpect  for  youth  and  beauty  bini« 
w^f^  wquld  williogly  present  others  /rpp  tasting  pf  Its 
swiaetat  •  Poor  Flora !  she  had  enough  of  aa  old  h^s-* 
band^  without  hav^ig  tbe  additional  mortificatioo,  afl^ef 
be  is  dead  and  gpne,  to  be  tormented  with  an  did 
guardian.  But  yqu  have  not  yet  told  vfitj  u^y  Lord 
Marquia^  what  sort  of  a  nian  this  Lord  Arundel  U" 

The  peculiar  and  whinosical  tnaniper  in  wb^cb.Sii; 
Hector  made -this  inquiry, /would  have.in^e  it;^ 
Wtterimpoiisibilil^io  h^ve  resisted, li^^gb.ter/b&4' not 
the  Marquis  ot  Ros^lvie.  lost  all  patience  at  bis  contl^ 
med  attempt  to  cross  exaipine  him  with  respect.  Id 
the  state  of  afiUra  c^  tbe  late  Lord  Primrose*^  ^i 
with  A  firm  and  dignified  compo3ure,  he  replied-^  f 
.  ^^Sir  H^ctpr,  when  .Lord  Arundel  appeafs  before 
ypu  in  the.. character  of  being  guardian  to  one.  of  fbe 
loYcli^s^  creatures  in  icrealbion,  you  will  then  b^f^old 
what  sQi^  of  a  ma«  be  is ;  and  he  himself  will  be  nilAp 
to.cpnvince»yoi|  that  he  is  no  \in worthy  guardlap.  to 
watch  over  so  sacjred  apd  s(^..dei^rva.treasure;  but  till 
that  period  arnves/l  musjt  poj^itiyely  l)eg  leare  ,tO|;de- 
^imemri^ng  anjr  fu^^cr  outline  of  bis'Lprds|]ip's  cba>-. 
racten    1  bjsive  candidly  atowed  to.  you  that  I  toip w^ 


«ia  I  fad  tftat:  b«  to  {fv«(^|  i|j9  ;<|<i^  ^fiOt^wfrialU  trot 

disown  them ;  but  if  b^e  jb^  faRlt9»  .b^  b^yi^a^  «iFtiM|V' 
irfaick  it  is'  the  pridet  ^adi^loiT'  ot  jib^ltdilettfce  to 
cherish  with  bumauity^  trutb^  and  Justice  tximcidsobii' 
fcJHow  hrei),'and  that  W4iateV6r  'Mil  (aUtogi^  toiiever 
yet  'eomtnitt^d  an -aetioi^  thtit  would  .nol>  biear'QQflec* 
tion."  A  ""'N  - 

t  SW  lldctor  wfli  bow  Vilencedi  at  le^ift  tiU'ib^  flnAlly 
arose  to'  follow  l^or a*aod  Heofy  C'dumiy  iito  4be  •  cam 
riage/Whi^h  hrid  Ibn^  drawn  ^  lo'th«  jg$Xei  ^<8toir« 
mond  Lodge, '  Fldra^  wodderilig  u^tf  ocrald'  ^  posaHUty 
hlilT«  detained  h^r:  UAde  so  lit^H^  fid  tbo  >fttiticbitabcff 
with  tfie'Mnrqirid  oif  Reaklviei  oi-ifHiM  ivviaB  tllfV«iM»i^ 
of  their  {i^Ti-ate'eoilftftt^^uce  togcftheT;;  iand  bo  thenifN 
^roi^b  df  6^  linete  to.  the  eanrj^iage,  i|i  4vbicb*i0he  imt 
already  sf^at^^  'b^-  heart  fiotteredj  aild  b<^  Ipntly 
dheck  crimsoned,  wheh  tbe  )Vlflr<)uis  pdaoayeed^aa 
be  obcfe'm<!*'e  badeher  oncte  toteweli*^  'i>'- . 
^  ^'^ealceadilhctltt^itbe'tw^iiao^i)!;^^ 
}h'Ku^atl'life,  m^haiyot;^it.  SVhed  ^^^^rnmUigwif 
you' wfll  yu&^'inm'ofiii^  ebaraeCter  jfkf  I^Mlirie  ttum 
yo^  do  at  presetit.  '  CiHdy  Prin^o^l '!<  milk  da^mytOt 
the  hont>t)t  of  ca^liAg  oti  foh  to^iti^roW'ttti^Staii^idm 
PrifSiV,  if -yottl  wirf  ^ot'd^ai^m*  latt  imr4i«ii^^  trisitor, 
Hete^'ls'^^ui-  *  dheic/  #fao  #in  mt  tfeftytitb«t  bi^  b«ar 
girelr'  m^  [lermis^ioh  to^i^btbifil^a  tiile  tvbidi'i^iiy  iw» 
Wb6  liis'dnce  ^eieh'Midy  PTitoro^  ^^vdHid  be^MuM  t» 
l^os^ss^^bat '  of  bdhg  'jfo^v  'ikifAipfm.mMsuuii»^ 
guis^d-antf^sftlce^ery'ii^cbedfrie^fidi'^^A  o-  r>vs»  ilv^an 

Sir  Hebtor  ^tAiledj'iM'mot^^  iom4idimi*ytb»ij6mt^ 
rlaj^e  tchhiedikt^^rbcee^iid^tb  SCairndt^'H^^  «iid 
dOring  (he  ride^  the  utmost ''silence  pf^vailed.  '  ■" 


911  :^nft^  tWio/.Tttattrf  SJS 

some  concern  -tiici  pailetftadf  agitated  looks  of  t)ib  lovety^ 

r;5f(l£ec^  IV.acQ  fictiiaJly  tvefny  of 'gaf*  aad^  lestfve 
s^9Pef^(|lQi^#!.6)ir>3ivbi(di!  nlufiarejaeiftiiiilj  never  'de-^' 
signed/  mjej'ffl^dtN^iH  tcr^  kmgto^'engof  ti;^  ikwe^g  4»P 
myrowii  fire-side,  without  the  intrusion  of  so  much 
fariibitiaMe  and  gtj  company." 
.  vSlr  Hi^ctor  now  perceived  that  tears  were  starting 
in^tbelovely  eyes  of  Flora,  and  that  what  she  had  as- 
serted was  no  affeetation  of  her  feelings,  for  she  loolced 
bol|#^te  and  spiritless  when  he  took  her  hand,  and 
ppessing  it  fondly  to  his  lips,  exclaimed — 

*♦  Yes,  my  tove.  It  is  true  that  you  were  never 
formed  for  dissipation,  and  that  you  arc  weary  and 
disgusted  with  the  unmeaning  round  of  noise  and 
foHy,  where  there  is  neither  pleasure,  rationality,  or 
happiness  to  be  expected,  and  no  real  friendship  is  to 
be  found.  Not  that  I  include  the  Marquis  of  Rosalvie 
amcftrg  the  numl>er  of  the  gay  and  the  thoughtless ; 
no"^' think  better  of  him  :  we  have  had  a  long  con- 
ference together,  and  I  have  gained  some  information 
fron^  him  that  will  occasion  you  some  surprise.  Flora, 
do  yoir  know  that  the  Marquis  of  Rosalvie  has  an  inti^ 
mate  acquaintance  with  your  guardmn.  Lord  Arundel, 
and^he  also  was  the  friend  of  your  late  husband,  with 
whom,  when  in  Italy,  he  kept  up  a  regular  corres- 
pondence? Did  the  Marquis  ever  tell  you  this.  Flora  ?" 

To'Wbicb  the  perfectly  astonished  Flora,  in  the  ut- 
most embarrassment,  replied—- 


./^t  luMreJieMd^tlie  Marqvii  $ptA  of  tti]f  lite  dew 
lioirdy  eertakily^  b»t  be  aerer  told  me^  thct  lie  btd  My 
towiv^ledge  of  toy  giiardftiiiy  Lord  Artmdd/'        ' 

^'  Whom  he  describes  as  a  man  having  many  faiihi/* 
cried  Sir  Hectmp,  ^  w|tb  i^ny  vittms:'' 
V  ^  Aftd  it  !Dot  this:  the/original  pkUtte  <oPaIt  matddod, 
VQCle.?"  oried  Flora,  wKh  an  arck  smHe}  aud  the 
itarriage  8lq>|ked;a|  the  ^ted  ot  Siaoinord  Prioiy. 
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«^  All !  wbo  can  te^  how  hiuti  it  u  tQ  climb 

The  #eep  where  Faine>  pn^ud  teinple  sliipea  afii^^ 

Ah  I  wbo  can  tell  bow  many  a  soul  subfime 

Has  fdt  tb«  inftnfetioe  «f 'malignant  star, 

A^d  rnkt/t^  wit|i  FbcMme:  an  et^aal  war ! 

CSaeck'd  by  tbescoff  of  pride,  by  Envy's  frowD^  , 

And  PoTerty's  unconquerable  bar. 

In  life's  %m  «tt|e  h9»  piaed  aMne,  *  > 

Tbci^  dfopi  iaiu  (|ia  grave,  uopitied  and  aiiHfi(»9rii."     .   .  , 

BEAfTIC. 
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XHB  eoaoiog  imorniog:,  at  an  nocamoiODly nearly  hour, 
fUr-HecCmr  Oldslock  .arosej^  and,  acoanapanicd  by  £n^ 
fiign  CoDway,  went  oirer^  to  the  Rectory,  to  tnkeJ  hU 
fineweH  of  the  amkble  family  of  the  Evelyns>  intimat- 
iig'ihat  he.shoald  shortly. return,  after  bainng»  made 
Mflf)^arrangett)Mt8  int  the  family  tnaoaion  at^Oldstock 
UaH,  and  making  Jt  proper  settlement  on  has;  sister 
Jbydia  for  life,  that -^^  previously  to  bis  sietttRg '  onit  for 
Florence,  he  woqid  conie  iind  pass  a  few  M'oekiS'at  the 
BttOlory.:  At  iwhidh  Mrs.  £velyn,  perfectly  Giarf^iised 
at  this  sodden  intelligence,  (while  the  blushing  cheeks 
a2i  4  k 


iiilormation,)  exclaimed — ».  .  .  .   -.,       ,\  .  .  ^  o«'-ii '  «!>{>. 
.    -MVPlore^ce,  Bay  good-Sir  H^toc?    ^Awry»a  then 
g(^iuf  •  00  Florence  ? .   I  am  prodHl^ioii^ljr  ^qitnpdrrtD 
hear  it,,  particuladly  ^ -aft  tady  yvitAvcme    ue^vpp' 'oikki 
liiutal.at  such  a,thii)g.*'  -  ,,  >  ^' 

To  whiclj^.Sk*  Hcetor^  obgerviiig  tbti  flttlter  of  spirits 
into  which  Miss  Bvelyu  wais  evidently  thfpvrn  by  tkm 
liuddeij  iiitelligeiice>  replied,  %vitb  an  at^  ^aud  cdinntig 
smile—         '«•  •  ' .  .*  "  »i «    u  <• '»» J  •■  i.'.'  'hi  f  1  it.  -• 

"  No/ madam;  J  do  not  k\j5\)(rbpw  niy  1fi?d*e  c^iild 
possibly  inform  .ypu:  of ,  sqpb'if^'iiiirQ,m^$t^i|i:^y  Mllbcn  she 
did  not  know  it  herself.  >l  ^^«}Ot'4ii#ft^ l«fttf)ora'ififto 
my  cabineC 'secrets.  Mrs.  Eveiyii ;  for  slici*  iSJi  .Womlui^ 
you  kuovv,  and  it  is  a  r^ie^w^wJiBr  jf  ^ty  »»Mli««  caa 
keep  a*  aeeifet  ft>a^<>anrkt^iBi)ty^hMr9*iiikei«*  sMfis  mode 
acquaiufed  with  it.    What  say  you.  Miss  Fancy  ?'•  •  '- 

*^  Why  really,  Sir  Hector,"  cried  the  Wusking-Parmy, 
^'  I  think  you  iHm(  ournex  in  pttmuanciiiy  so  severe 
an  opinion  ;.&)r  it  is  well  known  that  yonr  sex  more 
frequently  l>etray  secrets  thato  we  do/' 

'^  Yeis,  in  |biseA»flUfs^youri^^ia|i^iMfeiif^if$p/i^q^ 
retorted  ISir'Hpctori^i  ^.littey  ate  v«ly)ll^-iil  -oilEtltfoMiBf 
thht' kind.  I  knotv>. 'ii     ti.  <j  t)7<»  \ivyv    /i; ./ru/.)  jtv 

^  Fanny  btushedfti  deeitbrcMoosbia  (hanib^fetoy'iiitri 
Mcs.-  iSvelyo,  fedHngjf^i  t)ie^aitualiool'^idle«£ltol«i^ 
daughter,  oa some  tt:iflSiig:ripr9bM;,  BWftrfatrfoaftflafntbd 
room  ;vaiidtHei»ry>.  who>fe)tx^for  Che  vitittaaraitmeA  >t)f 
the  idol  .of; ins  aflectioas^kfaiit^  ;8^ted,  hdxftdtoJiMv^ 
•£velyn>  abo'softty  wJu^pered'-^T  I  *  ;•  ;••»  •>«  .*♦  iup?n»t'»i 
!    ^f'Aud  dp.  you.|ic^2oihfxaj9y<8ilr  H«{ter.i^lp  EtoieiMil^ 

.1  >  \ .  *> 


An^itMefvl^imQiHifeteiitfefi  kaH  nflh  him  last  fifgbi 

!i«f|s  li^tnaii  6<lMttcMi#  litf^^^^  ^  -  ^    i 

Witbottt^'ittqtilf^*  imcl'tfae^tiatiit^^^  M^' i^ety  ^t^ 

liS'thl^MMqfriii^dfiilfaMidffei  iti  my^ofrid^rob,  4HH]k#W^ 

'« Perhaps  not,  Evi^^^  <»ied^  Sir  HecHM^,  tntiiig' 
fifs'toftseiirtpHeb  bight»9  *^  pe9hlifii^B0t^$'  b^  some  itiei^ 
«^lio «eem  to  possess  bdMi'hotto«* }in&ki^A^it tteii^ 

^^^Sftfttf^maiiibf  lii«MriiMrbo!lb?es  a  iiroiitaii  of  Imp 

itf  «ttfD»^«xin  Ji#$s!fMi  itAii^^o^  WottM  4ibiwe^avtrtiimpli> 
btrar  ilie>€iftkiiilMMl3ieaelev  Iii»tlMr^alMftidn{ie'4is 
puMk^^  tts  icmfti^ftate^^asi  it^  may^ja  w<iioa»^daiflni: 
pmc6cfA(mi  Mi  evary^iMiiriwiibis  «l|Dt'a^tAefe^0«|llal' 
btdle,  ^1^  ^1^  ID  fd?t)«f  irtMh^^e  iMadii  li^iiieod  of 
c^mpMsiodi  and  «flppbrt«  v.  tbnis  Itimst^.'GotiCcw  ftipat  I 
taiow'^^ib  iiianM»bi0i^4ilEely't«i  e#iiaer4iiiamADlst(qiia-J{ 
}M9n^  diafMiilWHr  i*w  wMt  tfeUav^inaM  u>f itiieiilar^ 

erred  in  speaking  lihilB  fiiMfaii^;i4^'i]f!«M 
l^dlydHMft'has  to^deip«iPidlirestiBK:U^  I-cdii* 

f^MikBCe  tierlil)ollt40tii^3inilt;E>dbm|<iestw^:^^  :         v : 


#1^ 

;  It 


♦.t 


Wt  wufhmifntHffi-.vmKm 


M 

be  ri»peited  th6*>i#^l^  qiidUtii^  iu^F^Dcm'^  i^i^i^i^ 

J»V>f«(l«r,iUhOpW:tflisiK)Y«r;Jltai^ 

ill  love  vniU  hi^f|)fit»diQ)ltcfc<Miit>ciiii  «t^lMi)>j^cf^   fUi9. 

%))r:0Qi|8^Ae,>ofi  ii:»iKft,:iMk1:9i:^.^f 'feqlMf  aotftiiig  but 

S9i0<ld^^l^lHrt8O1fprQtl|X^' i^^'i?^"  >^  my  me$«$iftr«w«" 

ea««cftiiQ«i,  iiptirUh^WndJEg,-'  eiie^  Mi:f  J>r^y»r^*t^ 

b6f.febfiflm«.  r>Moc IMI  bnvetfeb^  bMMM  d9tt<ii>>ihfte* 
tJte'ifliBiitiineoi^tlKs!  M«ltiub  -etMsrOi^Sit^  hBdjf.Bnm^ 

noiinmt#  Uiid?i  ilbtd.Lif^oel  moel  oofeigui^l^i^er^ 
j^evItfaat,Qnr>de«rrfinU*M^hbleiPtf fft^il  KMy  (o  jifi<^' 

/mMirU!'aikhtet;^Hvlheb^ rill'.  9pilb^fol«libf|'iiemfk^' 
snatrsisbdiiniliciau  Te|ioiti*<or«i«iir<A\ivtoy6.  HHoHgMii;^ 
cmn<frMitiirDittji:be  'llifrt;b<]$i^  .iM0  ^fi  $9f)eri<N!  Ii^e. 
afjd>jd4gin6dt^idi«ure^  ifltrilfiiot^r'Vato^^ 
petty  optnto'&d  ^gfjen  i9>;armiil^ttfd%  of  pHeteildeMTdMili; 
firitaeijpdgssi  ^bo^wiitfi  tbcy-^tifyj  i^ii^t«t«lli|R  "^ 
uiidcfiiiine.that^ekoeUeoee  wfakh;  tbef  caii:nerc^r  Musk, « 


H^\3^^,f^)ftV!t  faifewelj^  w^l^ich  be  did  \n  th^mof!^  jipvf)ij^ 

f .  M  Foif .refwjin}b^,  Evf lyny*  ■  nd^c4 -§»«*  H^c?^Qr,  ^'  tb^^ 
ilk  9^  Sir  Q)ivi?rAvi|p  j»,M9w  t)ie.\ipas|ei;'!.tt)f;rpi.nc|| 

bMt  yyur  old  fripwd .  yqc^»r^  ,)vbo  wjil  jbe  ini^te;f  tb^^;§ 
»*.Jwg»as'>e  ;lives,;  thftt.  i8,,tjll  H.^-ry:; gets,  a  pjetty; 
w;ife,^<J:;tbsu  ItwjII  no  iQ^g^.bp  TOftjpv  fioa%q.p|  i^ 
fflfijiJy:  aadrl  h^K^ope  ^n  my  eye  fof,thejdog,ft}ffa^y^ 
l,p^li^-f  ;yiiM  ;,J.bavQ.be^^i  qn,  tii^fJop}?  .9^t,,('flr  ^iyi^ 
^Pfi  §ipce  I  PIMW  #5yn  i  tp  •  Sx^w  mpr^  ,aftd  1 1 .  ,bw^ft  9^-, 
•WfS^  i^  wee,  yii^pgj.^voinan  Just  ^ft^  ifty,qwa.b^aijt^ 
tp.bq  tb^,vifife;;pf,  u5^yj.xlj?aff'adopt^4  boY^.^^Vl  M>wf>t.  ^ 
tiie. head,. pE. the  tftblf,,whqn  slie  as,  Mfs.  Ci>\sW»Yf.M 
OWstock  HaH,:ai^.d4ietp  rr)|»  tp;  ^pmet  of  .jpy.faijs^ftviftft 
dishes  .;^:itfe:,|xer  pr^i/ty/lHtie  .whij^,  }iWd^,:J^9S,rthc  . 
awry  \h  wbe^h^^  sh9.\vUl.liliiq,Hari3s;W.h9nr^'ha^ 
^StyiV^n^ll^^i^n  .to  mS  .the  ;quf^tipa  to  Jier,  as^.  I  .h^y^ 
lifljle . (I^pj^t  of,  hi^  liaviflg, .apji iQ|>j^0if?ii  to  her,;;.  ;  , ; 
., Having  paiid)thie^wof^s,,thc  ip?a«%.  pf  w^ipb.wafi 
top;  pbf  io«^  to  be  easily  ,awmaj«n:  by.  tficj  •trgi)ppi>v|:fi4 
par^y.iit  alluded  to,  §U;  Heistpr  apprgwjhfd  ^^iss  ]^vc* 
)yj3  to  td^^  his  leave  of  ber>  sal^tiug  without  cei:cjno,nj( 


her  iniir  tit(Qspkrcfri](  dn^ck,  f^hkA' no  totter  pAftckik.of ' 
tie  hoc  of  the  lilyj  on  his  jocosely  exclaiaitng— ' 

.  «^  Wdr^MlM  I^wiuy,  When  I  tifeturh  from  6lds(Sclc^ 
shall  willy  nllly^  rou  away  with  yoii,  whether  yttir  *  w 
ttier  and^  mother  like  it  or  not.     I  want  to  ike  liqiir 
well  you  can  sit  at  the  head  of  a  table,  andfUiant  ,to 
shew  yon  Oldstock  Hall;,  and  as  you  are  fond  of 
drasic^^iss  Evelyn,  I  will  make  Harry  a  Vocal,  per-. 
ibjtmef  before  you  honour  an  old  batchelor  with  your 
presence  there.    I  will  si^g  'begone  dull  care/ and 
you  shall  sipg,  .'together  let  its  range  the  fields,  ana 
Hal  shall  chaunt  forth  his  favourite  carol,  on  purpose 
to  amu^cj  you»    I  ofteu  hear  the  sly  rogue  singing  it, 
when  he  thinks  there  is  no  onp  listening  to  tnd  pleas- 
m^  strain.    ZoUnds!  what  are  the  words  ? '  ^tmhyl 
iWli  you  marry  me?V— the  song  Laily  j^mmelme^ibVir, 
you  kndw;  Hal,  last  night.    What,  no  r^pIyV^'^^^,* 
6c^n  find  the  use  of  his  torigue  before  W  ge^  Hack  to 
the  Prioi^,  I  Waitant  nie  •  he  is'  a  little  tongn^- fled  w 
so  now,  Miss  Evelyn,  so  you  most  iW 'jofiinrf^Wf 
fte'HI)ehave  better  i^hen  you  come  down  lo  Olilswiltf* 
Hali^  aod  «it.  at  theliead  bf  my  liablij,  t  promise  ^oftr 
tt)  once  mofe/good  fdlksi  (lod  ^essyou/^  ' '  '"''     "^ 

'.Both  Mrs.  and  Mr.  Ei'etyn  knew  the  humour  or 
Hector  toq  weH  to  chect  the  torfent  .of^fii4^p\paiaj^! 
When  bnce  it  was  set  a  flowing,  thc^  mi|^  with  'Imla 
hope  have  checked  the  current  of  thetid^'}  'md^im^ 
hi^  at  the  bldshiAg  Fannjf  to  tkke  no  liotide  (it  it.^i^ 
iilim  adi^ti  with  y^ilit]g  faces  and  wara;i  bearts1''W't^fl^ 
Henry's  a<iieu  to  Fanny  was  at  6iiceSW|[ib'ctt^,1^iMer, 
and  sincere ;  one  look  had  conveyed  whole  mirap^s^a 


4    • 


*  ^   W  /-v 


n^  o}i^y  TWO,  TuiifjL^  B^' 

pIMrh  throbbing  tieart,  apd  one  soft  pressure  of  ebe  hand 

^10911  ilb^  tcft  of  afiecttoo/ . 

.   On  tb^ir  retujrn  to  the  Priory,  Lady  Primrose  wa9 

iippi|tieutly  wfutitig^  breakfast  for  them  |  and  turning 

U>.He»ry^  wjtb  afi.aji^cb  smile,  ^he  exclaimed — 

y  Well,  bow  is  my  dear  Mvs,  Evelyn,  and  Mr,  Ere- 

lyn?  fiid  pray»  Henry^  bow, did  you  leave  m^  dear 
Fisniyr?'*  *'....,.      .,    . 

n,  **  Your  dear  Fanny,"  cried  Sir  Hector;  '*  well,  lAat^ 

h  a  ffopd,<mc,  is  not  it^  Hal?    We  would  have  her 

♦  .       '.  <.j    .,  ^ 

I^adyship  to  know  most  decidedly  that  it  is  yoz/r  deai^ 
Fwipy,  won't  wp,  Hal r^  ,  ,  ,.  :  ..,/;, 
.  V  i^iri.Miat  Evelyn  .must  be  dear  to  all  wio  are'^o-* 
HOVceo  ^'Ub  ^he  title  of  being  b^  friends.^.andwerea 
lieftry,  ii%  somcj  cpnfusioif^  wbic^./eceived  no  small 
•rfrfi»ipn*.by  Sir  l^ector  vpiy  fjuickjy  r^p'y^yg-r  "  J-  ;^* 
:  ,**  TbQ.  title  of  a,  fiddlestick's  epd.  Vosi  love  the  girl, 
mdjsbf^ioyesyo^j  so  where  is  ib^  use  of  denying*  it? 
IJlH /PQ«»ft.Flprftf  i:py.duckl\ng^jWhere's  the  tea  and  tlie 
DlU(firV9  ?.  ( This  walk  over  to  Evelyn's  has  made  me  as 
f b|)r{>  fet  find  a^  bunf ry  jis.  a  wolf^ust  imported  froa^ 
tbe,AuKricap  wildsi,  .  Wbajt.say  y<^u^  Hal  ?..  Wh/dost 
iM.t^dfivour:tbfimufBns?'^;;;,;;,;,;;^^  !;:  r^,.n 
But,H^ijiry^ jitjtbis  preci^s^  moo^ent,  felt^no  inciina- 
t^.to^indulg^  in  the. pleas jiires  9f  appetite,  which  both 
^r  fijc^or  nn^  Fl<^i*^,  observing)  they  laughed  heartily 
at  the  expence  of  the  young  soldier.  Sir  Hector  ex- 

,  f'  Jjooscajs^  Flora,  don't  press  him  to  eat,  I  beg  of 
tWl  fpr  ¥0U  see  be  has  breakfasted  already:  be  has 
bfien  feasMng  on  the  biue  eyes  and  roseate  lips  of  tfae 
firetty  Fanny  till  be  has  no  appetite  fo|r  bis  breaJk&st. 


■  ■■ 


588  tM  winow'-s  cHoif*t; 

Well,  Hull  net'cr  mind  a  tittle  Bb^hal^^^'*s|l4^itMtMifi 

.;  5^'j^  ,Wv#r;«,  te'  the  fiMfst,  jr^if^M/vt  i>f  dQ^tpUdA^  the 

.>yarl<i;  U  U  t^e  te^t  at' cQD«tA6ey»ai)4 ^vv^awtit2f M- 

$t9A^*y  it  is  aU  a  fodi^;  absence  bldwA  tlfe  ApatQiiw^H 

brightly,  and  they  are  only  foob  wbo  fbar^iitilM^ 

plm\M'i:in  dief  fe«tiiigiifeh  it."  ;    -       , »  7  *» 

'  Hemy  liow  made  air  ^0Qrt  io  eit|  H4ielI«^rM  (^di 

it  or  not,  to  aitaid  ct^  ti^iu^ciAi}  ruiU^J^  q{  btWiiM^HK 

,Tt^  .Q^^>r«4ftf  :mt^l  Ueltig  fiuiahedi  |>re|itmii<ni4J  tte?© 

how  going^  forward'.'    Jaba^  btein|;  very  tAtvi^(»n  M|h 

i WfU^>ii;n  liait  i;ot  Ili6.^^a^'aireftdy  |d«c^»*;h^»ihc 

^jdmm ;  atici  bctHK  ibetiaait  moicinnjg  uf  bb  )irtefitbild4ie 

,  Pnory,  \V«ft  bDOoiifed  Wittt  afi  iorHatk^Ny  t>y  iltlr»<r)VU- 

so.condc^c(^cKlrng  it  rili^rk  of  their' fm'lwrf^tdttde^jdi^ 
l^aHiJf^oM:  iU'ilt  moikyl\Mh  \s^^^  hmev  h^^ 
At^ii  1)je  got  WU6.  the  i^ermiU  ih  ite  Mtt,  imd!  it^ 
i;WiUb.  Jiiba^  )vli6  ivaft  a  bit  of  «tj  eiMeute^- ivits'^a^tfufflf 
tmt(t  inducement ;  tod  pai^m|[  ^m(ii)fed  Umsbff  iiil|(b 
.livery,  (le  iti^de  hk'^h/rJc  to  1^  Ihdii^  Jb$t  tt^iilkef 
wek'e  about  to  c^mapencc  tberret^9^r^Mtote7<i|p^! ^ttnf 
^^K^tV^  atid  draiiriog  his  chahr  clos^  to  ^{he^ffiB/^he 
^uiit^ed  himself  ^^'n'witbdQt  Ibfthereer^liieiiiy:  ,^fii>t 
"  «likji^,' Mr.  Jubfe,  yodH'burb  >iH*  i^loltM^r  ^ 
]iWtre$s  Radiel; /^  1  (flfoVeM:  y<m!siiie)ri}|c0;!a£iM^ 
rat;— d6n^the,mothfer\*fl!feui8P.'^  '  .  «  c  b.mliari 
^  Mr9.|Wilkiiiii  madeaii  iiss0n|>  by  iioddiitf  Jli(llillHk<H 
hnd  asked  Juba  hW  hef liked  bialiea:  ^ot.^4()/1iWgfl{l 
rat/'^  which  Mistress  mchi^i  haif  $a  iroolqaB^  ffbftfMM^ 
Iil^  tb/by  ito  tneaiis  sW^ndol  pttasnael^J^k^ Jlllft^lVlii 
aVul^e^Miirnfirletlfed—  ^  '  *<       '   ^  ^  ''^  ':  •         :  * '": 


'1-J" 


/'No  sweet;  what  for  yo|i  put  iio  augi^r  uibiixi  tea;? 

,!i:  <f  Ob  ii«ar^i  proles  I  teg  pavdoiif  Mr.  Jiiba^"*  eirted 
iiMt^^-^Wtiktni,.  PPPP^off  a  Handful  of'' cbubk?.  I'tefieyJ 
*|iuftil^  iiig^ir  Uito  tbe  cop^l  '^'^  1  liad  forgot  what  a^we^t 
^g«Mteiiian  yoo  arci.*'  <      -  «  j 

,,  .'^Yes,  ho  is  partial  to  svPieeli^!'  0ried  RaoheV  titt€lt- 
'fiitg;  ^^ia'!  jjOUj  Mrt  Blapkcy  ?"  -        •       •    >       '  / 
^*  (3f  !wblcb  Jttba  tmitiedNKtriy  replied-^  >     ^ 
f^  t<  Pat  v^rf  jea^ti.niQ  <t>o;ii|(ee  yon,  &pssee  Ra^^  j 
jJlWino  suteet,  ijTO  sRre/*  ,:        ..  ,,  .   i  v    . 

*H  You  aire,  i^gmit  blfiivk  ibear^  thatl  aa^  Wne*}  M^y^ 
not  go  for  to  aa|r  au^ib  aa  oiipipifiti  Uiiag;:  to  oi^ 
,4if /  tbeD^it:.  ftea/^oitter^  R«ic^e|^  ivitii  a  swerr  and  ^ 
.i(Mr  ibf  4l|e  liG^  dis(MufliU)^i)  ^'ao^ii^aiiH^bo  sorijy 
iwHett  yuii  ^Diako /yimi^eir  ^oaito  ifoai  the  FHor^f  yoM 
'foiMTtifirfkiir-yoci^'V.-  •-''■.   •'''•-*.'  •• 

^'  <f<  Meijo  <:arft  wbat.yoti  tiriCyVj^ort^d  Jabai  devdar* 
.)iH^  tHr  b(>(  imttered:  Riufiioa  wi(K(fr^at  AVidit9^<f  ^«tii& 
.lib-.^kee^jroii,  because  you  labgfaae  tX  OHMfi,  si^yiliiifi 
^MJIy-^ld 'aiao>  np  €«!«  botm  ^iom;  hiui  go  a^ay  froiii 
;i^i7^  Me  ^H>  fikee  d4m  .no  Ifteo  nruiisa^  naa&sia 
^loa^l^l^rmw  j  aod  Wh<eii  fW^^  yoii  m;ly^»''^ 
piiH^ecaf*  a  ikJap-  at.  jrou,  RafilwV*  oried-M»iiWi^ 
JJ^s,  t^%lify^«ntertitii^d  wfth  Ifakr  trbiniia^Bl  vleecfti^ 
tkJa^  atiid>ery  g^d-tiatdr^dly  tt^bhttig  to  tbt^w  Trb}i 
Ito^iot)  4bd  Akdbe^  wbfi^  bad  be<^i  nearly-eot  b«t  iEbr 
her  kind  assistaoce,  she  jc^awed**^  *  ;  -  .  » 
J>J^^liid9ed^  Mi^^  Juba;  il  i$  li^y  oopolit^,  of  |foii'  to 
(^aiit«srSf4(h  1^ iadf  Just'  as  y^oaam  going  aw4y>  hud 
jidi|^^ti^iig^tb1si%sadbefrijeud»;''  i-      .   f 

v^^iAs  €NWsfei(£'b>Avaf  qtbercdiiua:^         of  fffaotbsred 

4  F  C  '    •  '  ^ 


■  #  • 

i«l:tfae:.devU  idsi'me  I  m  pray/mcAhicr  WilkiiiBvip^ 
yoar  busiuess,  uid  trouMo  jiiowr-faei^  ftb(>at  yiffi^jf^ 
raffiiinw"  •  %  j  -./^  ■ 

"'  ;Heti6  «  Bmirt'  rfitiOotitre  commence  h0t^o(a^^thf 
Abigail  and  Ibe  bcmtekoepf^r,  which  war  ^pt  ap:.mt;| 
apirit  6n  J|K^  sidcDi,  attdat.  whic^  Jujtm'  hmgbed.heiif^ 
ijigr^  iHta:  •iniini0Q$4»Mn  Sir  H^ector'sl^put.  aii,/(^ 
iUL  tberahewatioii  Mfreciii  tfaa  two  Ifidie^  hQr  Ibe  xw^ 
'br  i|cunrrel'beiag  retnoircd  from  thwr  wigb^ ' ;  Jabf|, 
:Bdatfd[ttiig  tip/ii  large,  buttered:  n^aOb  .^^t^^  SQ^^ 
:iila(t^  beftide  htJQl^  tod  cramming  it  iotp  tUSj  c^pijcu^ 
fhotttfa^  nodded  bis  ti^  by  way  of'  fare%v(^tq.,^^((.^|- 
(eBded  bewiy^oiDner^g  as  Jw  wcM  jout^^^ ; .  ^  ^..^j^j^ 
/ '  iM  MiMir  ^io(^  leairejff)o4  !^'PO?pAi)]^  bcbiml^ii^fr.**    - 
.i:  .To"  Mfbioh  the  pouti^gv  lUchel  ini^  ,i:eplied-r^^^   ,„' Ijq^ 
t    i^iAufi  joyi^Q  ivitb  yojij  yoo  fibfhy  brpt^you^"^^.,  ^^ 
VikSl^  fihi^  wM^lM)  bii4  beei^  peifprmiog  J^  ()^e  hpi:^ 
keeper's  xiimfit  a^cKber.of  a  di%i^e^;  dcscri^iou^was 
gbin^  oil  io' the  p^rtw^j  with  Flora  aud  hi?x.vaxf^t^jf\^ 
vivben  tfbe  flfiomeoj  of  dcpart^ret^^riv|Bd,t(?ltthpw^ 
Jhejored  ber  dear  affectionate^  tbodgb  ecoeQl^ic^an^l^ ; 
fOif  teftrs  started  |n  ber  lovely  eye8^>'het,jhip.as^ 

^  Now  Flora,  come  and  give  me  a  ki^s^  t^r  thirlchah^ 
hw  been  waiting  this  half  boor,  and  the  ^oon^f^jl^ft 
,.i&to  it  the  better  for.  both  of  us,  for  I  bad  alwajr^'^an 
avei^ion  to  the  ceremony  of  taking  leave  of  fripndf^^Jf 
!twaa  for  ever , so  short  an  absenqe.^  Cpnie^.|^ai^l^ 
Aottt  \et  tot  see  a  clon^  passin|^!bver  the  f^^-^^ff^^ff^ 


iiAit<ftM'«6V  <kNii^e«itiic^i'tytnit  ktib«rf  tvn^akt^api^KNlti 

VltihLi'^  tieaVeo  bloss  yoi>»  d0tr«t»t>  gir}»  iiUr  lamrfltodfe 
4iappy'Mf' the  rigbfi^f  yoU.  agaim    Cocne^yxloriigMit 

.  4didk»1iAreMfeleted^or  ttid^^^^  ,    ..      m.v^i^i 

>  And  the  remark  was  jast.    HeiiryiQD.apiM-otdUlit: 

*  tci  tafce  hts'leat^  of  Florae  felt  bit^  hlMd.ira)mirfQ|rBii(l 
Jii«'ey%»>ifli^ohtfltarily  filLwidi  taatM')  bit  Uieouifinrli} 
fireettt^  of  dbposittooi  and-ttei'fviefidsha^/tliiiti'tiii^ 
yoditgubdJavely  widovl^bad  boiKMiri^ bim wteb4urM( 
M9  alkxfeiimdet' herlMis^iteliie'Ywri  iuid«retidorBd*'bar 
the  object  of  his  yedemtion  and  $ac|«d  dstemi|vwhki|i 
ae^fiment^aa  fiot  a  Iktte'ifidreitied  bf  joiamagiJiiat 
afatf  #as^  bij^'ibr  the  «oli&deiiee':<tf  itMlo^^HfyiBmhii 
and  that  sibe  beheld  Ibe  gftiifittg^  aKAchmsolf  tba^wbr 
^sted  botweeb-lbdm  wHbilbefnosHiiifili^^^ 

**  May  everjr  eacfhiy  Uesulng'  ittdtui  yMK  ricai  lady 
•IViinroaey^' tttiered  Heaty^-in-l^  tv^oilll^iiii/ 8QC«iUt>  i» 
lie  gimd  or  the  fa$eiMttog  iiaf^itei' whiotb  b^ii>«to/twa 
lively  itiseate  lipdj:  bftdao  kiD(%4ade4Hift'foim^ 

ll'he  lovely  widoir  had  6y  no^iJieMs  nflgtoctejtl  t^r]^ 
a  |»roper  resp^t  to  h^  auntliydia/towtloflii  lih^^^ig-; 

'closed  a  testimony  of  iie^r  aOi^ctiOdi  by  a  gift  df  lUieatjr 

*I>6tiDdS|  hi  a  kind  letter,  giving  her  an  itivitatioii  io^lh^ 

j^io'ry  tvkenevar  she  thought pi'Q^ri0^f«re(oi^<|v^:^tth 

Jl«:  contpatiy*  Flora  had  also  tf QHi>le4  Henry-iVilb  •'^ 
trifling  preterit  io^Mrs.  M4lde^^  the  hoqf^kc^cr^  wql} 
l^owing  tbijtr  her  tinde  would  not  aUpar  of  tbb  marl^ 
of  her  liberality,  if  he  had  known  of  it.  Bui  ibe,  k>V0ly 
VidoW  had  tearmad  the  creed  of  "retufping  good^for 
evil/ the  first  doty  of  all  who  prafe8$  to  reyeni  t|»g;hojjr 
}>recepts  of  6nt  mos^,  ^acn^  ^^}^PPy  W^  ^b^/^s^l 


'MD  ram  wivow^-  enotcB  i 

tliQinaeIv«^  CbriptiaipiSy'  bnt  ivhfcrb  tk<^  mmn^l  fto  i#Mlb 
they  neglect  tfnd  even  oboliaii  the  practice  of  wane  m 
lb  leaditigf  prkinpleS'-^bQmafiity  and  jasticel  anp  di^ 
rity  towarffa  the  afflicted^  the .  clcfeuce^esS)  and  the,  un- 
fortunate of  their  fellowKa»atnreA  (  wMle  tliey  wi^iit- 
hold  these  from  the  sdfTering  soiia  o£  sorroir  and  ciil^- 
inity,  tet  them  not  bopeith^t  they  ivilt  be  termed  refU 
giooa  or  moral  characters^  for  like  ti  t^olf  only  in  a 
sheep's  clothtngwill  thdy  a}^ar^  aiidthdr  hypbcrii^ 
}>o  detected  in  its  true  cdlodrs,  and  oous^neutly  r^ 
'telverhe  just  rejpitiaeh  and  pimisfairicnt  that  it  has  ttk 
irt^ly  niiMritedi  '  ;  .    .         :  \  *'  ^ 

' '  hitt  lo  retom  to  the  trsMrilciis  mild  tW  feir  v^iil^ 
^botd  tier  lovely  Ibrm  stkddiog  at  th^  ghtbs/of  W 
iiWii  niaguifioent  niMisJmii  the  Mit  ^  peai^e  aad'pbBtj^t 
Ivjiisif^  l^r  bADld.  t(V  her  lilicki  niwl;  Bpsig»  C6i^vlun 
j^fW  fticy  wtere  se«tM  in  the  ch«isb/wb|eh.06t  imtiie- 
tiiaiieijr  tfriviug  iway^  she  tri|QMKl  dcroa^'  the  i^wpii^aoik 
ttiok^; reminding  heKiknile  0(  his  pfomiH^ 'wif%;l<^ 

k^jfi  «||)^difly  ail  pt^sibln  f^m  his  i^rtiya)  at  Qid$^Jtt 
IjialL  To  ifPlkteh  Sir  He6t«r;  k  iittte  tieptous/ ai  j^i^- 
dia^  Atevindl  to  tlie  d^rbst  ^il^bc  ijis  li^ai(t  ;<io)pfi|^ 
Ip^dged  In  tMs  wMd*i  •artWy  «p«ctJ>  iiiwi^y^.  ;^j* 


S    »)  ^^I-cIV 


•  «* Lwtlli  iny  aafKngi'I iwill,  as^ooe  ^^m^^^i^ 
PP^  pxt^f  my  hort^  i^t  *bo|ii  yiattr  ]^u^i4ije^j.s«(  (C|Uidb 
l»  y^ti  tan,  tfam's  a  doftt  cveUtore^  f<^  \vb^ ^fi^,.pi^ 

\  Fl6ra{ts^k  tto  bint,  <<)r  she  $tliVc«l|St:4iffffi|t^  iffi)p 
» <  little  ^[itMiedy  1tl»l  ^h^  inoi^  '^^vi^igr  ^P.  >i^;!EF 
hsndi  Ae  tttv^lem' -d^i^ufied  (Hm^tiitf^p^fi^Mi] 


,    f»t     >       ;    '^fo.    '  ^-jr     ^  ;*'„  :i '»^ 
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,  more  Pi:»>iy>  anW  Flora  i^^tuiiuiect  to  .lay  out  lictr  plaulii 

i(i  -J.  'v  '*  ;•■'  ■  '•  t^-     .    i     '  p     ■  ^  ■  '•    ;  •     •  '■    ,    T'  V  .  ; 
fr>r  tpe  day.    It  wa»  her  nrst  uituiitlo.u  ^m  uHe  a  .rido 

over  to  the  Bectoiryi  aud  fronv  tlieuce  lo  .\Kc'  Cottago^ 

'U)  lirinif  avray  the; amiable  and  lovely  orphvu  from  hq^ 

ctieerlessy  and  uouir  melancholy  abodo.    In. short.  Flora 

bad  matiy 'plans  in  view;  but  her. fluttering  heart  v^n 

niiticfed'hery  by  its  beatings,  fhat  she  had  not  tostl^ighi 

or^ffify  and  that  air  other  plans  niust  bQ  ddOerri^di  ttl} 

she  had  seen  the  Marquis  of'^RosalvWy  who  had  lut 

fornied  her^  oven  in  the  presence  of  ber  miv}^,  that  ha 

purposed  to  pay  ber  an  eari^  V&it.the  exlsaing  .t)ipm^ 

mg  \  and  she  femembeted  that  her  uncl^  ImjtM.  Wh^tk 

the.  Nlarquis  bad  prf>posed  ihisr  eaHy'  vi$it//iiQff!b<^ 

Idart  flhttenedyshe  could  tot  tell  why,  nt  tb^  ex|>eCtd.'V 

'^(in  of  receiving  the  Murquls  alone.    What  coulli'l)^ 

rtie  porp^  bf  tbift"  early  Wsll,  already  ktaowii  "tb  li^i 

uncre?    What  coutd  bebave'to'say  to  Wi  moie.  Wiaft 

^wtiaMie  Wd  sb  i*e|)eatedly  expressed  (!o  her  l^^l'e^, 

Ch^t  be  wks  prood'oflieiag  dFist?agdisbed  a^  bcr/fi,terid| 

ind  tts  her  friend  litily;   ft  ib  ti^ne,  ttt^tbdbre  the  d4^|m)>f 

tnfb  of  bc^r  iitic^le  she  h&d^bH  i&n^  prhtiTe-aonveti^ 

ttoii  iHth  iiimai  to:  wbkt  conduct  $hi  dugU  with  ptiih 

yt^fie^tri*ac)»|>t  ioiraktltr  therldarquisbf  fldMl^i^>  H^h^ 

viMt^  ber  at  the  Priory }  and'Siif  IjeQtofc*'#.an$\V6r  vra| 

•aKrid^dfy ihiis  j^    i '     •:    ::r     >   t:  »  :  "    ' 

-•'^•*«ifyhn^,'j't)ii  arc  na  fctraiiger  to  Abe  rqles  ivMeH 
"^ir^pVieiy  pi*cftcri|Tes  to  to  n^dHy'viirtiloius  feiMTe,  nMl 
ttff  trfiW*<ntti\1ncoclthHt'm^  Pifimilvill  iievj^jf^lratUgreiMI 
or.mxriook  them.  '  Vdr  tqy' own  jwrt,  withr^speetW 
W6:W«rt)tfl[s  bf  ftiiisilt^h!^  t  bdvfeiWfiufibt  ^at  be  H  tii»f 
Vrul$«rydur  Meui^vbat  (rill  vetx '•Nrtfy  a{^l>^r  liiib^ 
^HiSuki^v^i^e  ^r  I6ver>  aiid  ^t  ilU^  fK!^¥M^t  dUtlk^^ 


r4o  ovow  bi9  mt<eiitions  towfirds  ;^od  m  tlie 
whole  world.' ,  This  w  m^ ^iifoij^  jH^V  ^^^Sif^ 
no  objection  to  your  receivinfi:  t))e  visits  '6VVnkPfSISJfir 
qnis  utStaiimore  Priory^  after  the  inforiTUKii)u  TOgSW 
me  last  nigbt  of  his  beings  the  coufid^iitmY  nrcKcrfif^ 
tcJur  la!te  husband,  tord  Priihrosej  '  It  is^dfeirtll^lWIP' 
he  mfty.'have  cdmmanjcations  to  ofTer  yob  \viHi.  respISC 
to'4hat'c^a8eiD  bis  will' which 'rorbid8'yda'lb''AiiilJif if* 
Mbdnd  choice  without  the  consent  'of  ybdt'^nmSk^* 
\»fi  Arwudet»  whoiii  'fae  professes  tdkb^Wiftnli  ^fgJlB^ 
fliatelyi  and'  be  describe Bai to  iM  im4  ^l8Hl'^' 
•na>i9g<  many  {»fi\tn  mth  as  imnj^  virt«^.^f^1adfl<>^ 
wlir  «ee  th^  Marq»^,'m/  ilora;'  aiii))  rhyil«^*dMU 
but  He  wili'be' able  tu  exptain't^^'^ciif^nJlrt^^iiilAbc'^ 
•hfiii  (  ptM  th«  character  of'  Loi^  A>*rt<<h«r,^vHttCtW«Mr 
he  Hai  Wu  iDtimatefoV  a'«tiSii»'(Ji'Va^*  *«8'''*',»t. 
.   Het«  ended  the  couvma^  bf'^H  SaiiaridlM.Mr 
UiT«<y'  uiece  oa ' »  i^6cl'' s^'Miri§tll^'^H.yA<lM 
i|iot)der  that  Flora  filt  a  little  Buttered  at  4lie  ittiatWltf 
risit  oCthe  Marqul^  wh^'Ubhl'AHBadtliPfi^  k^Mb 

dreaded  maii,  wfa%'^'Miai*mitB^i,>^iat>mmai^ 

(TOurae  $  and  Uie  heuc  advan«ingir1MiniP«lbblNHMtff 
jiocted;  Flom  btfgafe'  Jri'lfe-a'nttfe^tfJlltiyF  widllimif 
to  Rachel  that  she  \<48he(!f  ^liikii&AimmMltm 
tier  attire,  aud^  de^iiiil  th^tiafe^^tafllirwi  iHWUWglP 
to  dress  witli  iif»1tfnig1\i)ib!«'  dfttpfctai|%i^MNitpW  << 
morniug  visitors,  aud  lifll!!^  t^at«tf>jyWiyi>iNW^ 
Rei^^t'oi^-,  vvhere  ihe:  wotiii^^protMM^.  lii^f^dribiM 
)t(ece  of  i«tein|fe<ice  highly  grati^itl|^  iMPMi^if 
Rachel,  ko,  on  (#«^'Mi^i^^{i  M  fife  Ml^tipiaiaf 
Sfr  Hector^  6id^i9clc*fi«Jb  ^WW  JW3>,"WMPywplh 
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i^m^iou  vtki  her  aocomniQdatitig,  civU,  aiui  obli^og. 
ftfG||i|(t^'  M  ^ilkiiis^  to  itivite  a  snug  party  ot  trtends^ 
t^.  ^ai  ta.  bit  of  suppef,  and  play  a  hand  of  cards,  welf 
kjipWHig  ,iha€  tbdr  lovely  mistress  woaldi  ere  they  ar- 
i^iff^f  be  lotig  retired  to  the  arms  of  Morpheus,  and 
t^at^  nricboot  her  knowledge,  they  might  keep  it  up  as 
^pg^  they  pleased  in  the  enchanted  6astle  |  for  such' 
1^  (he  title  given  to  Staumore  Priory  by  the  quon-^ 
^0(1  lovers  of  the  pretty  Mrs.  Rachel^  as  a  compliment 
In  jthe;.. enchantress  that  presided  ovet*  the  nocturnal 
r^id$  fhat  reigpecl  there.  To  the  pleasing  ^.corninands^ 
now.mued  by  her  loi'ely  mistress,  RacheJ^jn  delij^hted 

ag^^ijs^fiepiiedrr 

j.ff  J[(.sl^n't  jtct  ten  minutes  in  getting  yoiir  things. 
wf^^fjjo^lh^ygyon  may  depend  up<>n  it.    .\Vbat  cjfess 

1|jl^^yfll^  Ladyship  ,       .^ 

To  whicb  F^f a^  \vitli  apparent  cajrelessness,  ^bnt  she 
i|nif  |NitX!a«ek^iii,t^it^,)  replied-^^      '  > 

t )  V  Any  tiling  thtt  Ja  ^ct  absoloteijr  frfgbtfat  or  ndi- 

i{  0;s»cM  oiti^Qdil  aod  f  observing  the  crUnson  blush 
IfejUH;  fmip  4re4.il^e*tc9iiBpArept  ^heek  of  her  fair  mis-* 

V '^|4l|^'iiQrTMi4|rf  tiMWeis^t^  frightfiil  or  ridi-v 

fglMlffJii^ypHli:  UijjiyAip'BwboiW  ^ardrot^e ;.  besides,  if 
fjltrnf.  wwyi,  500  *wt  ao  .bcwtfiCol,  that  what  is  frightful 
ll^W^  liodf  :eb|e,  Hfooldy  in  you,  lookiQuitq  becon^og. 
IhlHMfiiivQiay  irear<Aiiy  tbltfigi  and  fto  may  you,  my 
t^flggfrn-^^^  II-  Ml^e  tqua)  of  yonr  liady^hip  in  all 

U^^NfH^  INbA  do  §•  ,1  bi*  yo«^  wUhopfc  ^ting 

Jt25  4  Q 


•.f-» 


Jiy4-  Tilte  Wfbinv  d-  ciiout ; 

Uttemf  Ffora,  cver>-  nb\V  ind  then  iii6k\ti^kiMr0^ 
repeater,  which  hung  by  her  sUfe,  with  Vbie  tti^^t'^iUif^ 
pat ieiit  ftnd  restless  anxiety.  -  .    ■  :  M^ 

Bu|  scarce  was  the  Abigail  wlthdrkwh  to ''exe«ciiife 
her  mii*sion,  or  Flora  proDOunccd  this  seiitetice/  '<hfMli 
a  travelling  chariot,  with  green  and  sc^arlet'lhierf^, 
drew  up  to  the  door;  and  the  narri^  of  the  Mai^ab^^ 
Rosalvie  being  annoimced,  be  was  immediaiely  cdiii 
ducted  to  the  drawing-room;  where  Flora,  tn  a  flntter. 
of  spirits  nbt  to  be  de^ribed,  and  in  hermoruitig  gcjitt^ 
and  mob  cap,  was  perforce  6btigeri  td  appean  Ou-hei. 
entrance,  she  blushed  deeply,  on  enconntetniig  tUt 
glance  of  the  Marquis,  which  was  respectfully  ritelted 
towards  hef,  '     '  "       -       »       t         }•       ;.  i  i/I 

<M  fim  'ftn  early,  bnt  I  hope  not  idtriMiv'^  tjs^di^ 
'Lady'Primrofe,**  nttered'bis  Loitljih'rp,  agalri-t^^fe^ting 
himself  ill  Wfe'ehttif;  ^^buMopflR^ed  yda'ttmt  i*i^ 
tended  tiiysetf  the  honottr  of  -a  ciM,  i^  the  j^redelR^  d^ 
yot/r  ti!^ctt»,  W.I  *lf?d  not  nmw  hnve  tak»  thife  iibcrty^AJf 
appearing  before  you  at  so  early  a  time  in^  tbe*day*^<{, 
percMvc  thai  5^001*  LadysMp  bas^  not  y<^  been'  to  yt)ur 

tOfWt;****'    ''    I    *  '    ■'•*'•■      ?    -•••     \    i'^   '"'■    *'      V;'.,^.,j*'lo|. 

*^  No,  indeed,  I  have  scarcely'4fedi'.a*«mdifKKtA»^tiiim 
r(S''th1i/k^Vrr^tiy  thmg  thiei  ^tttofBlng^  l{u#;im^«ai^)tf 
cKea  P\6h;  bliiihmg  yleiM  itiote>  4if(tfp\S  4b«uii«be^j: 
^  iiii  liol'  IM?  alFfa«>ilrrVLttte  i^vs^Udlfl^ 
flafrr  A^^rf  r  ow(iv4  yive^ieeii  4  )U^;ftiiil0i^<iMNdr 
Hhig'hlAi  rarto'dl  V  Hhevefor6ih^'i(oiA>«^Ui^kifM%.dor 
cifeb^th^'dishf^bMe"  ill  which  I  now.  ai^pcafr  )i6^fp^|pa% 
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ty/[^pi/l.^inl^'U  necessary  to  pppiogizc  fo<:  the  negligence 
of  their  attire,  lookinji^  so  heiv,itchit)g;lv\lp|k^ely  .as  you 
4pr''.^r^nd\vitbaot  fiHpcArii)|i;'tc  «otiL*e  the  heightened 
)^1^^09.., which  iimV  be|)ainted  her  Invcly  cht:ck|  the 
jl^fipjs  4^diled,  in  an  apparently  careless  tonc^  <'  And 
w'yw  l^ttvc  lo^t  the  society  of.  you^  gpud  unelcj  and 
ll}p!'y*'^«W&frieHd,' Eiwigii  C«nu-ay.?'' 
J  **  Ye^,  my  Lovd,"  replied  Flora,  "  f()r  a, short  time* 
|dy  uuc|e  'U  gob^  to  the  seat  of  hi;  aucj^storsii  toar- 
r^gp  sontfi  family '  aQair9 >.  afiei:  wbich>,  he  < talks  of 

4f8^g'ipPlareiio9/A  .  ,  ..  .         .;,;..,<. 

»  i/f  v^jb  Kloi«iiccr?V  repented; this  Marquis^ji^ith  invo- 
luntary surprise ;  **  and  it  is.  probable  that  ypur,  Ladyr 
^btf^j^MyhlWiftCconJiuifiy.hiiii^tOkthat  i^mvinc^." ,  ' 
if*^JStot^th«trI:re«%4g>ui\vjqf,  jmy.l^  crjcd  Flora; 
'Mny  utidQ*<lNit'<oaA(  suggested  th^t  wish  of  his  ]  but 
le  wm^m>ni  of  oiln^y  a^d  J  Ja.CQtiseqik*i^<^  it^ei^ted  it. 
4>afiiiiot -fead'i^f'tray^eJlingy  4in(l  ioKe:hp^  b|ett^r  than 
feeehvng  jiteasiine  abfpad/'     >  ,  .. .    ,  . .  . 

n r:^^ Your  umte,  for  ii  feo^ialqi  is  cocrectjy  )vhat,it  ought 
to  be.  Lady  Pfilnrose ;  ylet  it  is  necessary  toUavely  or 
Mvmiii  t{i«ofoiiii4lj « «imBo^ /^  tbo  Gostouis^  habita, 
Vmlfinakifi^'of  othar^^uDtries,,  ar^acq[iii«c;,oar  Kno\v> 
tled^  bfrlhemioiily  hy^kqokBs  tlBui*W9^oi&  of  which 
iotileHdies  lead  <ii»;  1110  th^i  ITfPfliiest  dfcqitipQ  that  is 
lioBtMMev  «Bd  fre^esUy  stv^r.b^jifonfl.th^  baijodaries 
^aIB>4mtb  aod^iinUmvi.  ^t  iwrc  you,  to  yisit  Flo- 
iroHce^Kj^  wo^  ^e.«higfbl}r;  gffatifijed^'.for  it«.is  j^qh- 
iessoAlyrtlie'niost  deligfatfol  cbratry  in  Ihe' wcirict ;  no 
^onantoylchni.a^brd  a  greater  variety  of  Ji^i^fapei  aub- 

'{fiffik  fiMHies^  riniilt€a|tage%  and  ^'u^* 

4g2 


5^         •'^^r^'^>  w?*^^ 

tochm^t  to  ttjcif  ^ii«,,C9!«i^.,  ',W|5p»iJ  *»  4*(JIWf 

4'  f?*'?'^?*®  ."V  »  fwsig?  «l*w»te,  l*npif  ^iRft>MMi|: 

teen  or  b(»rd  that  morbidg  (Mm  Stannolld'  (tA^EK 

■tliM  mofmtigtbjtt  apecialiieeaae>'itih<QiBvii0|WMnM9 
^(^^j,  J^f^rijBA  (;^|fs,i  ;yhq.,rtq^i>iei»t(Muni!iinhnlt)iai 

t^  ,^,  lfo;ff|B^  4iri4df/)gg  jimi  ]|l)ei!i£Me  >  nMioilciRranMd 

^<B"BW»' "^WS^pW  WWP^il*  iiKdiiaoi*'  '«*«*  tflftii* 
**  ud  I  raUly.  feel  for  tUe  (tmitihki  Cm»Mi|i»>  ifb^ 
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ijggfife^^'^fiifiiattue^  ;  tor  it  is  pifedse^  the  character  of 
lify  W^ij  ttod  wblttiii^eal  dotisii^ :  aodf  Ch6  diity  dbjei^ 
^t^ftW'^i  kt  alljitdable  iu  thle  i^if  is  Pon4<mby  biimeir, 
lo^t^otBUi^ilheliittbBndof  sbth^  at)d iiHron^ 

sfderal^  «  crestore.  The  Counteis  was.  ind^  to* 
^jtld'%0^  vri^lj^  t6  her  fenie>;Vbidi  bive  of  htib 
lMetl*^^tfefniely''iKsgtistifrg  to  Irer  fr^dl,  ^n^  'disi- 
graceful  to  herself  ;titid)mh  iholhei'  iir  fbmibfttb  M 
t^^iHOfefber  teethe  aniit  t>f  such  a^nad  a» 'FtvajtoAby^ 
vfhoy  bowei^er  i^afbttaleiy  attMied*  t^  W^^Wtl^  tidt 
l«te^  hbr^  to^  rthder  Bite  ilM  Uloflfhbg-stbbk  Itit  ifl  Ma 

'<  Still  I  d^km  tlNs  rash 'atep  bf  fia^  SdjMii  M 
bfto^i}li9ClliteiBrt?»^be  letiiiigii  of  «*(bid  ni^Aiier,  i:)^  a 

Mutm  m^i*iA*f  BUftuutue^  a'  moslt  iotcrestit^  ^o]^ 
^^«Hmiji»)r^£ii»ril7;''''--  .'  "-  '.^  »  '  •"  ^^^  -^^*^*'  ^*'^< 

}i0ot4^)«eittwi#k!!dgre  ibat^be  foll^^nibftra  yeftrt'iJdy;^ 
dttfifsiiiafmMbte  liteiittMiiC  'tii^hds  li^^^  t^iW 

Mideini^iii  b^Jl^rito^  i««a  leMbtaTratoed'  tiiMl^^iBiiU 
teadj^vitbeacwoie  bf  wbich4i«%i^^'i>ilM^  ' 

ti^omtajCoM(^ltt0m  the  obtervatioa  of  tbeiotel^ 
widonr;  >  jAod  PloM>- wiping  bini  to  l-eeos^rlna  <^n^ 
%ao|^>iio^»b^gcil^tocktio«^  4iou^  the  dovnfti  fincliess 
^frftdnlleiitn  vna^  ^  .T^  iiiqatty  bk  Ldrd- 

fllii|r r9|£edi#«^ -     ^i-''->   -'^'j    > '»    ^''"   *•••''■       ■'•''* 

nervous  to-day ;  this  whim  of  Lady  Sophia's  has  ptek' 
her  oat  of  tensper  w>tb '^be  thoagbikas  gN:!;  '  %be  is 


PQW  wUh  heiif  Stormond/who  Immediately  sent  ex- 
•press  for  b«r ;  arid  oo  arnvihg  at  the  LcHige^  she  fimnd 
^be  whpl^  famity,  as-  may  very  naturally  bt  aupposed, 
iq  ttic  uta)ost  diiocder  and  confasimi/oecasioDed  by 
B^  oiieHpected  an  voosovrencej  <the  Ctomitess  perfec^tly 
^|if(MiDdfid,^a«d;lbi3  sweet  Emmelibe  di«isd(ml  in 
4e«r^i  My'aiint  of,€durae:will  irot  leave*  Stcv^niood 
LcKigP  4ilUb0  fetnijy  lis  more trai^qiiii  .and  recoudled 
t^  Uie  cradaci  of  the  ffighty  Sophia." 
,-  j4^  p«aBe  oomr^epancldp  iti  wbiuh  j^be  Marquis,  seemed 
$0  f>i|$taiii'taoin^  ooiiisd€t«b}^490iiliif?t>m»b  >bl^'leeUhgs. 
All  length  If6  mitdc  an  observatii^  ^on  H'  pdrlraH  of  a 
pointer,  which  was  admirably  exequt4*d  by  tbef.arUst, 
fu^dba^l  been  t^Q feTiMffitd^ Lfovd  Ihimjimel  i ^ 
j.  f*.Y^^  UndblKl  th»t'c)rq;iiii8tai)ce  been  the-  phly  <>ne 
th,at  i|  'attached  to  ifcsaietnbry,  it  %voiiiA«bam  been 
iuMuabi^:  ta  me,"  uttered  <Aieilm«ly>a^tddfi^  with  a' 
gentle  and  involuntary  sigb^  whidK  rendered,  her'  ten 
ihqu»^tl^'timlm''fnoxe  befttitiful  in  the  eyesof  the  M&r- 
q^isi^firlkOynav^  finditig.  that 'the  icb  was  bvoketi/and 
ibat  Flpff.  h$d,hefsflf  mtmluced  the  Bub^ecrt  relative 
%cx,  the  rpeinoiry.  of.ber  defMtited  Lord|.in  a  voice  i«n« 
\     der^ .  sompwbat  trexxmlotta  by  etnotion^  addressed  her 


h  ./.'  » ••"  »•     '  J  •     f' 


.'.•'YjfivH^^l'* 


'•,  f 


l«,.       •-■«•-■*         ''-"       _'■'      -^    '..     :.    .  '/     •.;    •■-• 'hf^' ',-)•.  !^»>h 
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OR  <iNir,  T\^ut}^rkviki: 
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mOi 


■*—  What  woiaM  yoa  hsvft^  y<ju  ciirs; 


•        •  • »      '     .'  ;' 
1  ..    .     .<       '.   -jr. 


Xbit  Mice  iiurpeBi^fl  nor  war?  /,Tbe:(»ieflfH|^tt-gra|ii   ;  (i^  <>^ 


^     ;     The  other  makes  you  proud.    He  that  trusts  y<»u»<    ?  .   ,  j 
Where  he  should  dud  you  lions,  finds  you  bareb  ;         *'<  ' ^ 


5fU5  V 


'Wliere  lk>xes,  i^eeae  v  ytm  are  qu  «ut«r,  liv, 
Thanh  jtb«  oqal  «f  iice  »p«if)  the  ^o^^ :  ., 
pr  hailslones  in  the  sun> 


:   I   I  A^t  ^  i  j::»Kifg 


Who  deserves  greatiiesi 


n  '''^'^  IR^u^fPeatfrtlbhal^. 

>'    r ;  ■''■  ^M  ii'-.^e  ^al  depends 

Upon  your  favours^  swims  with  fins  of  lead. 
'' '     'rllthistnoiicofyott/*      '       '     .     '' 
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•^  I  BELIEVE,  Lady  Primrose,  tlifepei^otfili  fM  taM  * 
approachiug,  when  the  mystic  veil  whtch  has  so  long 
destroyed  wy  repose—- when  the  canker- worm  wfaiek 
has  so  cruelly  preyed  upon  the  vitals  of  my  mental 
facalties,  and  absorbed  eveiy  pleasing  hope  that  lov6 
and  frieij^dship.  fondly  cherished — will  eternally  be  re« 
moved;  and,  armed  with  unshaken  integrity,  I  shall 
have  the  honour  of  appearing  before  you  .in  my  real 


0011'  i9M  M^ayfur^  MMbVfr 

it»*  ^Ithen,  bveliecl  and  tnbtC  liitoved  lifi^vnM^ 
will  yoo  patietidy  wait  for  a  forther  explaiiiitiifti^fhiM 
^ystefi6us»  condaet  of  a  maa,  io  whoie  l)eUit^ll^art 
ydIA*  Mr  imag^  reigaa  soie'iRiistreM  f  Niit»  ^^mIimi^ 
Flort,  tint  btttsh  In  Ibe  i^resenee  of  <iae  wttb  #mM 
perfeh  father  tbaii  enfertiiiii  an  ancbaite  or  dlsbcnicioit^ 
aUe  flloiigfit  towarda  y6\3t,  1  lold  yoornable  irdlj^K 
\ifMti-l  "Airoftred  tttat  1  kneur  the  <;haMct6r  e*  cNi 
ifaardiati  t<>  wtom  yoar  hite  im^hnndf^ha^VAtntmi^ 
consign^  »f)  dear  a  treasure  and'  so-  ssibi^  li  iilMllir 
FMid'  tfmt  i)ie  was  a  man  posMfisiiig  maoy  Mtmi'^kt, 
tttvifk  ittid  bo|Kr,  wtfth'80tne¥rftyed'4iii*b«latfed  itMn 
Atetm*^--^  ■  *'  ^      '"  :'-   \.'-v^>i 

*  <*  "Y<iii  are  how-  speakiug*  of  LoHl^'ArMiM^^#^ 
IriM  f^  inquired  the  mw  ittuMtig^  and  f riiris|KiytM 

^  fVbicb  th^  Mayquis,  wiffif /ii^  feeMifeu^'^plMtl 
and  aioTtAeda-iD^fS'Voi^ie  and  tnamer,  iWnnediiMfy  H^ 

Tea^  mJmIj  MrV%n%TG9^f  Off  ItfOKI*^nrWMKIy  WlHtBlHTvllr 

lilehaabatid  appoiiitcd'the'gnardtah  of  bisflo^y^te 
at  bia  demise;  and  wbo,  thou^  n^titeebi  fli^  ^^Afki 
IM|r'4lay,4l88  bneeaiStigly  Mfilfed-lH^  4mi$  ^tlat 
saeMki  cbariietef*,  4>y  watdiibg  ovief 'tbe^bii|i|ktli^^4rf 
tilcf  togetie  ftordi,  lifid^vi4i<iae'faiM«k'  mM^ 
has  nover-M-iittdered^  ft6m  At  s»cl«dClreitoiiM^lliitf 4i 
goaMed:  tesrtbesd  fimc«fvdireMe»ali44ikt«^^ 
AronriU  (  the  d&kfA»ed  hoiA  'A¥tmi^,  nW^Jji A t  ^ 

,  my  Lord,  that  i»proach^is-  MlMrilil$^'^ 


JiMll^liifkh'liiw^i^iy  tliw,r'  Cried  IJb9*^,Mfj;qyJ4,  fill 

tritely  widow.    The  cotifession.  Ch»t 'had  aq  8ttd#p)yi 

to  mnrmurtlie  name  of  Ro$ailvi^^;tH]i;  ooold  uot«   /^'m 

Rgbiiyf.  Hiidiit  was  not<iiKn  flojod  of- tears  bad.rflif)^ 
lNir»|INU4itortMMhlli1^4GVe9^  h^r. 

iMmtH^^i^mp  •^ittlft^iMi*^^*  4w«f fry  I,  )wv^,4i^|^ 
world  nrlMni  i  ibeagibt  wss  'mdktkreiit^  to  fiufl.^A||q^ 
aiS6  4  H 


i 


yAnr  toveNtiMk  |  'Ibrwiio  sDold  behoU  that  JKaiiMliljli^. 
I  acknowledged  its  preeM]Meri6e,;PIMki  iiMll:'-fl^<(Hi| 

1^%ia>%V<^  1iif8ftil«d'ttf«'  the  l»Wt  iiiiB^»l>f.|wi; 

%£^*«i^K'''iti«6'  Mi^«ii^^)(MiM«¥  *l'iv«ntt^.9yid 

M  \^dfl,'1'^^«MMiiK^'%iAri«tnSit;»iMMfl^ 

risbed  this  thought,  wr  iwJBri<>o»lBWl»|MfBii<r/tdHlt(atli 

jfbur  «ar  th^  ifasMktits'vok«  of  flattery  ^  Hfid|oMlh/ 
deep  regret,  t  tBWtgftie»  »fe<piyga>i«ladiwi(iMttddwwi:  «& 

l^t^i^Mi^  >|)  diMe  4»a|ti»  aircOUMkaaitatdiM^v* 
%8iiMff<attd  «MM<fMf«Me  ape)  ormilMtof^  — |il<iiH 


•»  I 


4H  S 


yob»:.fnjF  Lord^biid.  it»<Hrf>w|r.vpgO(ifaiiu^ 
V»iia|M&.lli  9taMaift9r«iMl)|||b5aidp&ltaM(iri 

•oberiur  «id.angpi»ioui  .coiitUtit]UM&/iirtlii^tliiiiiin^ 
■|ininwi|I  iTiitinthnh  iliinOTnnhnili(<ihnili|iiiiiiif(hWMiwi»lil 

The  iBiiiily.ftiid  haltJttdigjifMltriliri^i^ 

cepiediMv^t  f*.  but . rf»  iMjH(rqiiiit» fwfanf j h»4(. tdnim jlm  i^ 
battd^aiichprtfetatfrlkrliKil^  Mmi^O^^i 

•  -A      •    .  -• 

•    .'  *■     ■  r-   *      - 


iHumd  widi^  jwar  ipowot  oipiniati,- knigtal  hfWiiB  Iwk^^tlj^i" 

-  ««W^»^4v^P3^Iip«^11^lfri^s*.;plQrfli  wp.<^ 

y.f14ili:9M«i|iWj(,<li^  ii|)9r^jdf|^i|Mtt)..sb||^V:v|i^9>^         > 
aMycy<tQd!Mwii»tlo^*vAi^o.M«^I^  fa4«ra^  ^b«'<^  ' 


WSki^'f  <»b«ffla  -wf  %vtff^foiftittg>tfci<»i!iaiw^irii#pii* 

1  WW  in  1  nir^r   mir  tdt  iSAig^nuifr  'cira'  TiiviiiiwiMnvwiv 


KgM  «» tb«  dew  whipb  the  zephyr  •tMk««  front  btih^yr 
Miilr>w,hMid  I  aevor  dflHNJMd'^ljKatff^  <if|»P]}i^,^8<,«^ 

«»»« # «!» 7P««W»>  tMil<^  p^i^/u»n;.l  %e«*'  off. 

iWWoTl'*  .W?*»^:J  •«!1<<|I'^  ^f",  l<?f  w'th  «r»nwii.' 


>• 


oibiw  fei^iga  dloiate'  I  IimI*  aeepj  fui'  Iwhidi  I 
(refiMyilly  wpfMd  ito  the  r^Utesy  Of  «ijr-,fH^d%  Mii 
«>iiM>pe  m(M  tbw  the  lUHao,  wlio  One  eveuhi^  -loblr 
91^  tq'ilft^^balefta  of.ft  tU^lMt  reliUve  of  tbU  wbHevhi 
^>*/?r9  ill  V^nfcfi  wIk)  bad  one  oQly  i4»hiU[»  ailii  thai  • 

« 

dfMIKk^r,  OP  natberi^.aa  abe  tben  uppeared  in  my  t^a^^ 
ail  H^gBlf  ifffiH  that. was  JoHy  or  fslBcMitiiig  in  tbe 
(iH*ni.  of.  w^in4H  oCffMd  Aiake  bar  oote.  B^t  It  fi*as  do| 
(Wly.tbQ  b«l|aljr.j»f  isaddra  that  so  paaaiamtlely  eliarpiied 
t^y  JSavjuliadiBaiiaea;  jt„v'aa  her  innot?eHc0  atd  siQiipli<:; 
<2i(y  ^l^t  ,atn*iNrt«d  •  nii^  HOiyartb  ber.  Shic  '^«w  acmrae^ 
&iiE4e99  yaara  pf  age  «t  ihia  iieriod  of:  my  tiMldneasi  aad^. 
luyifoVy;  Rn4.aftci\aeferat  uitm'ievrs  tbnl  Ifibtiindl 
with  Jiar»  i  .dfK^larad  'UQ"  ipa$f»ioa  hi  Utcuioalrboooinih 
abla  teriii9y  lo  ber^^if  and:  bcr  inoibcr,  llrhicb'j«ra^  iai* 
iiiadiaftel}r  accepted}  and  4b(U%  aftef  thi«>Jn^.mH 
tend  of  jtifetutttionr  1  tnqrrimit  heiv  ami  Hihraag<>illvH 
«liaaed  a  baautiiW  eatale  in  Ilalji.  l;lu^ki4Dy.yoiMf  anA 
IflivaJy.  Vfife  frota  her  motiter*^  iHmac  in- Vai6««k 
placed  hf^r-at  tiie  bead  of  a  moat  Auifaificenli 
mj  Italian  fmnd^  aa.l  tben  sufvpoaedriiitfi 'in  vtBii^f  la. 
Iwi  viaitiag^.tbare.Qecasi€m«lly>ivbieb»  aa:baf»g  a«niiar* 
tKe  of  Lady  lAiiindel,  ivovM  iviat  formwff  raasamiMfe 
(ll\jecjfri<Ni  to/altboagb  I  .ii|)proycd  xi^at  auebigay  »««. 
lieit^.  rihe  aisaaciatiQs  pf  Miy  wife* 

''  YoQ  may  deem  me  too  eircumspect,  Fion^  ^. 
ibaa  1  waa  uopHrdoftabty; jlealMaf  becaiwei  httdt  tMr« 
rt«d  a  l)ea«tiftti  woman ;  biii  Ibtod^  ^llifff.-cwMaai Ar 
oinrmn9{)ectioii.  tfum  nrlafffljl  tbai  ctnmMmnt^Mti^ 
\i\uiik  1  had  fiaquetitly  becime)  «Nt<mM^  4it# 


1 


0m  ipRi  HMf  ^rmam^  *  M9 


,Aii4  .fal»iM)iiccHort^. in  «ftiftg»«linwidtei>ft^»lie»iaM  *ai> 

..t^OR^ftfied*  .>Mildy...eii|aiwig«it»  i iiWinghflfi /;■  mutant; 

^gd^irMmdlMwl  ti£ciB(dsi!  yAod  ibiw^tiia*,  nrithictaBp 

9KMAi9'ra<itrpiiMNnt».thkbl  aqiioMd  of  mpinoiMjdRw 

.UlCftilMMj^ijtiul  iiwpiwiiiiit-  BJHraitgfe  ,rB«tyiBla»|:«iiBl 

it  |Ditol.<ippdK:«|<te(.  ■biwrtBinoii  woaiiii^ >«i^AMi  Mill 

vj>?Hiifc<<aiMi;wh(»««nrB  TWM  tteiiiw?? toafc 4h wnglxli* 
ii«|6(fMauig  imttdof  »iiii*pnriw<tM»flwiv.wlfi<lM»>*«* 

,||MMaii8(dMtt;iUn%<Mik  «ili^1  wfeiMl  baMRfletafeei 
.jMitfim)  tftilfc>H«iy.'#a^faw«i.t(wmliii  wJwiii<Hi A^ 

m»jMKlmk  imnHbat  dtimitmimfftkiilt  mmA  ItkmA 

fllil'ml  If  •If-"  '--T ^^ r-  (/nntiwattuiqp 

iwngMntw  niMitriiiiMidi  m^ji  ■■■■jn  MiiiptwIiiljMMwl 

||Mi  Mnrii  Hwxtfciww  te  Ji^  iMM%ie»iMiaiikiUNi«i 
£il6  4  1 


IfaH  peam'  of  «i6tlMt.;  Utt^.WM:gdne^  aikd  Uadtkettmd 
liwJMlipiiiftisbflMDt  die  to'ii^  ^nrneh.  /  . .  . 
>  f< Babdd  .use  •tiiMi'<a  volmiUByexite'frdittfnif  nattft 
IftM^  asbiMBediiendffisai^.tD  «ee >the^  Mly  rrd»ti|ne  I 
Ifefi  id  cxUtinice,  my  tmlly  !e9toelletitiaa9iiwii6|ttUe 
ttiHit^  the.  do  wager  DocbesB  6(  Pemteitoii^^iiiyifatlMr^t 
ikter;  to  whoitti,  intte'bittelriiikoQifeii  6lmy\66iA€Mc 

tuM^^imre  it'poiatt>|e>dia€J  coold;ide#ii^>iifreihan^ 
clarthly  kieitag :  bar  «9 J  feAoe  ieatf  tmkeD^  aud  i  felt 
1|nt  -  it  wbold<  be  -krag-'isMi  I  BhopU  Iwmim^iftam  the 
(Itep^  woond-'ibat  4^  blu)  neofieedj  i 'soalfb^  io.  tbe 
imf  IhedtBof rdtii^pidiioil^ ^ Inip ^grkf '^  Mt 
aiilUlidte'lttpmaeed  ratber  tbai^;  dipniilsUM/  jmymiatai 
ogi^njF^aiid  I  miaDed  :obcb  moM  ^Utt  (the  #DrM^)iKlh 
a  prgudice,  if  luit*  lur  wiBrkioOf'  for  all  wiMnai)kiafdi 
lKitir4«or»  »i  .kowly'^  4bat  Mthiag .  h»d  ^  thbpovMt'  to 
<UiiMi|te:dp:bani^fiomiiKyflpiBd;'  '/  i  '  ">  : 
'  '^'My^dMOieslivittUb^iierifiuiikttcw 
kofdh  i  ifoiund  'm  fbff  kowm^  ^Miew*.  Although  :A  IM 
aefeihl.'kiiiieir  aoite  ^ibat^ellrre8poluied  «ifti  (inyiiaiiiit 
aanl'}LerdriFriiiiii^\>oii;  tbc  sok^tiof  .ny/MiGfaeipiag 
faadfl^^aliegief^  it  .ib  a  seffieUal  Mta«eiifbK»l|eiilB^«o 
ioBg.UMeetiiioMfil  n]r'iiatiMilattd^'iiiy<«eiMdiiliail>)ii%' 

frieeurgvltoifo  nieyoengdicaiCfeaiieed,  idiim  iMiltoq 
know  thtnfiieMuag  oMnagillpi  dif  «firiMki»lendiu^oi:..v7 
<  "^/Bvt toipeoodtf .  /AB^-n^fotnBiAbQriFbaeM^l 
fa^MlilelteihitftKMtt  iMjr  sBicnd  ceipipaiiileita.  :^hey 


'!..^ 


4iiflte!iirwiin  rite  HMdMl■r^i^  fiiidl«OK  j  ImI 

:0imi  «kdiri4i(ictoMici6ln:  Iiha6<lie  Imd  bteiri  ilt^  I  thmi|^ 
,ttefc  li^e^  ohttSHQtelB-MOlre:  .^  wkfa  ate  MBteadjr 
•te^^wUdi'iie.scootentstif  -Ihofjlelftep  .veiy«so«i»  pro*- 
claimed.'  In  this  jetter,  Flora,  which  affested*  «af 
tDhwttleci^ly'iQr  Ibtatlni^iiiu*  o£.Ai|r.frifead^  b^aladTed 
.iibttet  he  J^fid  la  presage  thai  boF  ^boblct^noC  lii^^  lol^^ 
jiAd  fimpbirdd  Mn%  byiaU  thit  tiea^ltfaendabip  ibid  om* 
.M0ttce/whi«b  bud  so  bogrisiibsiatad  betweeo  m^  to 
become  the  guardbtfi  of  Jii»  yonogond  h>vely  wife»  iOf 
ii«Mfog  ^he  ebote  :bo  urtendodr  tot  taak^^  io  his  wull, 
tbatiypufitfeKi  to  forfeit  a^rtbnrd  ^nrt.ot.fehe  propeity -he 
sbovid  letye  yoa  afe  bis  denribiv  if  you  nmnricd  witbottt 
Ibo  ooliatntiof  tbe.'f;iMiiliaB  bo  sftoold  appoint  to  pixN 
(MtiyrHi  lrtai^heQOiniii9.tbo  dHiie-oT  any  idifi'coxcosib 
tbi^t  iliigbt  iviab  td  obtaui  ymnr  baiid. ; 
:  V  Yon  May  ehsily.  ooaodfe^iiefoved  Fl6ia».  whaA  io»» 
fitteaaioiiMbk  letter  bad  on  tbe  leainigs  ;of.  o  bbao  m 
firotttly  pnqodioe^  agasosii  -  ]»>oii  hwtlyatetMl  wos,; 
and  viitbi.v^t  'dtfflcokyjl  «piibplicd  kitb  bib  re^Mi^ 
|»s^t»lI  im&  aoroaebwerwAo  kA6idmg:  joUf  fehafc 
on  Qiy  artiMal'  to  Eikgbmdv  I  dcterssiiiied  lo  aidof^  mgi 
sodoM^iMae  aodtitieoiManpiibof  Rnsabrie^ioaiead 
irf^i^bodel^  in  onkr.to .pasireCIt  9^  wbot 

tUmk  I  liod  on.  yomrlaofaaHlbaocie : .  yet  I  own  the-  nio>> 
fhm  fi  biid  fiw  ooMedhdeiCuAriBiie  in  poit  selfisbr*^     .    > 
nlfAodvinteMriU^iwiokkig^il^LQci),  yob  ivill  oIm 
acknowledge/'  cried  Flora,  with  a  bewitching  sflMlejs 
«f4Mitf0o«i4  fel  tti  baai!  wteftoej^  iiMitded^f .  rm    N' 
jr.^I«[piiia^'MyangebAA^  b«iMnl 

4id 


)mvf  (oroC  Jib  )»Mktg'jaaijfmi^^ 

jlkMtw  1 1  Iherafbvfe  left  ybo  atr  fiiU  iitei^i'Ul^te  nudoe 
^weoMl  riioice  if  yoa.(doRaeck.aiKl  JtdRn  ^wfiemtd, 
mVif^mit  my  resltitttiMBB  firoai  ibe  >aQlliorH]r  'of  fMnr 

:  f^ ABd.b4te  l  ikytf«iildei«'Meim4  diitttei  tiiyLiH^^*^ 
watered .  Ekml  deeply .  bloibiiigv  ^^  iffTubm-k  i^Mm, 
wd^itHAho^t  auy  uttionty  from  ^otMliMtif  HeiA 
id  iDjr  fiiee^/  and  laif swrir  -xa^  <  Ihat-  cfwiti^i   <  W«s  Bdt 

.  But  iheiqiib8lioD:#a0  QinnsiifemUe)  aild  miMkiit 
the  Marqv^s^  ttn^wiso^l  it  ior  not  before  he  qDitUld 
Bloiia^^^  coBoot  tellvi?iles8  We.  ain^  m^dbea  or  ^eon^ 
jorcr^'  'We;  pa^  'oiify.9fiefli'irotii;wUt  iailoifed «  faW 
days  afterwards f  ibr  Fkiia*llafjiqrnreodii«d>  It  iflafitfi^ 
letter  from  the  yohag'bnnnet^  Sir  GbMei  nMxriifl^  ii» 
fvbiek  be^iiMdelhbr«d.€iaa!»irf>M8>Miri  fixA 

avoided  bis;  adcnraiioii  of ;  the  divikie  >ttiidoir>  ibbe«ontiy 
se|riiel,rihataheiiiad  huii^/shMie  dfe^osed^^iberbcttr^ 
aiid'9oald>ei^.8hdrtly<diipoft&,<^  ber-bimd^  Id^argieii* 
Ikteaiiwifbo  bad'ifiai  'i»s0y>aaDiMM  been 'tbiei  object  «f 
tbe  lff'iAlM^*a  CAoiwf  .whk:b  eatniid  woMtt  a(y*per-» 
iMtigF  Mtoiriated,  and  qcM^tabndad^^^abdsnimlif^ 
ii«i%  of 'thelasbaMnbliDbaKptiet,  1ikt'^4ieii0libQdMkelf 
(M^  ontifienr*  bi»Jaeat  jiB:^tfKH«p«ib(of/ Walbi^Mit^ 
leaving. doe  ^MBg^e  ttdnMoid  Jb«hniid^ia»li|pbd  bt  itt 
niMtad  lUe  abaetoi^i  <^;ttABV()«ia^rii  s^ 

MeanwbllO'  jBhn^i  ^«4ade/  bi»ti  glrtaf  Jiw^4f^ 
idiWiivg  Mhtr«irfs;i|MeIt^i^i||i^ 


oft.oMB,  -TWO)  fraiuuu  6UI 

Mi  imitede  woM  tmry  nbbctly  \n> ,  pocjeasavy  ^t  Stoiii* 
fltoee  Monf,  te  h»v*iidiao,:L<>fd>Art]iid^  rJilm.ilvc. 
rivM  in  England)  and  wished  to  consolt  with  him^^n 
M  rery  impertaAt  poini^.lrhieb  ivUs  iriatfittforiyji  . ;  •« 
-  The.  sisgriaiSfy'.df .  this .  letter  pecasioned  tihe  atomit 
Mifprise  to  Smt  Hector,  wboy  bebg  iseitf  ed  at  lAk^^^brmk? 
/ait.tabk  when  it  arrllred,  aflar  having  perliseA  i^iMY 
veral  timeS)  aoable  :to  defelope:  its  vitaniiigy  init%r 
tieutly  QxcfaMled)-  bii^diog  it.  over  to  hw  Aisler  pfUm — 
!  f  ^  €9186  ^m  if  flier.  I  bad  sooh  a  Jetler  fic^ip  F\(Qm  in 
tiiy  born  dagrs*  What  does  •  slie  naean  by  matiimogy.? 
Can  yoQ  makeifebiiti'lAddy?''  • 
.  .<<  La,  bioAef ,  to  be  sure  i  oaa/'.  cried  Miss  0\^ 
stock)  who  wasinMft  Kttle:aitxioasi  t^  iosp^t  ttiis,  conp 
tents:  €>f  abetter  rwhicb  had  fMroduoed  such  extraor« 
diha^  surprise)  i^m$d  jwitboQt  putting  on  ny  .^f;^?' 
tacles;  it  is  ks  plain-  as  the,'liofl^  ia.ywr  face  wl^it 
Fkftti  neabsL  Let  mescteji-r^  Dear  n|icl€)'r***ti^t>,  plain 
euOQ^  I  am  sore;  utban.  ti^?e  is  ^o^ethiog  about  ipii- 
tnanoayy  and  kbait't:  jpilaiMrJst^)  iaii't  i^)  Mi?t  (Opnway  ^ 
In  sfawrt^  brother;  I  suppose  jtlmt^FIor^  is.gjafng^^  be 
wimtded  agaiO)  and^^rWiuits  ]K>|iit^:^Mie.  to^tbe  w«d^ 
ding;  and  I  shoul4»'lfi«i  jlibf^i^MtiiFCP^i^  V]f^  ^:  19 
this  Marqoia  tbait  y«*i  bPve|.jM^i>  AeHiAg  »e  abpiitr— 
doH^tlyon  think  tO)  Mc^  Cpnw^ ?r;  :  : 
f  .HciMfy  mas  nowi  oompeli^  ito,  .sg^p^k^;  whe.tl)erj  b)^ 

likedfiLtirMt ;  and^. with  sow e^bepjtajtffm  ^V^'^^—.n 
o(i'yiide«(!^.iniadlim^  I  iPMi|Q|).(Br^n«^  to  gi^-  qiJT 
opinion  on  snch  a  subject.'    {^Kil^fPQir^^must^  b^^ 
MMViaiijK  4Qa«:Oii  wh^dliiBb^  ih^tsfffs\}^t,};^nAy  y^ke- 

tlKDit.bw  th«;Mawis  of^R^salBferiPM^^^ 


SH  turn  'WlDOWb  ^tfMOIOlO; 

^'Bravoi  Halt^crM  i&ir:  «[0Mbrj  f^yism  iooiiM  sot 

lM]#ioiBl-tbe  tea»  LnMy|  I  ^Iniliwap  tevp  vHtk  a  Int 
frf<  bread  rndbstteriatifl)  be  dffdiredtiyv'^  . 
-  ^^  iQS;  brother  t ' wfaere?^?  cried  Mub  Ofditack 
' '  ^iWhy;  tei  StlMmiDfe  IVioiry.lto  »be  miMy^' wsif ered 
fidii  ^^ ^bn^r  yob  s^  itbtiffi  ia  eotnetMng in  Hie  wiod^ 
And  who  knows  bat  it  may  b^bldwidg  Hi  a  ooDtrary 
direibtiot]  \&  Che  happine is  and  peace  of-  miy>  pdor  FIdra. 
Tbere^iB  her.  gHardklfi/ iioitl  Araddd^  jon  bear,  is 
afWred  at  last,  at^d  -bei  wtabea  to  see  vakj  bat  gad 
2o^ersf  if  he  sey^'My  thing  iagahlst  mf  Flom^  I'll 
bloWbim  tdatdnlliiirabrMetrfabakfs;'^  :  . 
'^  ^^^Lhi  hva^ety  joti  are  ao  basty/*  ciied  Misa  Okf^ 
hityikj  ^  and  fly  in  e  jiasbioii  befiMis  r-yoo  know  .wbat  il 
ra  all '&fiK)iH.  Wliat  oto  Ijord  Arnndel  bare  .to.  aaj^ 
againsC  Flbrft^  I  MiouM'be  glMttd  boowl^  utilesa  bi 
Wtots  hei"  fo  'ttHKh^'Ifitiil  <oit^  filirpba^to  get  Jbb  inbele 
bftfie^ropeHt'ritb'bto'ofirdhand^J*'^  ^  . 
*^^^M^rry1firiir^^i^etmf^d«i|t  Hect^^'^'FkHmMooitl 
as  soon  marry  the  va^^ttMt  W  'Lofd  Arotidel^  4  pro^ 
itiisc  ifoitl  Hdv^^eti^  iiltVl  go- and^^e-  b«fw  tbe  Irind 
lies;' And  irf  PIMii  iiPfits^ttat^py  abd  m  cdmfdcubfe  ia 
I  I^ft  her.  ''mf}^''ikii'6t4^  k  ebldM^  and^Wwtto'be 
gofibi-^adrfiestf^taiii^iitel:^^^^  «  •  >-.  n"  noi.  -. 
'^mnt^^  obc^d'^n^'dtti^  ot>bfe'^^ 
atkcrity  ''atod-'*dt»p«K^'>  tiikiy  *  SN!r;>HUtMi)  afdsir 


Mio&s  of,  because  'he  WM'  aWiim  tiMit  ,h^  '#ii^\iM 
be*  hh  cODipaoibn  Xo  Che  Pridirjr;  atid  ^h '  ptiMitig 
through  the  vilhige  of .  Stacritldre,  there  stood,  do  old*> 
fitefaioned  sort  of  fi  piitsdimgi^  house,  calm  theHfec- 
tory,  satr JUDded  by  a  clomp  of  trees;*4nd  thai  theni 
Was  wyouf^  lady  undler  its  iiutofibte  roof,  kncAvb  'by  the 
name  of  .PafMiy  EtcSyn/ at  which  his  heart  beat'witii 
tM^  iiiost  ifHfJUri^  rat)tur«,  *UMi  gteikt  for  ^xpresetoii;  '' 
Bktliknvy  ^as  aoi  left  long  ib  iodiflge  in  refldotiom 
so  pleasing ;  for  Sir  Hector,  alreaciy-eqfiiipped  'fidr^tnd^ 
ttiiii%/ted  jcntiped  intdf  the  chaibe  the  very unonrent 
tbar  it' dro^e  np  to  t^e^giitesi  desiring  Jii|ya;Uo  brin^ 
his  portmanteau,  and  td  'tdl  Mr.  doninray  timt  he  waa 
wtfeng'fb^'Moik '  Btttlleilkyidtd  not  kefep  Mnk  v(4iiting 
fotig;  and  staltidbed  by  his  sid^'wi^b  iFuba  in  Ms 
ns^al  plaide,  it  :di^r^  off'lttimedfiately^  foii'  the  tfaagnr^ 
fieent  marisioti  of  the  lovely  ividMr;!  ^c^  iuivingt^bnA 
sedted"  to  bestow  het»i  fliW<  blinds  oh  ibe^tiriittihiot 
Rt34iii(vte:  as  sodn  all  her  nndler  i^  tnadbiiicqaaiDteiil 
with  .the  explanation  tbat  had 'taken  place  b^tweeit 
lAey".,  #aft  sdlterifigf^  a^  4itde  embarrassbiehtliriieli'  »he 
aettially  4k^  hiM-  h^tire; '  i  8he  hftd^'sliLthHiedtfth^  ,M«r«< 
qdis  iO'aii  adjoiliiiig  aplirtihefit,  thai;  beimig^t;heair  att 
thM  !f^$  t^aid^tO'h^'dndb  dnitbe  ^«lyeetA>f'>Uer^o^ 
to  ^iA€r  bj^ti  fnio kl^ 'sM»'  of  )ti|«trviriony.  i  Bu^tdbe 

irtd'Sfr'««cW:-ete*|irtMia-^  ^^/'••'  S'' ""•'--'  '''^^^  .'{J^'-na 
<waVt?t^;?«g^  F«nH  ;F40ia/i9dt3iff :tad>!ifooa^^  ton 
ceived  your  comical  queer  little  note,  whieh'Chi:!te><iMir 
if  ^tthieir^ddyiiOFl  cpdEd  m^lHivstfy  our,ioi'  all 
the  lines  were  so  straight;  so  off :l:pajde^  with  Hal  a!- 


nbcwt;;  ynhfite  1$  t^it^QurdiiHi  of  jyQui?ii  wlio  js  ,$o  ex* 

- ,  **Ooly  !ia'  tbt^  miA  ipoquj  upclg/';  prie^jL  Flora,. c^^ 
jbuifog deeply. ;  •.  ^'  ■ »  ^  ;i  • »    •  .  . 

'  ''A^d  wbut  the  devi)  ys  be.  di^i^g/tbfere^ wbfp  b? 
diQQld.be  kere  ?*'  demi^iided.  Sir  H«qtor»  AOfpaUentlyi 
^and  stomid^l  Fiom^howyoiirtreaiblejifv^at  U  tbe 
aniter  with:  yQUi  cibUd  ? .  How:  kiR&  prw*  Ipsjli^rd 
AfODdel  Mitred  in  Bpgtood?^'.  .  _ 
;  <<  Some  cooakfeFable'  Uaiei  witbopit<  py .ki|i#!vriiig  tba( 
he  wM ;  i»y  gUardiM/'  replied  Flora,  «f|s^9g.  ;|ier:  eye^ 
dowa)n:tfc9lQOSt(tiinjd.l^Ql^f«siaii.  :  .^  , 
^  _*<WeII>  U  ipaa  devili9h)y  i^(ejof:him^:I:i|Qeds  m^ 
•ii^,  ot)t;:tt>.  let  yw  .kti{M¥.of  bif  nrrival  «pq|ieir-,  Boti 
why .  doa'l ;  his  LordaKip  .  mfil^  bi^  <  uppepiraoce  ?  G9 
and  jldl  hmi  jlhlU^  I:afla4iere^  yoaric^ll'foQfl.iiff^lfiy  He^f^ 
lor  Ol^Blctdcy  of  Oldstbek:  HfUi  iQ  .(bo/POiQiMiy  pf  IMN 
imfpfcfii^  Mnd  that  ;i  wMfe  .tq  t^kiM^-^^^f^W  ^iv^. 

flom^V)  i    •''■•!     '  ..  ..    i  -   '    ii  i.' :'w'-:  .J    './i    I.';/ 

M^'WUeb  I  dare  ai^  be  Js. very  reiudy  ior.wswej^ 
vnde/'^tlered  SlorHj  land  opeoiOg  the  fokUvg  doora 
tf^  tibe  atyoiniDg-  aptfrtmeiU,  in  wbicb:  #be  bml  sli^ 
IkmeditheiMacfttiB^  she.^bade.ibiia  ioomi  Jbiil^i'.  MUd 
iriate  )lier  .vnohm  icaUing  him  ^L«rd  <  Ampdel  ( 1^4)  10 

^tiMdedtbetMiiqDis  of  Roaa2Arie,;prc)9enri(W  4b(ei9tfflait^ 
gravity,  and  bowing  low  to  'the  .fteofecl^^eHofli^M: 
and  fcdnfbiiDded  Sir  Hector^ 'and  inp.J|(M:Kyif^lbl|y/siir- 
priaed 'Hen^ ' ''  -  ','1,  •?   »  ji  'j-jf  no)  -ir  ..^^  ij^jv-   > 

^' Yeq,(roy  Lord  Man^iib,  thiagoeri 
exdaiinGd'Sir  Heotir*-!  '  <  -      ..  .  <7-  ^.^  iij  •-*  't 


oil  «NKi  tvtv^,  TtlRftb;  6'\f' 

0 

\  ^'\Vtik*tiirivWft  nhifikisC  iiistiifitly  repHed-^ 

ii^^Yes,  oiit'lc,  and  be  intemlS'^tliHity  to^te  tnjrguar* 
dtail  foi<  |}fe/c|qirt  jr^U,  gaitfy  ?*^f  uricte  has  no  oly^ 
tkiii  to  iny'  tiia(#ryiiig  Lord  Atnand<5)>.'^    -  ^ 

«*  Lord  Arundel  ?''  cried  Sir  Hector,  "  why  bo#«!ehe» 
devfl  caine^tbe  Marquis  Of  Rosftlvie'to  be  Loi^d  Art/ii- 
del?"?\-   •■  '•.  ■■  i •    f 

*  Ta^hichthe^  Ma^qui^Vais^tiiiiig  the  dijgtJity'^Vhk^H 
bdooged  iohU  ^aatted  l*atik,'l^licjd-^  -      ' 

H  By  tlie  death'  of  niy  father^  sit,  I  became  po^sresMd 
<«f  a'- title  which  I  was  born  to  inhent  by  bii^th^ighr; 
aiiidby  the  will  of  my  gtaridsiiie,  that  whR*h'  beleWi^d* 
to:  hiAiL  With  two  titles  I  now  ap^ieartD  Sir  Hedtcyr^ 
OiU»lock|  but  only  in  one  character^  that  raises  tn^  to 
an  eminence  above  all  other  men— the  guatxNan  of' 
LadyPrimtfo^ei'^   -  •;'    '  '"=  ^ 

'  -^'iAnd  ydd  will  shortly  ajppear  in'  att€>ther  eqiiriHy' 
de$iiiable,  I  have  no  iong^i^  reason  to  donbt/^  u^teii'd' 
Sir '^Hector^  heartily,  laughing  Ht  the  iittte' ^trataigHn 
th^t  had  biec^irplayed  ut><)<i  bihrby  Flora;  *'And  I  con- 
gratulate you,  my  Lord,  upon  your  success  with  the' 
Widow's   Choice,  t^r  OHWj  Tht^^  Three!    The  three^ 
Ikwtoi^I'c,  ap))ear8  diH*idcdiy-lo  be  4he  Idclcy 'niitnberj 
aktdihals'giuned  yon  tiie  hofKiuii9  ofthC'doy."  ' 

i  Af)d  nflor  this  jocose. «(spoctth>  oPHW  itec^i^%'^m' 
e^|il!iiiiatai*y,  banvejr8aci<>ti'  «^iikttediMt«d|y  tiiok  plaice;  IfO 
thd>  entire  S4iti>fae< ion  : of  the  happy  pilrtyv  TU'i<tol 
Evct^'HS'  Flova  bdd  airdad^  comiiiatti^ajted  <the.  ver^* 
{ift^tig  JntoHigeoce^  srer  >i'a»  i!be  amiable  Cdoiiti^lis", 
of>  j^iornnond  by!  any  uieans  a  strbugcr  td  the  W^aio^s- 
CAftM,/0t!  tditbc/.day  tlilal^was' (raedlrfu^ihor  teeonililg- 
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the  March  uiiies^  of  Ro^inlvie;;  aii4  i)OQe''ari<liie.rej'i>l^ 
to.J^car.or  cbis  .appil>^chipg  .evevt  Iban.  the  ,aa4«Me 
Lacfy  £inpiQ)i^)e  Ausa^l,  who  amply  0npt)liod^e  lm$. 
of  her  sister  by  her  ^xeaipl^ry.cu^iduot.Ui  berafuiable 

,WMi  thep,  now  for  fcbt  wediliug : day;  wbkh  :w-a$ 
ushered  in  by  a  bright  beaming  sun  to  the  happy  FIoitI. 
il|)(|,[^he  t*-ajlM|J«»*ed  Roisalviis*.  Tte:  Stofilioi)df$,  Ihe 
.Evelyns,  were  all linvittpd.to.  meeH.at  thfc  Prior^y.to 
oornnn^xporatc  this  ifa{»pyt4«y.  Ffii>uy:wa^  one  of.  the 
br{f]eq[)fiii4/^,  ^nd:IiA(Jy  fitnip^lieo  WASitbe  Otberi  Mis* 
M^v.iljby  iw.bo  , bad  been  i^auy . wef ta'  nodcr  thii ,  roof 
ofjuurjviud  ,i>r6jbec,tr^ss»  Wi^  alpo  in,tbe:.nuFptial  jtrairi, 
lookiug  as.J^veljr  as  truth  and , jiinOqcMCC . could >.m4ke« 
F^e*'.  The  mao^riage  cereni<;xuy.  waa  ..perfornifid  Jn  .(^ 
very  impressive  manner  by  Mr.  Ei^elyn.iriiiiod  Uid 
love^  brjde ; .bi^baved  as ^  ^It ;  a^ <  i^ei  could  .dii  m  -  so 
cii*itical  a  situation-.  The.  IVlAfquis.  too,  h(^v  dM! bet- 
conduct.  biBjsejf  ?.  Wby^  tplerably  .^eH#i  awd  Joakeck 
e^trenieiy  ^and^qnieu  Who  would  not  io^'teiudnom^ 
on  theii:  wedding  d^y^-^^if  tbfSf  €ouid?.   . 

A9  soon'  as  tbcc^remot^  was  over,  FlorU' was.  coo*- 
gratnl^ted  by  all.  hi^r  ^umcroiftS'.&ienda  in  t^^-faarac^ 
ter  of  the  Maifchionfsts  of.iRcttalvie.  :The  beJIs,  chimed; 
n(^rUy  19  tbe  \!iHage  cbArcfi^,  and  'a(])Hi|lic  idhmeh*  iras 
g^yeo.  to  .all  the  ^poDt'bui  Jhbnest.aud  sindustrioaa  3|i- 
l^UtaOts  Qf  t  8^a«^re.  A-eaents  i  w^re  jaent  to  thfii 
IJ^welyds,  (for, the  i Welsh  biodibnsi^by  no  tttoM^ior^ 
gottea.by  PJorttct)'i;each  o£tbeiidiildreQ*were  prescuted. 
wjtli  iieiV  i^lothc^^/and. their  lovely  lontheriwaaititsatied 
vfiShiiiyerf  markofiircspect/ami  ki^^neasitbatidoii^cy^ 


/I  ;•  '•■-  '» 


^'i. 


Oft   ONfii  TWO,    tHRB«:  619 

"--conW  suggest.  Flora  fiadinvite.d  her  aunt  Lydia  16 
be  present  at  Her  weAltng ;  ^bat  IMi^'Oldstock'  efabse 
not  to  be  there^  because  she  could  not  yet  reconcile 
herself  to  the  Etrelyn  family,  whioti  she  dfaRfted  more 
than  ercr  since  Sir  Hector  bad  infoitned  h^  that  th^ 
youE^'soldiet'  had  surrendered  Md'heArt  to  the  pos- 
sesion of  Fanny  Bvdyn^  and  that  he  intended  shoWly 
to  ttjan*y  thetn^  and  give  them  a  snug  'little '  fortune  f 
and  Sir  Hector  kept  his  word.  Mr.  Evelyrt'was'ap- 
plFed  to  in  behalf  of  Henry,  and  he  gave*  him  the  girl 
of  his  heart  AVithoot  a  dissienting  voice,  a  ycfar  only 
after  shie  had  witnessed  Flora's  happiness  cohi^ite^ei 
l^ii-  Hector  making  a  most  liberal  and  handsome'  pro- 
vision for  his  dear  adopted  son,  and  his  amiable 
bride. 

The  Venerable  Duchess  of  Pemberton  *  was  pre- 
vailed On  by  Flora  to  reside  wholly  at  Stanmore 
Priorj',  where*  this*  delightful  and  heavenly  creature. 
contributeiJ  to  cheer  and  <|iliven  the  .winter  of  age 
with-  the  summer  smiles  of  youth,  by  shewing  her 
the  most  delicate  attentions  that  her  beneficent  natdt^e 

,  could  ^nggest.  '  '. 

'Lady  Emmcline  Russel  was  a  constant  visitdr  at 
the' mansion  6t  the  lovely  Marchioness  ;  ^ and  Miss 
Melville  cohtSnaed  to  merit  the  kindness  of  her  friend 
and  protectress,  by  her  uniform  sweetness  of  dis- 
position and  propriety  of  conduct.  At  length  she 
attracted  ihi  attention  of  the  son  of  Sir  Jasper.Wild- 
ing,  the  fox-huritirig  baronet,  who,  at  the  death  of 
hisi  father,  madfe  proposals  to  Flora  for  obtaining  the 
hand;  of  her  pretty  orphan;  and  she  became  Lady 

4  K  2 


Wibljiigj  ^uHSi^liat .  di)Screut  toUie  Tormer  laUyjwbo 
liai|  cyi^  c«pfipp)<mtcd  Cbft  title  iu  the  pt'r^oi^  uf  Bcuy' 

.  I^T,  Enitqdipe   ^Ricl,  iu  due  cnor^ie  of  tiimy 

yu>»  a  patt^ti  ^f  ymiif  wires ;  whili^  het*  mster.  Lady 
Sf»pli^i.by  punoiiig  a  coutraiy  »y$teiu  of  cuiidoct^ 
ycry  99pfi  luiidc  Pousui^by  lament  tlie  duy  lie  had  cvvr 
toarried.  Ii/er. .... 

.  Th^  liappiiipftA  of  Flora  rett*iyed  no  ditninutiouji 
for.  ^v*m  with  the  hand  of  hoary^-headed  Time  there 
wa^fio  cloud  ■  tliat  .ob»curcti  the  lustre  of  her  trail* 
ajp^iHlaut  nrtucs^  or  diipined  the  joys  of  her  pcacefal 

dfty*. 

Two  lovely  and  beautiful  children  were  the  fruits 
of  ^er  h^ppyniarrifigc  with,  the  Marqtiis  of  Rosalrie, 
a  son  and  dau^ttcr.  Flora  the  oiic^  and  Hector  tlie 
other,. ill  complimeiit  toiler  ttfvered  and  affectionate 

uncles  whose,  infinnities  bad  increased  with  his  ad- 

...»  .   , 

yafced.  uge,  Imt  .\vho;^e  whimsicality  ai4d- eccentric 
di«iK)sit4Qu  continued  to  the  end  of  bis  Utest  days. 
He  was  always  at  the  Prioiy  with  his  still  idolized 
Fitua,  and  so  fond  of  her  little  namesake,  that  he 
w(>u)d  take  her  on  bis  knee,  and  patting  her  lovely 
cherub  face,  would  exclaim,  in  a  whisper  .to  the  Mar- 
ch iorifs^ss*—  ... 

**  I  sbjAll  never  live  to  see  this  girl  t^  image  of 
my-  Flora,  but  I  do  prophesy  that  she  ^ill  have  ^11 
jfoutt  Leautyi  Flora. j  and  Heaven  grant.. that  she  may 
itll^erit:  all , your  virtues,  in  maid,  wife,  and  molher, 
^^djthftt.you   may,  9.ec  reflected  ]i|    your  daughter 
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the  l»]o8som  and  the  fruit  uf  virtuous  lo%'e,  which 
are  the  greatest  pride  and  glory  of  their  existence, 
to  hvr  who  made  tbeiii  the  happy  ot&pritigs  of  a 
frtJow's  Choice  r  -      . 


r  '     • 


THII   END* 
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ituttUli  atuTJIttUoH,  Printer*,  0:Uord, 


■■^■f 


k 


ol    t 


v/--'i*" 


I 

/ 


DIRECTIONS  TO  THE  BINDER, 

FOR   PLACING   THB   ENGRAVINGS. 

Pace 

flora  mistaking  her  node  for  ber  guardian,  to  face 

•  vignette  title-page            -        -        -        •         -  1 

General  Oldstock's  arriyal  at  his  family  mansion         •  $1 

Stonnond  Lodge             ....-•  HO 

Peter  Anderson  brought  before  Atalaba     -        -         -  S73 

The  Welsh  bard  and  his  family        -        -        •         -  987 

The  Round  Tower          •         -        -        -        -        -  506 


i^ctD  anir  ^stecnuo  SEtoifciei, 

(Bnibdlisbed  with  elegant  KngrfvingSy) 

Now  PiMUMffff  hy  J.  SAUNDERS^  1,  LiMe  BarfJioiomew 

Closet  West  Sfuiififieldy  Laiidun.  < 
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And  may  Ym  had  in  W'ecklT  K  umbers.  Pans,  or  neatly  bound,  an  may  suit  the 

eonvenience  of  Subucriben. 

1.  TIIK  BOOK  OF  COMMON  PRAYER,  with  the  AdminUtration 
of  the  Sacrament*,  and  other  Kttct  and  Ceremoniea  of  the  ^hurch  of  Kngland  ; 
incluiHng .  tlie  Com|ianion  to  the  Altar,  the  Psalier  or  P^ulnis  of  David,  all  the 
't)flices  of  the  Gharch,  the  Artielct  of  Religion,  ami  tlw  New  Version  of  the 
Pvalms,  llluftrated  with  Notes  and  Annotations,  entirely  Kelvcied  from  th«;  hiva- 
luable  Writings  of  the  Rev.  Matihew  Henry y  M.  A.  'VhiN  Work  has  the  follpw- 
intf  advantage  ever  other  £dttions,  that  tlie  Morning  and  Evening  Prayers,  &c« 
wul  be  printed  iq  tiiceeesive  order.  It  is  embcllishnl  with  Eight  elegsirit  Etisrav. 
iilffs,  and  ftiUy  completed  in  39  Nos.,  price  6d.  eacli,  or  bouuaiii  calf,  price  ijs* 

2.  BAILEVS  PRACTICE  OV  PIETY;  or,  Tkg  Hliule  Duty  «/  a 
Ckrialian^  directing  him  how  he  niay  walk,  .so  as  to  please  God.  The  Seventy. 
fimrth 

S. 
WO^M 

ftU  kistruciaon  with  Entertainment ;  being  a  Sure  and  Complete  Guide  to  eveiy 
Acquirement  essential  in  forning  a  Pleasing  Companion,  a  llespectabk  Mother, 
or  a  useful  Member  of  Siickty*  Interspersed  witli  Moral  and  Kdigious  I'lKsaya, 
Interesting  Tales,  and  Memoirs  of  Illustrious  Women.  To  which  arc  subjohted, 
Th€  H'koU  Ati  ^  t'evilriry,  several  very  valuable  Medicinal  Receipts,  and  other 
^usdViI  llirectioni,  rc(|uistte  for  every  Ltnale  to  wliom  Domestic  Economy  is  a 
desirable  Object.  ' 

4.  Ju6t^ublislted,  enibellished  with  seven  elegant  Engravings,  and  fully  com- 
pleted in  26  Nos.,  DriceCd.  each,  THE  NEW  MANUAL  OF  DKVO. 
X*IONS,  indudUig ^leditations  on  the  Four  I^«t  Thugs;  also  the  Great  Im- 
portarice  of  a  RelitfH>us  l«ife.    fiy  fV,  Meimoih^  Esq.  with  rhe  X^fe  of  the  ^  uthor. 

A  •lust  put^lishett.  complete  in  27  Nos. ^  price  (*d.  each,  NAVIGAI/ON 
SfllllTlJAM^EI);  or,  A  Sew  Compwu  for  Seamen^  consisting  ofTlTirty- 
two  Pouits  of  pleusai.t  Observations,  profitable  Applications,  and  serious  lieHcc- 
tions ;  all  concluded  with  so  many  Spiritual  Poems ,  particularly  recommended 
by  the  liev,  Afr.  Smithy  of  Penxance.  W hereunto  is  now  added.  The  S*int 
indeed^  and  Mystery  of  Divine  Pnwidcnce ;  with  an  Account  of  some  wondei  tul 
Sea  Ddiverances.  Ti^ether  with  Six  most  impressive  Sermons  to  .»^camen.  'i'he 
wboFe  written  by  the  Rev.  John  Flaw.U^  Minister  of  the  Gospel.  ~^^ 

C.  SLEIGH'S  PRACTICAL  mCTIONARY,  p^ldning  Cmti^j^^^^^ 
Compreiien&ive  Schemes  of  the  most  necessary  Subjects,  Divine,  Moral,  i^ia*' 
terary.     To  be  completed  in  about  14  Nos.,  price  (>d.  each. 

7*  Also,  Just  published,  an  entire  New  SVork,  complete  in  12  Nos.,  price  Hd. 
each,  SCRIPTURE  EXTRACTS,  selected  from  some  of  tlie  most  striking 
Hi^torkal  Parts  of  Holy  Scripture;  such  as,  Noah  and  the  Ark.1— Abrahunv 
■Canding  up  before  the  Children  of  Hcth,  to  purchase  a  Burial-ground  for  his 
beloved  Sarah.— .^Joseph  making  himself  k'^ow&unto  his  Brethren. — Moses  at  the 
Bush. — The  Call  of  Suinuel —  David  going  iA>cfore  the  Lord. — The  (^ucen  of 
Sheba  visiting  Solomon.-^ Peter  and  John  healing  the  Cripple  at  tlic  (iate  of  the 
Temple,  &c  &c.  Accomjianied  with  Notes  and  Obseivations,  firomjthe  AVritings 
of  tlie  Rev.  Hvbei't  liawhr^  D.  D. 

8.  THE  DEATU  OF  ABEL,  CAIN,  AND  ADAM,  &c.,  in  One 
handsome  Volume  8vo.,  comprised  in  Zi\  No».,  price  (M.  eacli.^ 

9,  10.  GOODWIN'S  GLOaiES,  TUH^MPHS,  AND  TENDEU- 
NESS  OF  CHRIST,  in  18  Noa.,  at  «d.  eath.  Also,  by  the  snmc  AuthoiS 
TH  E  (;  LORIOUS  MEDI  AT(»R,  revise<l  and  rccojnmcnded  by  Dr.  Iluvker^ 
Vicar  of  Charl(>s,  Plymouth.     In  25  Nm.  at  Cd.  each. 

U.  HERfEY'S  MEDITATIONS  AND  CONTEMPLATIONS, 
with  a  I>ifc  of  the  Author.  Jn  20  Nos.,  price  (id.  each. 

12.  THEGREAT  ASSIZE;or,/>m/ryV//</ir»w«//.  Inl8Nos.at6d  each. 
18.  BUNYAN^S  PILGRIM'S  PRbCRESS,  in  Three  r»rt3,.with  the 
life  of  die  Author,  to  which  is  now  first  added  Buuyau'a Divine EinUcMs.    In 
"  24  Nos.,  price»6d.  each. 

U  BOGATZKY'S  GOLDEN  TREASURY,  for  the  Children  of  God, 
whn«e  Trciisure  if  in' Heaven;  containing  Meditations  for  every  Morning  and 
Evening  throughout  the  Year.     In  251  Nos.,  pric«  <M.  each. 

BERRIDGE'S  CH RISTI AN  WORLD  UNMASKED ;  to  which 
is  ailded  C/«r<rr^>//  Firly^  also  Z'wii'*  Sou^^  and  the  A  uthor' t  Lati  Farewell  SerMiuti. 
In  *2b  Nos.,  price  (id.  each. 

^BOOh'F  NRATLY  AND  BLKQANTLY  UOVSDA 
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